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SHOSHONEAN TALES 
BY ROBERT H. LOWIE. 


The following myths and tales were collected in the course of three 
expeditions financed by the American Museum of Natural History. Three 
main groups of Shoshoneans are represented, — the Southern Ute of 
Ignacio in southwestern Colorado, whom I visited in 1912; the (Sou- 
thern) Paiute ; and the Paviotso, also known as Northern Paiute but 
speaking a language unintelligible to the “ Southern ” Paiute. The (Sou- 
thern) Paiute embrace a number of local subdivisions, from two of which 
the Shivwits and the Moapa, collections of tales were secured in IgI5. 
The Shivwits are on a reservation in southwestern Utah, south of the 
town of St. George and near the post office of Santa Clara ; while the 
Moapa live in the immediate vicinity of the railroad station of the same 
name in southern Nevada. The Paviotso are scattered over northern and 
western Nevada. In 1914 I recorded the traditions here published on the 
Pyramid Lake Reservation, at Fallon, and at Lovelocks ; one of the 
Fallon informants, however, came from the Walker River country. 


I. SOUTHERN UTE. 
I. CREATION. 2 


Once long ago there was no earth or sun, only water and clouds. 
Siina’wavi was the only living thing on the water and could walk on the 
ocean or the clouds. One day he found a little dirt on the ocean and 
thought it might be a good idea to make the world out of it. So he made 
it large and made everything on it, taking about six days. Then he was 
not satisfied because there were no persons. He took some mud and made 
a doll-like man out of it. He blew on it and made it alive. Then he went off, 
making the man sleep. He returned, took out a rib from the sleeper and 
made a mate for him from it. He went off and made the man wake up. 
When he did so, he saw another person beside him. They knew nothing. 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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Siina’wavi made an orchard for them and told them not to eat of the 
fruit of the peach trees. He went off. They did not have to work. 

One day Qa’tsits came to the woman as a snake and said, “ Pluck and 
eat a peach. ” — “ No, Siina’wavi forbade it.” — “ Why, this is the 
best of all fruits, he doesn’t want you to eat it because he is stingy.” — 
“ Those were his orders.” — “ He doesn’t want you to be wise, come 
eat.” She trusted him and ate ; it tasted well. She gave some to her 
husband. He did not see what he was eating, then he recollected and 
could not throw it up. It choked him, hence we have an Adam’s apple. 
Then both were ashamed. Qa'tsits went off, saying, “ Now you'll be wise 
like Siind’wavi.” Then they recognized the difference of sex, and the 
woman picked up branches to cover her nakedness. 

Siina’wavi came. The man was hiding. He said, “I am ashamed.” — 
“ Why ?” — “ Because we ate the peach.” Siind’wavi said, “ You can’t 
stay here any more, now you will have to go to work for a living.” He 
chased them out of the orchard. Both felt cold. The woman asked her 
husband to make a house with a roof and door. Then they slept. They 
lived that way. God told the woman she was going to have a baby with 
hard suffering.She bore a boy, then a girl. They married when grown up, 
and we are all descended from them. 

People fought in disobedience of God, who destroyed them, causing a 
big rain. He told one good man to make a big boat to be saved. It rained 
for forty days and nights. The man was busy on the boat ; the other 
people would not believe him. When he had completed it, he called in all 
the animals in pairs and went in with his wife. God said, “ The rain will 
start at noon without clouds. ” So it seemed clear but near noon clouds 
came, then rain for forty nights. The boat went off. The other people 
went up high places but the water went up to the highest mountains. The 
man in the boat was saved. After forty days the water fell and the boat 
sank on the mountain. The man got out and sent Crow to the ground. 
He never returned. He sent Pigeon next. “ Have you seen the Crow ?” — 
“ Yes, he is eating the eyes of the dead.” Pigeon brought back a little 
mud. He sent him again, and he brought leaves. Then the man allowed 
the animals to scatter over the country. God warned the people that if 
the people were wicked again they would be destroyed by fire. 


2. SUNA’WAVI AND COYOTE. 1! 


Siina’wavi and Coyote were brothers. They were living alone in the 
world. Siina’wavi said, “ If anyone gets killed or dies, he shall come to 
life again the next morning. ” Coyote said, “ No, it is not right that way. 
When a person dies, he shall be dead forever, they’ll bury him, his rela- 
tives will cut their hair, wear no clothes, and dock their horses’ manes 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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Shoshonean Tales. 3 
and tails. They shall mourn and cry morning and evening till they forget 
about it. They will take the body into the woods and bury it. On coming 
back they will cry all the way. Thus it is better, I don’t like your way. ” 
Siina'wavi said no more but caused Coyote’s son to fall sick saying, “ I 
want him to die.” That day the boy fell sick and died. Coyote did not 
want his son to die. He went to Siina’wavi. “ Brother, what were you 
saying the other day ? ‘If any one gets killed, he shall come to life 
again.’”” — “ Yes, I said it, but you said the opposite and that is the way 
it shall be.”” — “ My son has died.” — “I can’t help it. You must go 
back, tear your shirt, cry, cut your hair and bury him crying. Act the 
way you described. I made a good rule for the people, but you altered 
it.”’ Coyote went back, cried, cut his hair, tore his shirt, and cut his 
wife’s hair short. They buried the boy. Every morning they cried along 
the river or on hills. 

There were no people in any part of the world. The next day Siina’wavi 
made his knife very sharp but did not tell his brother the reason. He 
went off to the hills to a tii’av brush, cut some nice straight bushes and 
brought several bundles of these sticks. He returned in the afternoon, 
cut them all up into pieces of about the same size, put them into a big 
sack and tied it up. The same evening he sharpened his knife again, went 
out and returned with the same kind of bundles, again cutting the sticks 
into pieces and tying them up in the sack. The next morning he started 
again, got bundles and put the cut sticks into the sack. He did this a 
fourth time, nearly filling the sack. He went a fifth time and then it 
was very nearly full. Coyote asked, “ What is he going to do?” — “I 
am going out once more.” He tied up his bag well. Coyote was curious 
to see the inside. It was a great big sack lying towards the east. After 
his brother had gone off, Coyote thought, “ I don’t know what he is 
going to do, I’ll untie the bag and see what is in it.” He untied it and 
looked in. Then people came out shouting. Coyote fell back and ran off 
for fear. Plenty of people came running out, speaking different lan- 
guages. Siinad’wavi came back. The country was covered with dust from 
so many people who had come out of the sack. Siina’wavi cursed at his 
brother, for there were very few left, the rest having scattered in all 
directions. He said, “ You always do things the wrong way, I always 
want to do things well.” Coyote asked, “ What is the matter?” — 
“Why did you open it ?”” — “ I wanted to know what was inside. ” — 
“It was none of your business. You spoil everything. I was going to 
divide them and give them each a different place to live. Those who 
came out first and went east are Whites. The rest, who went north and 
south, are Indians.” He counted those who were left, there were ten. He 
said to one group, “ You shall be Apache and live to the west. ” Similar- 
ly he spoke to the Pueblo Indians, the Mescalero, the Ute, Navaho, 
and Paiute. “ I was going to divide all by hundreds, but most of them 
are gone. This small tribe shall be Ute, but they will be very brave and 
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able to defeat the rest.” To Coyote he said, “ You spoiled it, now the 
other Indians are going to attack us. You must look out carefully now. 
Those who speak different languages will be our enemies ; they will fight 
and kill us and one another. ” 

One day Siina’wavi bade Coyote go up a hill to watch. Soon he returned 
running. “ A big band is coming.” Both got ready to fight the enemy. 
They were afoot, the enemy on horseback. They had war-bonnets, shields, 
and arrows. Siina’wavi was shot in the hip with an arrow. He ceased 
fighting. During the fight he had worn a green blanket. Now he ran 
towards his house, but could not run fast. Coyote ran behind hin, fight- 
ing the enemy and running back and forth. Siinad’wavi made a steep 
arroyo so that the enemy could not overtake him. Thus he saved himself. 
Coyote had run off some distance. Coyote asked, “ How is it, brother ? If 
you or I get killed in this war, shall we come back the next day? ” — 
“No, you know how it is now. You changed my rule. If anyone gets 
killed, people leave the body so that coyotes and other animals can eat 
the corpse.” Thereafter every nation did this. 

A heavy rain came, causing a flood so that the people were drowned. 
Only a few saved themselves on a raft. The rest fled to a high mountain 
but were drowned. It rained for forty nights. On a high mountain the 
raft stuck fast, there they stopped and were saved. All the animals 
there were also saved. They stayed there for a while, then they sent out 
Crow to see whether it was muddy or dry. Crow never came back. They 
sent out Mink, who returned soon. “ Did you see Crow ?” —“ Yes, he 
is way down there, eating the dead people’s eyes.” Siina’wavi said, 
“ Well, that is the way he shall be hereafter.” He sent Mink out again 
and he brought the leaf of a tree to show how the trees were getting dry. 
His feet were no longer muddy. “ Now we must go down and spread 
all over the country. Go in any direction you please. The next time 
the world shall be destroyed by fire. After that another world shall come 
and the people will change again. Perhaps all the earth will be light (?). ” 


2 a. WOLF AND FOx. ! 


Wolf had a sack. He cut up wood and put the pieces into his sack. He 
called Fox. “ Go behind the hills and empty the sack.” Fox carried it 
on his back, but got tired and opened it before he got to the summit, 
though Wolf had forbidden him to do so before crossing the hill. Being 
curious, he untied the bag and plenty of people came out and ran all 
over the country. Fox called them Comanche and other names of Indian 
tribes. When only very few were left, he retied the bag and took it over 
the hill. There he opened it again, and those who then came out were the 
Ute. “ They will be a very small tribe, nevertheless they will be very 


1. Told by Panayus. 
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Shoshonean Tales. 5 


brave.” He returned to Wolf, saying, “ I opened it before the top of the 
hill, and only a few are left.” Wolf said, “ You had better look out, you 
are going to have a war with other tribes now. ” 

Fox ran over towards the enemy and fought them. He made a big 
arroyo and jumped clear across, but the others could not pass over. Then 
he asked Wolf what would happen if anyone got killed. Wolf said, “ If 
anyone gets killed, he shall be alive the next morning.” — “ No, if 
anyone is killed, he shall never come to life again. His relatives will cut 
their horses’s tails short for mourning.” Fox started fighting the other 
tribes. Wolf also fought them. He said, “ I wish you would get shot in the 
calf.” So Fox was shot ; he said, “ If I get killed, take me to an ant-hill 
and lay me on top. ” Fox died and Wolf took him to the ant-hill and then 
followed the enemy who had killed Fox. 

For a while he only found their camp sites and dance grounds until 
finally he discovered fresh tracks. He went on and overtook two old 
women cutting willows for baskets. He said to them, “ I want to find out 
how you act and what you always say.” They answered, “ Just before 
getting to camp we always dance.” This was a sign that they were safe. 
Then their boys in camp would say, “ Perhaps it is not our mothers, 
Wolf may have killed them. ” Wolf found out what they did and killed 
them. His member was of gum, and he transformed it into one old woman 
and himself into another. Thus he approached the camp. People were 
dancing. Wolf and his member danced turning round like women. The 
boys asked, “ Are those our mothers coming ? ” — “ Yes.” They came 
close unsuspected and took part in the dance. Wolf jumped on the head 
of every dancer, thus killing them ; then he went home. 

Wolf looked for his brother’s corpse. It was not there, he looked for 
his tracks and found him. He found a fresh camp site. He was glad. “ I 
think my brother is married, this fresh deerskin indicates that he has a 
wife.” He found Fox at the next site, but not his wife. He said, “ I saw 
signs of a woman at the other site.” — “ Where ? ” Wolf slept there and 
rose very early. He made a fire while Fox slept. Then he called him : 
“ Your blanket is burning !” He pulled aside the blanket and uncovered 
a woman with a white body sleeping with Fox. 

Wolf said, “ Let us hunt deer.” They went off hunting. “I think Ill 
go one way and you the other.” He went and returned to the tent, 
approaching it cautiously. A short distance from the tent he saw Fox’s 
wife preparing a deerskin. Wolf came close, but she did not notice him. 
When he got close, he rushed up to catch her. She ran towards some tree- 
stumps. She was a worm and lived in the hollow of trees. Wolf possessed 
her there as she went into a hole but could not extract his member. He 
had to stay there at the tree. When Fox returned from the hunt, Wolf 
said to him, “ One woman got me and tried to get me into the hole. ” 
Fox cut off his member, so Wolf got away. 
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3. THE THEFT OF FIRE. ! 


None of Wolf’s people had any fire. Siina’wavi was sitting down one 
day, when ashes came from some direction and fell down before him. He 
looked, recognized and saved them carefully. He called all his people to 
a council to discuss where the ashes carried by the wind had come from. 
All gathered. Wolf said, “ It came down from the sky and dropped before 
me.” All looked and said it was ashes from a fire. Siina’wavi wanted to 
find out about it. He said : “ Each one must start straight for the sky, 
may be somewhere there is fire, then you can see it far off.” Each started, 
but they came back without having found out anything. “ Magpie, do 
you try it.” He went very slowly at first, then ascended higher. It took 
a long time. He returned all exhausted and said, “ I saw a little light far 
in the west.” Then all said to Humming-bird,“ Do you try.” He said, 
“T am not big enough, if all these big ones fail, I cannot succeed. ” Still 
he tried, flying up like an arrow so as to be soon beyond sight. This trial 
took place at night, so that the lights could be seen from afar. Humming- 
bird returned, reporting, “ It looked as though the lights were far in the 
west.” Then another bird, Yu’suwiv, went up to the clouds. He saw the 
fire plainly and said it was in the west on the earth ; the others had only 
seen the reflection in the sky. When he came back, he got snow on his 
head when he struck the clouds, that is why this bird has white on his 
head now. 

Siina’wavi said, “ Now we’ll try to steal fire for ourselves. ” He selected 
all the good runners, — eagles, hummingbirds and others. He said, “ I'll 
be the last man to take it.” Hummingbird was to be the first and run to 
the second man, and so they were going to relay it on to Siina’wavi. 
They watched the fire-owners dancing round the fire at night, with 
feathers on their heads. They recognized that they were strangers 
because they did not wear feathers. Siina’wavi’s party heard the fire- 
owners say they were afraid that Siina’wavi’s people might steal their 
fire. They put a feather-like plant round Hummingbird, then he joined 
in the dance with the other people. They said, “ Look at that little 
fellow ! He’s a great dancer.” — “ He’s not like us, he’s like Siina’wavi's 
people ; he is looking for fire.”” In the meantime he got close to the fire, 
picked it up and ran off with it. They pursued him, but he passed it on 
to the second man. They said, “ We’ll chase them and take the fire away 
from them. ” Wolf’s people ran all night, passing it on from one to another 
till Siina’wavi got it. Then the owners who had followed for a great 
distance said, “ We cannot save our fire any more.” They caused a big 
rainstorm in order to put out Wolf’s fire. Siina’wawi’s people were afraid 
it would be extinguished. Rabbit said, “ Give it to me, I'll save it.” He 
put it between his legs. Siina’wavi took it away from him and said, “ It 





1. Told by Panayvu’'s. 
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Shoshonean Tales. 7 


is pretty nearly out. Let us call the Rat, he has lots of tinder inside his 
house.” So they put the fire there and preserved it. Thus they had a 
big fire. 

Siina’wavi caught Rabbit, threw him into the fire and said, “ You shall 
be food and be put into the fire to be eaten by the people. ” Then all the 
people ate the rabbit. Next he caught Rat and put him into the fire. 
“ This shall also be food for the people.” 


4. THE SEASONS. ! 


Wolf summoned all his people, — the buffalo and other furred animals. 
He was going to count how many hairs they had in their furs and wanted 
to have the greatest number he found correspond to the number of winter 
months. He chose the otter first as possibly having the greatest number 
of hairs and began to count. There was a big crowd there. He would 
have begun with the buffalo but the others cried, “ No, the otter has the 
most hair. ” They built a fire. There was so much hair it took them a long 
time, day and night, and the fire was kept up all the time. Kwietd’kwits 
(a bird) was keeping it up till about dawn, when he got tired. He had 
three toes and was locking at them as he sat facing the fire. He thought, 
“T don’t care whether Wolf kills me, I’ll say something, a few words, 
and then run off.” He was figuring on his toes and wanted to say there 
should be three winter months. When daylight was near, he said, “ Three 
months will be enough for winter.” Then he ran off, pursued by Siina’- 
wavi, who cursed him, saying, “ I’ll kill you, this is none of your busi- 
ness.” He ran and nearly overtook him. The bird took out his eyes and 
threw them among some currant bushes, where they turned into plenty 
of currants. Wolf stopped and said, “ Those currants are already ripe. 
Come back, my relative.” He was satisfied then and said, “ There shall 
be three winter months, I’ll add one more to be called long ‘ month’, 
which shall be half winter and half summer. ” 


5. THE ANIMALS’ COUNCIL. 2 


The Dogs were once people and lived in a village. One night they were 
debating how long the seasons ought to be. One of them said, “ I have 
ten claws, there ought to be ten winter months. ” Another said, “ I have 
plenty of hair, there shall be as many winter years as I have hairs. ” — 
“No, that would be too many, if the winter is too long we'll starve to 
death. ’’ —- “ No, there will be snow on the ground, which will serve as 
food for us. You will not have to starve, just pick up snow. ”’ Beaver said, 
“T want ten winter years and ten summer years, but to have as many 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
2. Told by Severo, at Ignacio, Colorado. 
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winter years as your hair would be too many.” The chief said, “ We’ll 
have meetings all winter to decide the length of the season till we agree.” 
Siina’wavi was also there and said he would like the number of hairs in 
the fur to determine the length of the winter. “ Snow will be our food, 
people will not have to look for meat. I don’t like a ten-year winter, it is 
too short. ” Fox said, “ I don’t like it that way, it is too long, a ten-year 
season would be proper. ” Hawk said, “ You are talking too much. The 
season will be too long. I want winter to last eight years for I have eight 
claws, and summer should be equally long.” Bear said, “ I don’t like 
too long a winter, I could not endure a ten-year winter, eight years is 
also too long ; let us make it eight months, that will be good for the 
people. ” Otter said, “ Ten months would be too long. I live in the water 
and I could not endure it. The ice will freeze and I don’t wish to freeze 
to death. I say that about five months will be long enough for the 
winter. ” 

While they were talking it was snowing. The dogs said, “ We can still 
go through this snow. ” A bird called Kwitokwits attended the council 
for several nights, sitting by the door. The people passing him got plenty 
of ashes on him. He said, “ You people are spending too much time on 
the seasons. I think a three month’s winter would be well, for I have 
three claws.” Siind’wavi then stormed : “ You lazy fellow, this is none 
of your business, I’ll kill you for that. “ Kwitokwits fled ; pursued by 
Siina’wavi, he went into a clump of currant trees. Siina’wavi nearly 
caught him. Kwitokwits pulled out both his eyes, threw them among the 
trees and said, “ You shall be currants.” Then Siina’wavi stayed there 
and called back Kwitokwits. “ Very well, it shall be three months : I'll 
add one for fun that shall be half winter and half spring.” Thus Kwito- 
kwits reduced the length of the seasons, and thus we have three winter 
months every year. Siina’wavi called out, “It is already spring, the 
currants are out.” 

The Dogs were numerous. They had another meeting and debated the 
selection of an active man. They chose Bat, telling him, “ We’ll send you 
far up the mountain to look for mountain-goats. When you return, we'll 
go hunting.” The chief said, “ We ought to give him something. ” — 
“Very well, we'll give him some tobacco.” So each gave him some 
tobacco ; he put it all over himself and into a sack. “ You have enough 
now to last you.” The next morning he went; he smoked the next day 
and in two or three days he came back. They said, “ Old Bat is back, we 
want to hear the news from him. ” It was announced that all should come 
to hear his report. They went to Bat’s house, but Bat said, “ Well, I did 
not get to the top, I only reached the ridge. There my supply of tobacco 
was exhausted, so I came back without seeing any mountain goats. ” 

The following night they had a council again. They gave Bat more 
tobacco so it should last and the next morning he set out with two sacks. 
He went over the hill, smoked up one sackful, went up the high moun- 
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tains and saw plenty of goats. He sat down and smoked. The smoke 
went all over the mountains. (After a rain the Ute say the clouds coming 
up are due to Bat.) He separated the two-year-old goats in one canyon 
from the big rams in another and the females in another far off. He 
smoked all day and the smoke spread everywhere. The people thought it 
was raining up there. He returned in the evening. After he had arrived 
there, the chief bade the people go to Bat’s house for news. All went. Bat 
said, “ I bring news, for this time I had enough tobacco. I worked hard, 
climbing over the mountains for a great distance. I saw a herd, — all the 
biggest ones in one group, the young ones in another, the females in a 
third, farther off.” —- “ That is what we want, tomorrow we'll set out. ” 
Early before daylight the chief shouted and bade the people get ready. 
Everyone got on horseback and started. Bat got two bags of tobacco 
again. The next evening they camped at the foot of the mountains. Bat 
said, “ Tomorrow we’ll hunt. ” Early in the morning the chief roused the 
camp and Bat led them, saying, “ I’ll show where it is. There is one 
canyon, there another, there a third. I don’t know how we'll get there. ” 
Siina’wavi said, “ Let one man stand here and chase and another there 
chase them back, thus driving them to and fro. ” The others did not like 
this scheme. Bat said, “ I'll tell you. There are rocks on the other side 
by the trail. I’ll sit on the rocks and when they pass by me I'll kill some. 
You shall line up toward the rocks and others on the other side. Then 
chase the goats and when they come towards me shout at me.” Bat 
mounted the big rock, began to smoke and paid no attention to the other 
people. The people tried to kill some goats but failed. Some came straight 
towards Bat. The people shouted to warn him. He kept on smoking till 
all the mountains were cloudy again. The goats ran fast past Bat and 
Siina’wavi cursed at him for not stopping them ; he threatened to kill 
Bat. Bat had a good arrow and when the last goat went by he shot him 
with it. Some of the people rushed up asking, “ Where are they ? Have 
you killed one ?” — “ One ? I have killed them all!” — “ Where are 
they ?” — “ Up there! Save my arrow, which is in the leader of the 
goats. It went through all of them.” They went a short distance and 
found all the goats dead. Bat was still smoking. Now all were glad again ; 
so was Siina’wavi. They went a long ways to find Bat’s arrow. Siina’- 
wavi came last ; he was cursing Bat ; calling him “ that small-eyed lazy 
little fellow.” None of the others vituperated him. They cried, “ Yes, 
they are all killed.” Siina’wavi asked Bat, “ Why did you not kill the 
game ? ” — “I shot one, that’s enough. You'll find my arrow a short 
distance off, save it.” Siina’wavi said, “ Nephew, you did pretty well.” 
Bat smoked again, went up himself, and found all the people butchering 
his goats. “‘ Here’s your arrow, I saved it.” Bat sat aside, smoking. 
Siina’wavi killed some other goats elsewhere. He cut the guts and was 
washing them in the river when Fox came across the river and saw the 
guts. “ Who is butchering ? ” He found Siina’wavi, who said, “ You may 
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have that one there.” Fox began to skin it. “ No, I meant that one.’ 
He said this again with the next skin. At last Fox was angry and went off 
without touching any of the skins. He went across the hill and ran into 
Bat’s people, who were butchering. One of them gave him a skin. He told 
them his adventure and they said, “ It must have been Siina’wavi, he 
always plays tricks. ” 

Bat had a good scheme for the people. 

While the people were butchering, Bat was sitting down. Siina’wavi 
was riding a gray horse, but the others overtook him and mocked him 
about his horse’s exhaustion as they got ahead. The last one to pass him 
also mocked him. Siina’/wavi was two days on the road. On account of 
his horse he discarded most of his load of meat. 

Bat stayed there a long time. The people had only left ribs and other 
remnants there. Bat walked round among the remains. “ I wonder why 
they did not take them all.” He found the biggest rib, when he saw two 
young women coming. He changed himself into a bat and got inside the 
ribs to hide himself. The two girls approached, shouting, “ Right here 
there was a man, where is he ? He was at this very spot, where did he 
go ? Look inside these ribs.” — “ There is nothing here but a bird, 
which I suppose belongs to him. ” —“ Take it out.” She took it out and 
they handled it. “ Pretty-one, na’waputsiune, ” they said. One girl was 
holding it on her leg and tried to make it dance. Bat pulled her leg and 
she ceased. “ I don’t know what he wants, do you take him.” They sang 
and danced with him and he pulled her feet. “ He wants something. ” 
She gave him back to her elder sister. “ Perhaps he desires intercourse. ” 
Then the elder allowed him to have his will, but her genitals were like 
scissors and severed his member. Bat went off a short distance, cut off 
a piece from the neck of a mountain-goat, made it into a member and 
returned to the girls. He had his will of the same girl with the same 
result. He went off, made a long member out of meat, tried again and 
killed the elder sister. Then he went to the younger woman and killed 
her. Bat said, “ Vulvae shall never be mean after this. Men shall be able 
to have intercourse through them. ” Those women were Snake’s daughters 
and had always severed the members of men who desired to possess 
them. 

Bat returned to his home, where he found many people. Two unmarried 
girls were there, but no one could get them to marry, for they said their 
mother had told them to wait for the best hunter. Bat wanted to marry 
them. He told his brother to go into the woods to the pifions and get 
some gum. “ What for ? ” — “ I'll need it.” His brother got some. Bat’s 
mother had an old blanket and also some goat fur. Bat put gum on this 
blanket and on the gum he put some of the goat’s hair to fool the girls. 
He was going to arrange the panatcu dance. He asked his mother to 
say, ‘ If my son starts a dance, let someone give him light so one can see 
him.” This was to show off his blanket. The girls and their mother were 
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over there, and Bat’s mother heard them talking about their quest of 
a husband who should be a good hunter. 

Many people came. Bat sang. His mother said, “ When my son makes 
a dance, the people ought to provide light.” Since no one else did so, she 
cut some cedars herself and started a light. Then Bat’s blanket with the 
goat hair was shown off and the girls’ mother said to them, “ That is the 
kind I want you to marry, — one always killing goats. Go and dance 
with him, girls.” So they stood on either side of him and danced. After 
a while he took them to his mother’s house and married both of them. 

The next day Bat went off to the mountains with his wives. He went 
on a hunt, Jeaving them at home. He returned late and threw down 
something, and the young women heard the noise. One went out and 
saw his pack, but there was nothing except back muscle and tallow. They 
cooked it and gave him to eat. They found his moccasins were all worn 
out, and each girl mended one. Bat had come in and sat down without 
looking at the women and ate in the same way. Very early the next 
morning he went out hunting. His wives expected him home early. He 
was ugly, that is why he did not want them to see his face. He came back 
at night with the same kind of food. While alone the wives cooked it, 
but it did not seem right. “ I don’t know what kind of meat this is. ” 
The tallow also looked like water. “ When Bat returns and eats, we’ll 
have fun witb him. I'll punch him so that we can see his face. ” They sat 
on either side of him and one of them pushed him. He laughed and they 
saw that he was ugly, having small eyes with white pus in them and very 
small, sharp teeth. 

The next day he set out early. His wives said, “ We have found out 
about his looks, we'll watch about his meat. ” They followed on a hill. He 
went to a creek. They went close by to watch. He sat by the river and the 
girls heard the noise of something struck with a rock. Coming closer they 
saw Bat strike the ice with a stick and say, “ Turn into tallow!” (pare’s 
yii’wine !) whereupon the ice turned into tallow, which he put out to 
dry. He struck the ice again, saying, “ Turn into back muscles!” (otu’- 
kowa'roru), whereupon the ice was transformed into muscle, which he 
hung up on a stick. The girlssaid, “ We knew it was not real meat and 
tallow.” Then Bat took off the moccasins mended on the previous 
night and pounded them with rocks, so that they looked worn out. There 
was a tree with a hole nearby. Bat went to it, jumped up, turned into a 
bat, and slept inside. 

The women were angry. They decided to go home and elope. They put 
sticks in their place, covered them with blankets, and ran away. Bat 
returned late and said, “ Girl comrades (wa’mana narii’gewu), why have 
you no fire ?”” He went inside and began to make a fire. “ You are both 
home, why have you not started a fire ?” He felt of the blankets and 
found nothing but sticks under them. He was going to pursue them. He 
first went to his own mother. “I am looking for my wives. Have you 
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— “T want to take them 
back. ” —“ No, there are too many people. ” —“ I don’t care, I can over- 
come them all.’ — “ Let them go. ” — “ No, they are my wives. ” 

That night the people were having a dance. Bat saw his wives and 
seized one of them. She went off a short distance, then some men came 
to take her away. Bat knocked down several, then others came, threw 
him down, and beat him, nearly killing him. He went back to sleep in his 
mother’s home. He did not arise early. His mother got up and asked, 
“ Why are you sleeping so long ? ” He stretched himself and said, “ I am 
tired, I had a big fight and beat them all.””— “You are sore now, I 
warned you. ” — “ Oh, I beat them all, but now I am tired.” He went 
out to ease himself. He returned. “ Mother, I don’t know what I am 
defecating, it looks like worms.” She looked at it and said, “ Something 
is mashed inside of you. Your bones are mashed; you were kicked last 
night. I warned you.” As soon as she said that it was his own bones, 
Bat died. 

People came round to inquire how Bat had died. His relatives and 
friends discussed whether they should fight those who had caused Bat’s 
death. The different kinds of birds had a debate but decided that the 
enemies were too numerous and that it was Bat’s own fault. Only Wood- 
pecker and one other wanted to get revenge. 

The Dogs then moved elsewhere. Night was like day to them, and 
they generally slept in the daytime. Sometimes young men tried to steal 
their wives at night, but nothing was hidden from them and they could 
recover their women. They talked very low, but had very strong voices. 
All turned into dogs. “ Now we shall be dogs, any person can keep us for 
dogs. No matter whether we have only a little food, we shall always be 
in good condition. If some one approaches at night, we shall bark and 
let people know. ” 

Thus the Dogs ceased to be persons. 


seen them ?” — “ Yes, they are in a village.’ 


” 


5 a. BAT. } 


There were many people in the village. Every night there was a dance. 
An old woman said she had two good-looking daughters and announced 
that a good hunter might marry them. One day Bat planned to gain them 
by trickery. He saw a woman shaving a mountain-goat’s hide, went 
there, rolled over on the wool, then when he heard the sound of the dance 
he got in with the crowd. The old woman was there watching and cried 
out, “ Look at Bat ; I think he has killed plenty of mountain-goats. He is 
the kind I want you to marry.” Bat heard heras he was circling around. 
The woman said to her daughters, “ Each of you shall dance on one side 
of Bat.” So Bat married both of them and moved away from camp to 
live all alone. 


1. Told by Panayus. 
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One day he went hunting and returned bringing nothing but an ani- 
mal’s back. “I killed game, but when I went for it I found only this 
piece. I don’t know who took the rest.” His moccasins were all worn out, 
though he had started out with new ones ; so each wife made one mocca- 
sin for him. The next day he brought home the same kind of piece.“ I 
don’t know who is playing this trick on me.” He would always cover 
himself with his blanket, never looking at his wives. The next time he 
came back with worn-out moccasins and brought the same kind of meat. 
He offered his former explanation. 

The women said to each other, “ Let us play with him and see his eyes. 
We'll punch him and make him laugh.” When he came home, they 
played with him. Each jumped on one side to make him laugh. He 
laughed a little : “ ko’roro, ko'roro.”” They saw he had pus in both eyes 
making them small and noticed his sharp yellow teeth. They made new 
moccasins for him, and he departed again. We’ll watch him to see how the 
moccasins are worn out and how he steals the meat.” They followed and 
watched him from a ridge. He said, “ oto’kowaroro ” and pulled out his 
own back muscle. He also said, “ psapowa’ruru ” (kidneys), took out his 
kidneys, walked a little ways, and put them down. The girls were watch- 
ing him and said, “ He has lied all the time. ” He took off his moccasins 
and pounded them with a rock to wear away the edge. Every day he 
had done this. 

The girls ran home, they wanted to fool Bat now. Each was in the 
habit of sleeping on one side of the fireplace. Each picked up a log, put it 
into her bed, covered it up, and then both ran back to their mother. 

Bat returned at night with some back muscle and kidneys.“ Are you 
girls home ? ” There was no answer. He went in. “ You are sleeping 
early.’ He pulled off the blanket and found nothing but a log. In the 
other bed it was the same way. He was furious and went to his mother. 
Both girls had got married to another man, one of the Bluebirds. 
Bat’s mother already knew about it and told him not to bother them 
because they belonged to a big band. Bat said, “ No, I am strong. ” 
— ‘“‘ There are too many for you, they might hurt you.” — “I am not 
like you, I am strong, I'll make them excrete their own bones. ” 

There was a dance every night. Bat went there to see what was going 
on. He saw a big crowd and also many Bluebirds, and among them his 
wives. He jumped on his rival and threw him. Then all the rest jumped 
on him. He fell down and was nearly killed. At last he went home with 
his bones mashed ; whenewer he eased himself, he defecated his mashed 
bones. All the people moved away from the place where he was going 
to die. Bluejay was chief. Bat had a few people on his side, among them 
Owl and Kwédétd’kwits. Kwéétd’kwits was angry when he heard his 
brother had been killed. His head looked as if it were going inside his 
body as he came riding on horseback. He said, “I want to fight those 
people, I don’t care whether I get killed.” However the other people 
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in his camp did not want any trouble, so they caught him and took him 
back. He said, “ Release me”, but they would not do so and at last he 
calmed down. Little Owl also wanted to fight his brother’s enemies, but 
they caught him. Owl also wanted revenge but they caught him. He had 
a little string on and said he was a medicineman and could not be killed, 
still they would not Jet him go. Skunk also got angry. He said he would 
hurl his filth and kill them all. He sent it as though it were rain. Bluejay’s 
people saw it. Bluejay made wind blowing the filth back again. Snake 
said, “ I have no legs, yet I can do something.” He went and put some 
poison at every camp. Then some people were prisoned and died, others 
did not. 


6. THE TRANSFORMATION OF ANIMALS. ! 


Siina’wavi asked Cottontail what kind of animal he wanted to be. 
He said he wanted to be a buffalo. Siina’wavi said, “ All right, you shall 
be a buffalo.” He asked Frog. “I want to be a frog and stay in the 
water.” — “ All right.” He asked Eagle. “ I want to fly high up in the 
air and live on the rocks in the mountains and kill anything I need. ” — 
“ All right, be an eagle.” All the birds had a dance and afterwards 
wanted to cease being people. Siina’wavi asked each one what he wanted 
to turn into. The different colors of birds and the marks on their bodies 
are due to the way they painted themselves in the dance. 

A few were left and said they were going to hunt buffalo. They sent 
one scout ahead, who reported that the buffalo were a little ways off. 
These were the transformed Cottontails. They ran too fast ; some went 
into rocks and holes, and none could be caught. The people did not like 
it. “ Buffalo should be slow,” they told Siina’wavi. He asked, “ Which 
one do you want to become buffalo ?”” — “ We want the big frogs to 
turn into buffalo.” — “ All right.” They were transformed. The Ute 
sent out a scout, who reported that the buffalo were round the spring, 
drinking water. The people went there. The buffalo ran away, but since 
they were very slow they could be killed. Now people thought it was as 
it should be. 


7. MONTAIN-LION AND SUNA'WAVI. } 


Mountain-Lion was a good hunter. Siina’wavi went to see him and 
saw that he had plenty of meat and buckskin. Siina’wavi called to him, 
“ Nephrew (a’tatsin), how did you kill them ? ” — “I killed them. ” — 
“ Tell me how. ” — “I go up on a ridge among the mountains and look 
round down the slope. Sometimes by a mesa I see a little canyon. I may 
see only females or young ones, but I go on till I see big bucks. I always go 
on a ridge. When I see bucks, I count them, and drop down, saying, 
‘There’s one, there are two, there are three.’ I get up soon and then all are 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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dead.”” — “ Very well, nephew.”’ He ate and was glad. However he 
forgot the words and asked Mountain-Lion for them. “ How do you say ? 
I have hunted carefully but have been unable to kil] more than an occa- 
sional young one or a female. It is hard work and I have never found a 
big buck. ” He learned the words, repeating them humming. He went a 
short distance. He did not want to forget the words. He thought of the 
good luck he had. Siina’wavi’s moccasins had a hole in them. Some sticks 
caught him through the hole in his moccasins, then he fell down and 
forgot the words. He tried to recollect the words, but could not recall 
them. He returned and asked Mountain-Lion once more, who told him, 
“There is one, there are two, there are three.” He went off again, 
repeating the words. He went uphill on a ridge and found three bucks 
sitting down. He looked round to see whether there were more bucks, 
then he sat down and said, “ There is one, ” three times. When he got up 
all three were lying dead on the hillside. He walked towards them. They 
were lying a short distance from one another, he placed them together 
and was about to butcher them. He seized a leg, pulled out his knife 
and said, “ Ha! This is not hunting, this is too easy. He thinks he is a 
good hunter, but it is easy. I should not do this if I were a good hunter. ” 
As soon as he had spoken these words, two of the deer ran off and the 
third which he was holding, kicked him and also escaped. He repeated, 
“ There is one, there are two, there are three, ” running after them, but 
in vain. He looked for his knife for a long time and at last found it in 
the brush. 

The next day Mountain-Lion went on a hunt. He found a herd of 
bucks. Looking through the brush he counted five. He sat down and 
counted them, saying, “ There is one, etc.” He got up, but the bucks 
were still alive. He dropped down again and repeated the words five 
times, then rose, but they were still eating. Then he said, “ He has 
spoiled my trick. ” He was very angry. The game ran off. 

Mountain-Lion hid when the deer were close. Then he shot them with 
arrows. At that time deer had no pover of scenting. Where they were 
grazing he would shoot them at close range. This was also easy. He got 
plenty of meat. Siina’wavi visited him again. “ How do you kill deer ? ” 
— “If I see deer, I hide, get close to them and shoot. If they run away, 
I head them off and when they get near I kill them. ” He gave Siina’wavi 
to eat. Siina’wavi went out hunting. He found a herd of deer running. He 
stopped. They were coming towards him. He lay down to wait for them. 
They walked up to him. “ This is an easy way. He thinks he is a good 
hunter.” He lay down towards them, exposed his member and let them 
smell it. They scented it and ran away. The next day Mountain-Lion 
went hunting. He did not know of Siina’wavi’s trick. He saw a herd of 
deer. They became scared and ran over the hill. He went round and hid. 
The deer came towards him. The wind blew, and they ran off. He pursued 
them. They scented him and escaped. He could not get any game, the 
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deer were too wise now. “ I wonder how I can get deer.” Whenever he 
saw a herd, he would throw up dust and whichever way the dust fell, 
indicating the direction of the wind, he would go in the opposite direction. 
Thus he killed them thereafter. That is what the Ute have to do today. 


7 a. WOLF AND MOUNTAIN-LION. ! 


Wolf went to visit Mountain-lion and saw plenty of buckskins hanging 
there. He had never been able to kill deer. He asked, “ How do you kill 
deer ? I'll give you ten good arrows if you will tell me.” -- “ No, you 
want to spoil it for me, I willnot tell you.” —-- “ No, I just want to be 
able to kill some myself.” Mountain-lion did not want to tell. Wolf was 
eager to find out. At last Mountain-lion agreed to tell, but said, “ I don’t 
want you to cause me any trouble.” Wolf promised and gave him ten 
arrows. “I always go before sunrise, looking over the hills, and count 
the big bucks. Then I hide in the brush or on the hill, keep on thinking 
of and counting the big bucks, look up, and they are all dead. I never 
shoot, that is how I kill them.” The next day Wolf looked for tracks 
but found no bucks, only little deer, which Mountain-lion told him not 
to kill. He looked for bucks till he found ten head on a ridge. He counted 
them, dropped to hide, counted them, rose and looked ; they were all 
dead. He went over to butcher them and drag them home. Then he had 
plenty of buckskins like Mountain-lion, and his wife fixed all the hides. 

The next time Wolf went to hunt he again found ten head and killed 
them in the same way. The next time he killed eight head, counting them 
and dropping to hide. He walked toward them and said, “ This is not 
the way to kill deer, I don’t think it is right, it is easy.” He was holding 
one by the leg. When he had said this, it kicked him and ran off, and so 
did the rest. He tried the old trick on them, but it failed. So he lost them 
and spoiled the Mountain-lion’s power. The next day Mountain-lion found 
a herd and tried his power, but none dropped dead. He continued trying, 
but without any results. So he cursed Wolf, saying, “I think he has 
spoiled my power. ” 

Until then he had never killed game by shooting. Now he tried a new 
way. He walked towards the deer and they ran away. Then he shot 
arrows towards them without hitting them and killed all of them there- 
by. Thus he had a new trick and kept on killing game while Wolf got 
no more. One day Wolf came to him and saw he had plenty of deer. 
“ How did you kill them ? ” He refused to tell him. Wolf went home but 
returned next day and offered him more arrows. “ I’ll give you more 
feathered arrows than before ; I'll give you fifteen. ” Mountain-lion liked 
the pay and told him but warned him not to spoil the trick this time. 
Mountain-lion said : “ I always hunt and when I find a herd I go up, 
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scare them, shoot in their direction, follow, and find several of them 
dead. Try that. Don’t wait too long, shoot quickly. Whether you want 
five or ten, you'll get al] you want.” Wolf went and found a herd. He 
walked up, scared then into the brush, shot in their direction, and found 
five or six of them dead. He tried it several times and thus got an ample 
supply of meat and skins. He went again and saw a big herd. He saw 
game by some pines, scared them into the wood and took an arrow to 
kill them. While fitting it, he thought it was a good arrow and he might 
shoot one of the trees with it. Then he wasted too much time. He fitted 
another arrow, but his bow burst into pieces, then he had nothing. Moun- 
tain-lion went hunting again without suspecting anything. He tried his 
arrow and bow but both broke into pieces. He was furious at Wolf. “I 
bet he has done this again. ” 

He tried another way. When he saw a herd, he hid behind a hill 
and shot them as they came by. Wolf was starving once more while 
Mountain-lion had plenty. Wolf visited him and saw he had plenty of 
meat. “ How did you kill those deer?” — “ No, I don’t want to tell you, 
you are no good, you are crazy, you always spoil my tricks.” —“ No, 
I was mistaken with that arrow, tell me and I won’t make any trouble. ” 
— “No, you always talk this way and then cause trouble.” Wolf said, 
“No, I just made a mistake before. I’ll give you twenty arrows.” Moune 
tain-lion finally agreed. “ If you find a herd of deer, go ahead of them 
and shoot them as they pass, this is the only way I kill them now. This 
is the last time I’ll tell you now. If you spoil the trick, I won’t tell you 
another. ”’ 

Wolf tried the trick several times and killed deer that way. One day 
he thought he would go hunting again. At that time deer were not wild 
and could not scent hunters. Some of them ran towards Wolf. He lay 
down in a path. Without their scenting him, they walked towards him. 
He spread out his legs wide and played with his member. The deer came, 
scented it, jumped and ran away. They went on another hill. Wolf hid 
again, but now they always scented him and he got no deer. He followed 
and tried hard but failed. He got home tired and without any game. 

The next day Mountain-lion went out to hunt. He saw a herd of deer, 
but they got scared and ran off. He went on one side. They did not 
approach. Then he knew that Wolf had spoiled the trick. He followed 
and when the wind blew in the other direction he could get them. One 
day Wolf was out of food and saw Mountain-lion with fresh meat, but 
Mountain-lion said, “ I won’t tell you, you have not kept your promises. ” 
This is how deer came to scent. 


8. THE SPOIL-TRICK. 4 
Rat was living with his mother among the big rocks. He called all the 


1. Told by Severo. 
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deer and other animals. They all came and formed a ring. Rat had a 
long spear with deer hoofs for a rattle. He went round saying, “ Shut 
your eyes!” He then chose the fattest and struck him. Then he would 
say, “ The dance is over!” and all of them ran back to the hills. Old 
Siina’wavi came to visit Rat, whose wife gave him plenty of meat, then 
Siina’wavi invited Rat. 

Siina’wavi moved near a rock and shouted for the people to come to 
a dance. He called like Rat and had a similar spear but they were sus- 
picious because the fattest was gone. They said to a little one of their 
number, “ When he says, ‘Shut your eyes,’ keep yours open and if any- 
thing happens, warn us. ” So when Siina’wavi tried to hit a fat one with 
his spear, the little one shouted, “ He is going to strike you!” Then all 
ran away and Siina’wavi had no meat for his guest. The next day Rat 
tried to invite animals, but the game would not appear. Thus Siina’wavi 
spoiled his trick. 

Siina’wavi went to see Badger. Badger’s wife cooked good meat for 
him. He sat down and said, “ I want to ask you a question. What do 
you say when you make a dance ? ” — “ I always call to them to come 
to a dance, and all come. Then I kill them with my medicine (filth). ” 
Siina’wavi invited Badger. He called the game in mountain, wood, and 
brush. Soon they came and danced. Siina’wavi threw up his medicine, 
killed all of the game and selected a nice fat one. Before skinning it he 
held it by the hind leg and said, “ This is easy work, I thought it was 
some other way. ” Then all the deer rose alive, one kicking him, and all 
fled. Thus he spoiled Badger’s trick. Thereafter when Badger called game, 
they would not come. 


8 a. RAT. } 


Rat would call people to come to a dance. He had a long spear and 
with it he would hit any fat visitor, whether antelope, deer, black-tail 
deer, elk, mountain-goat, or mountain-sheep. Every evening they would 
call these to come and all would come from different directions. The 
Rat people told them to form a ring and shut their eyes. Their song was : 
ka'yiyi'k, ka’yiyi’k ! While the dancers could not see he speared any he 
wanted, while the visitors did not suspect anything. One evening he 
called the people again and bade them close their eyes. One little fellow 
kept his eyes open and when Rat was about to strike one he cried, “ He 
is going to strike you! ” Rat said, “ He is mistaken, I am merely joking. ” 
Then they recollected that the fattest among them had disappeared and 
suspected foul play. 

After several days had elapsed Rat invited them again. Siina’wavi 
came to see him and asked, “ How did you kill so many animals ?” He 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 















TR TS eS TT a, 


RE <a 


POLED DIES RI SE 


i ne a 








i i | 








re. 


Shoshonean Tales. 19 


offered him pay if he would tell him. Rat did not want to accept any pay. 
“T call them every evening from a rock : ‘Come tonight for a dance.’ 
Then they come around. I tell them to shut their eyes and go round. 
Then I sing, ka’yiyi’k !” Siina’wavi went over to the dance-ground and 
shouted, “ Come for a dance!” He sang but his voice was too loud. The 
animals recognized that it was a different voice, talked about it to one 
another, and would not come near enough for that reason. 

The next evening Rat called them to a dance. They came but told one 
boy to watch Rat, to see whether he tried to spear anyone and if so to 
kill him. He went round several times till he had selected the fattest one. 
The young one shouted, “ He is striking you!” Rat then ran to the 
brush, pursued by the elk and other animals. One elk struck his abdomen, 
but he ran away with his guts hanging outside. He escaped. He wrapped 
an old tipi cover round his belly, putting the guts in again, and sewed 
up his abdomen. 


Q. THE BUNGLING HOST. 1 


Siina’wavi went to see Aka’kwanavi (a bird with red feathers a little 
bigger than a woodpecker). He was told to sit down. Aka’kwanavi moved 
and the red color flashed through the room looking like fire. “ Your 
house is burning!” cried Siina’wavi and ran outside. “ No, it is always 
that way.” Again he moved and with the same effect. Siina’wavi ran 
out, crying that his house was on fire. “ Come in, you must not run 
away.” The next time his host moved Siina’wavi was scared again, but 
Aka’kwanavi said, “ Don’t run, it is always like this.” Then he stayed. 
After a while he wanted to go back. Siina’wavi said, “I want you to 
come over to my house to see your relative (a’tatsin). Siina’wavi made a 
house of cedarbark in imitation of Aka’kwanavi and was going to imitate 
his trick. He put a stick into the fire and set fire to his house. When his 
guest arrived, Siina’wavi said, “ Come in, ” and put him in front of the 
fire. Aka’kwanavi knew he was trying to perform the trick. He said, 
“ Friend, your house is burning,” and ran out. He stood there. Siina’- 
wavi said, “ No, it is always that way, don’t be afraid. ” So he came back, 
but the fire began to spread. “ Your house is burning.” Siina’wavi re- 
peated what he had said before. There was a big blaze, however, and 
Aka’kwanavi went out. Then the house tell down and everything was 
burned up. 

Siina’wavi went to see Tasii’ts (a bird like a chicken-hawk with a 
white tail). Tasii’ts told him to sit down, “ Well, I have no food to give 
you.” After a while he asked his wife to cut two pieces from the rotting 
side of a log. These he put into the fire, burying them in ashes. Siina’wavi 
sat watching him. After a while Tasii’ts said to his wife, “Go take them 
out.” His wife took them out. Siind’wavi was watching. He saw grease 
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and two big prairie dogs, fat and well-cooked, come out of the ashes. The 
host told his wife to skin the animals, prepare them nicely and give them 
to Siina’wavi, who ate them up. “ Relative ”, he said, “ come and see me, 
people always visit their relatives. ” 

The following morning Tasii’ts said, “ I don’t know what he is going 
to do.” He went to Siina’wavi; onthe way he saw a log. When he arrived, 
Siind’wavi said, “ Come, sit down; I have no food, I don’t know 
what to give you.” Then he told his wife to cut off two pieces of wood 
from the log. He fixed the ashes and put the wood into them. When he 
thought it was well-cooked, he bade his wife take it out. She raked off 
the ashes, but there was nothing there. Siina’wavi asked, “ Relative, 
how did you do that ?” — “Get some more of the same size.” The 
woman did so. “ Put them into the same place ; I want you to eat it, I 
am going home.” This time the wood turned into prairie dogs again. 

The next day Siina’wavi visited Buffalo Bull. Bull was seated outside. 
When Siina’wavi got near, he turned his head and snorted. Siina’wavi 
was scared to death and ran off. “ Friend, come back !” — “ Oh, no! I 
think you are in a rage.” — “ No, I always act like this. ” Bull snorted 
as before, and again Sina’ wavi fled. “ Friend, come, sit close.” — “ No, 
you are angry and wish to kill me.” — “ No, I always act like this.” 
The next time he came close and sat down. Bull snorted again. Siina’- 
wavi rose again in terror but was told to sit down and not be afraid : 
“ No, I think you are angry at me. ” — “ No, I always act like this. ” 

They were talking. “ Friend, I am hard up, I have no food, I don’t 
know what to offer you. ” After a short time he said to his wife, “ There 
is a log lying over there, get some fat and fill the basket.” She brought 
some of the rotten wood and mashed it up well. “ Cut some of these 
bushes. ” She did so. He removed the bark. “ Bring that old log here. ” 
He took two sticks and stuck them into his nostrils. Pretty soon nice 
fat came out. He stirred the logs and soon got black meat from them. He 
turned over everything to his guest, who ate it all up. Siina’wavi said, 
“ Relative, come to visit me tomorrow. ’ 

Siina’wavi fixed up some wood into the imitation of a buffalo’s horns, 
blackening it, and sewed a buffalo skin over himself. When Bull came 
close and saw him, he knew what he was trying to do and decided to 
fool him. Siina’wavi began to snort. Bull pretended to be afraid. “ Friend, 
why are you angry ? ” — “ No, that’s how I always act. Come and sit 
down. ” — “ No, I think you are angry. ” Bull sat down at last, saying, 
“ You look as though in a rage.” — “ No, I always act like this. ” 
“No, I think you are going to kill me.” He sat down. Siina’wavi said, 
“ Friend, I don’t know what to offer you, I have no food. ” He asked his 
wife to bring the soft rotten wood from a log, filling a basket with it 
and pulverizing it. He also bade her cut two willows. She handed them 
to him. He removed the bark. “ Bring the basket.” He stuck two sticks 
into his nose, but nothing except blood came from his nostrils. “ Rela- 
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tive, how did you do it ?” Bull stuck the sticks into his own nose, and 
tallow came out of it. He stirred it into meat and grease. “ You and your 
wife may eat, I want to go home. ” 

Siina’wavi went to see Fish-hawk. He found him by the river near a 
tall pine broken by the wind; up there he was living. The river was 
covered with ice. Fish-hawk invited him to sit down. “ I have no food, ” 
he said. Then he asked his wife to make a hole in the ice. She went down 
and did so. Siina’wavi watched them. Fish-hawk walked about crying, 
leaped into the hole, and came out with a big trout, which he asked his 
wife to cook. She did so. “ Take it out, remove the bones, set it before 
Siina’wavi. ” Siina'wavi ate, then he invited his host. 

Siina’wavi and his wife moved near the river and put their house up 
on a pine. Fish-hawk found him there. “ Sit down, friend, I have no 
food.” He told his wife to cut a hole in the ice. She did so and returned. 
Siina’wavi got up, walked round crying, leaped, but fell on one side of 
the hole. He told his wife to pull him into it. Fish-hawk said, “ I wish he 
may get some suckers and little trout.” Siind’wavi came out rejoicing. 
He handed the fish to his wife. “ Cook them for our friend, put them into 
the ashes.”” She cleaned them, but Fish-hawk said, “ No, I have just 
eaten, I am too full. Do you eat.” — “ You step in my track (?), ” said 
Siina’wavi. 

Siina’wavi went to visit Wild Goose. “ Have you come to visit me ? ” 
— “Yes.” — “I have no food.” He asked his wife to bring a basket 
and her digging-stick. He put the basket under his legs and with the 
knob of the stick he struck his own knee, saying, “ sigu’sigigi!”” Then 
he struck his knee hard and wild turnips (sigu’) fell into the basket. He 
did this several times till his basket was full. He told his wife to give 
them to Siina’wavi, who ate them. Then he invited Wild Goose. 

Siina’wavi wanted to imitate Wild Goose. Wild Goose said, “ I don’t 
know what my relative wants.” He arrived and sat down. “I have no 
food, all my supplies are gone.” He bade his wife bring a basket and 
digging-stick. He put out his leg and said, “ sigu’sigigi, ” striking it hard 
so he hurt himself. Several times he struck himself, but nothing came 
out of it.“ How did you do it, relative ? ” — “ Give me the basket and 
digging-stick !”’ Wild Goose performed the trick, left the food for his 
hosts, and went home. 


ga. THE BUNGLING HOST. ! 


Beaver wanted to live near a creek. He put a dam there and swam 
about inside. He had four children. One day Siina’wavi came along and 
entered his house. Beaver called two of his sons, killed both and cooked 
them for dinner. He took the food to Siina’wavi, asking him to pile up 
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the bones and not to throw them outside. Siina’wavi ate up everything 
and piled up the bones, which Beaver put into a pan and threw into the 
creek, whereupon the boys were restored to life and swam round again. 

Then Siina’wavi invited Beaver to visit him on the following day. 
Siina’wavi moved to a little stream and put up a house nearby. He 
also had four boys. Beaver came in and sat down. Siina’wavi called two 
of bis boys, killed, skinned, and boiled them. Then he took the dish and 
put it in front of Beaver, who said, “ No, I ate a lot just before leaving .” 
—"“T think you are following my own track (method), ” said Siina’wavi. 
“Do you and your wife eat this food yourselves, ” said Beaver. Siina’- 
wavi took it and threw it into the water, but the bones just sank and his 
children did not revive. Then he asked Beaver how to resuscitate them. 
Beaver said, “ I wish the boys were alive again. ” Then they were alive 
again. 

Witci'gigits had a house among big pifion trees. Siina’wavi went 
over there to visit him. He sat down. His host took a big basket and 
went a little ways to where a log was lying. He made a noise : kc, kc, kc! 
He took a rock and hit the log with it, putting the basket on one side of 
it and immediately pijion nuts fell into it, filling the basket. Siina’wawi 
watched him. Witci’gigits brought back the basket, picked up some hot 
ashes and rolled up the nuts among them till they were roasted. He 
picked up rocks again, and shelled the nuts. Next he put the basket 
back and tossed it up, thus cleaning it of shells. Then he put the nuts 
before Siina’wavi, who ate them. Siina’wavi invited Witci’gigits to visit 
him and went off. 

The next day Witci’gigits visited Siina’wavi. He found him among big 
trees. He sat down. Siina’wavi rose and picked up a basket and a rock. 
He went to a log without saying anything. Before striking it he said, 
“ke, kc, kc! ” However nothing came out of it. He hit the log again ; 
this time only two nuts fell into the basket. Then he asked his friend’s 
advice and he gave him a little power, so that a few more nuts fell in. 
Then Siina’wavi was glad, put them into ashes and roasted them, cracked 
the shells, put the nuts back into the basket, and blew away the 
shells. He put the food before his guest, who said, “ No, I am too 
full, 1 ate a great deal before leaving home. ” —“ Oh, I think you 
stepped on my track. ” 

The next day Siina’wavi set out again. He got to a valley and met 
Wild Goose there. He sat down. Wild Goose rose, took a basket and a 
rock, went a short distance, sat down and put the basket under his left 
knee. He struck his left knee, making a sound, — “ aku’ru, ku'ru, ku'ru! ” 
Wild turnips fell into the basket, filling it. He brought them back, 
poured water on them, boiled them and served the dish to Siina’wavi 
who ate it and liked it. 

Siina’wavi invited his host for the next day. Wild Goose visited him 
and sat down for a while. Then Siina'wavi took a basket and a rock and 
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imitated Wild Goose, but produced nothing. He struck his knee again, 
but only two wild turnips fell into the basket. Wild Goose said, “I 
wish a few would fall in.” So some fell in. Siina’wavi rejoiced, boiled 
them and offered them to his guest, but he said, “ No, I am too full, 
I ate before coming here.” Then he went away. 


9 b. THE BUNGLING HosT. ! 


One day Wolf went to visit Fish-hawk, who was staying by the river. 
Fish-hawk said, “ Sit down.” He asked his wife to go to the river and 
make a hole in the ice about her own size. When she had made one, he 
jumped in. He came up with a big fish and told his wife to cook it for 
his relative. He gave it to Wolf, who ate it and invited Fish-hawk for 
the next day. Wolf also moved his house to the river bank. When his 
guest came he said, “ I don’t know how to feed you.” He ordered his 
wife to make a hole in the ice. Then he climbed a tree and jumped in 
imitation of Fish-hawk but missed the hole and rolled over with nothing 
but sand. “ How do you do it, my relative ? ” — “ Try again.” He tried 
again but missed the hole once more. Then Fish-hawk said, “ I wish he 
would bring just a litile one.” So he brought one and had his wife cook 
it, but Fish-hawk said, “ No, thanks, I just lunched before leaving 
home. Eat it yourself with your wife, I never eat at another person’s 
house. ” 

Next Wolf visited Wild Goose. Wild Goose cut both his legs. Big 
wild turnips came out and he had his wife cook them for Wolf, who ate 
them and then invited Goose. When Goose came, Wolf tried to strike 
himself in the same way but was afraid to do it. Then Goose wished he 
would hit himself and get a very small turnip, and this is what happened. 
It was cooked for the guest, but he said, “ No, I never eat at a strange 
house, I just had lunch before leaving.” — “ That’s just the same way I 
do myself. ” 

Next Wolf visited Beaver. There was a dam and a house nearby. 
Beaver had little ones swimming in the pond. He called all of them and 
when they came he had all of them cooked for Wolf and put on a plate 
before him. Before he ate, Beaver told him not to throw the bones away 
but to pile them up. Wolf did so, eating up all the meat and heaping up the 
bones. Beaver took all the bones, went to the river and threw them into 
it, whereupon all the young ones turned alive again. Wolf invited Beaver 
and made a dam. He bade his sons swim in the water. When Beaver 
came, Wolf called the children, cut their throats, and had them cooked 
for Beaver, who said, “ Thanks, I don’t want to eat, I just ate before 
leaving. ” — “I am just the same way.” Wolf and his wife ate up their 
own children. 
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The next time Wolf visited Mountain-goat, who was making arrows. 
He sat down. Mountain-goat took a bow and two arrows, stepped out- 
doors, and discharged one arrow so that it struck his buttocks and 
stuck in the kidneys. He took it out and both kidneys were on it. He shot 
off his second arrow, and got flesh from about his lungs. “ Cook it for 
Wolf.” Wolf ate it all up and invited his host for the next day. He made 
arrows like Mountain-goat’s and shot them into the air, but was scared 
and dodged both arrows. “ How do you do it ?” — “ Oh, just the same 
way.” He tried again and shot his sides. He took out his own flesh, but 
when he offered it to his guest, Mountain-goat declined, saying, “ No, 
I ate just before leaving.” Wolf ate the meat with his wife. 


IO. THE BEAR. ! 


Siina’wavi was chief. He heard that Bear had been murdering people 
and was approaching the village. He announced, “ Bear put his hot- 
rock medicine (qumu’uc) into a tree, then held a dance and sang.” He 
told the men to look out for him. They watched at night while there 
was a dance in the village. They saw Bear coming ; he put his red-hot 
rock into the trees, then proceeded to their camp. “ Bear is coming ! ” 
Siina’wavi said, “ Track him backwards, we have heard that he always 
puts his medicine near a village. Take plenty of water jugs and put out 
the fire of the rock. Take many boys with you. ” They went back, found 
the red-hot rock in the trees, poured water on it and extinguished the 
fire. The rock turned black. They rushed home and reported to Siina’- 
wavi. Well, now we can kill him.” He shouted, “ There will be a big 
dance tonight.” Bear was a big fat man; his hands, his head, his face 
were all red ; he put his fingers over his face scratching in the paint. 
The dance began. Bear said, “ I will join in the dance, I always join my 
friends. Let me give you my song. ” —“ Yes, we want to hear your song. ” 
He sang : “ My hot rock, I am here, help me.(Kumunci’a tegwana'ne.) ” 
Then the rock usually would come to kill people but this time it did not 
come. “ I don’t know what is wrong with my medicine.” — “ Oh, give 
us another song.” He repeated the song. Nothing came. “ Give us an- 
other song. ” — “ If he sings again,we’ll hit him over the head. ” Bear 
said, “ Very well, hit me.” Then all hit him over the head. He called on 
his hot rock, but it did not come, for the fire was extinguished. 


” 


II. ROLLING ROCK. # 


Quail had his young ones in a nest by the river. Siina’wavi got to them 
and asked, “ Where is your father ? ” — “ He is hunting. ” — “ Why, he 
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can never get anything, there is no use in his going hunting. I want to 
feed you, little ones, open your mouths.” Then he urinated into their 
mouths and went off. Quail returned. His children told him what had 
happened. “ Where did he go ?” — “ To the river.” He pursued him 
to the river bank. Siina’wavi was going up the bank with a green blanket. 
Quail hid in the brush and when Siina’wavi got near Quail suddenly 
scared him so that he fell into the river. He swam across and lay down 
to dry his blanket, but it went all to pieces and was no good any more, 
so he went off without any blanket. 

Siina’wavi went upstream and found a little round rock (“ the son of 
Rock ”). He asked it, ““ Where is your father ?” — “ He is hunting. ” — 
“ There is no use for him to go hunting, he never kills anything. Has he 
killed anything ?”” — “ Yes.” — “I think not, I’ll feed you, if you care 
for it.”’ Then he urinated on the rock. Rock came home late. He asked, 
“ What is the matter ?” — “ Siina’wavi urinated on me.” Rock was 
furious. “ Where did he go ? ” — “ Over there. ” Rock rolled after Wolf. 
He went a considerable distance. Wolf had lain down to rest. He heard a 
noise coming along his tracks, then the breaking of trees and sticks, and 
saw Rock rolling along. “ I don’t care, the Rock does not know where 
the world’s anus is.” So he ran over a big mountain, went to the other 
side, lay down, and thought the Rock would never reach him. He had 
been resting only a short time when he heard Rock come. He had to 
run again, then stopped. He saw a mountain-goat and asked for its help, 
“That Rock is coming after me!” — “ All right.” — The mountain 
goat walked towards the Rock. Siind’wavi was watching. Rock came 
rolling and the goat wanted to jump on him, but Rock knocked it down 
and killed it. 

Siina’wavi ran again till far off he saw a bear. He called him : “ Uncle, 
that Rock is coming after me to kill me, help me!” — “ All right.” 
Siina’wavi waited a short distance from there. The bear stood up when 
Rock came but Rock struck him right in the breast and killed him. 
Siina’wavi ran on. He saw a deer and asked for its help. “ Very well.” 
He got ready to fight, but Rock struck him between the antlers and 
killed him. Siina’wavi had to run. He saw an elk and asked for his help : 
“Uncle, help me!” — “ All right.”” Rock came. The elk got ready to 
fight with his antlers, but Rock struck bim between the antlers and 
killed him. When he dropped, Siina’wavi fled once more. He got to a 
black-tail deer and asked for his help. “ All right.” Rock struck him 
between the antlers, knocked him down and killed him. Rock got pretty 
close. Siina’wavi ran and got to a buck antelope. He called to him for 
help. “ All right.” Rock hit him between the antlers and killed him. 
Siina’wavi fled again. He went towards the world’s anus. He found a 
little rock, but as he stood behind it, it grew and became big. Rock came 
rolling against it and broke it into pieces. 

Siind’wavi ran on, nearly exhausted. He urinated while running for 
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he had no time to stop. He crossed a river, asking it for help. It consented 
and grew large, but Rock hit it in the middle and burst it there, making 
it small again. Siina’wavi ran on. Now Rock got very close to Siina’wavi. 
Siina’wavi saw a buffalo on the way and called to it for help. He agreed, 
eased himself, raised his tail and prepared to fight. Rock got close and 
the buffalo was going to hook him, but Rock hit him between the horns, 
and again Siinad’wavi had to flee. Rock got quite close and was going 
to kill him. Siina’wavi found a boulder and asked for help. “ All right.” 
It grew to be as large as the Rolling Rock. Then Siina’wavi, completely 
exhausted, fell down behind his protector. He was watching. The Rolling 
Rock struck the boulder but instead of bursting it the Rolling Rock 
broke up. Then Siina’wavi piled up little rocks round the boulder and 
said, “ You shall stay as long as this world lasts. Animals die, rivers dry 
up, but you shall last as long as the world and never grow old.” This 
was his reward for saving Siina’wavi's life. 


I2. THE EYE-JUGGLERS. ? 


Wolf saw some little birds called witsi't kutca’katsitsu' among the 
trees. He heard them making a great deal of noise. After watching them 
for some time, he joined them. “ What are you doing ?”” — “ We are 
having fun. ” Each took out his eyes and threw them up into a tree, then 
called them to come back again. Siina’wavi said, “I want to be with 
you and be your leader. ” — “ All right.” Siina’wavi liked the game. He 
called the birds his relatives, thought it was very good, and went with 
them a long ways. They thought to themselves, “ We wish his eyes 
would remain up there for a while.” He got blind and ran around this 
way; then they said, “ We wish his eyes would come back again.” Then 
his eyes went back again. They did not want him to go with them, that 
is why they did this. Now he was afraid and did not attempt to accom- 
pany them. 


12a. THE EYE-JUGGLERS. 2 


White-breasted birds were having plenty of fun in the woods throwing 
up their eyes. They were making a good deal of noise. Siina’wavi was 
close and heard it, so he walked towards them. They were having fun. 
Their eyes always came back. He told the birds he wanted to be their 
headman.“ I want to have fun too!” He threw bis eyes up and went with 
them. They went under a tree, threw up their eyes and made them return. 
They went on a short distance. One of them said, “ I want that old man’s 
eyes to get stuck. ” One of his eyes got stuck then and he could not find 
it. He called out to the birds to wait for him, but they would not. At last 
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he picked up a rock and threw it up, but it did not return. He was alone. 
He went among the trees, found some gum and rolled it into a ball, 
which he made into an eye. “ Now it will look like glass, and everybody 
will call me ‘Glass-eye’.” The next time they saw him that is what they 
called him. The people all left him. 


13. SUNA’WAVI AND PA“pa’TsI. ! 


Water-boy (Pa'patsi), though small, was the strongest of all wrestlers 
and Siina’wavi, betting against him, lost. He went to see Mink. “ Are 
you a good strong wrestler ?” — “ Yes.” Mink agreed to wrestle with 
Water-boy. Siind’wavi took along plenty of property to bet against 
Water-boy. He watched them. Mink was strong and was not thrown. 
Water-boy took a rest and said, “ I have power ; if anyone wrestles with 
me, he’ll get weak. That is my dream.” Mink said, “ I too am powerful ; 
no matter how swift a river is, I can go below.” Then they started 
wrestling again for a while, Mink was thrown, and Siina’wavi lost his 
property again. 

The next day Siina’wawi saw Otter and wanted to bet on him. He 
bet all he owned on Otier. Water-boy could not throw Otter, stopped, 
and said the same as before. Otter said, “ I too am of that kind. I can go 
right into the middle of the water no matter how swift it is.” They 
wrestled again and Otter was thrown. Thus Siina’wavi lost nearly every- 
thing he had. He went to Mountain-Lion, told his story and asked him 
to wrestle for him. Mountain-Lion said, “ All right, I’ll wrestle tomorrow.” 
He came and Siina’wavi bet on him. Mountain-Lion wanted to fool him 
and nearly threw Water-boy. Then Water-boy spoke as before. Mountain- 
Lion said, “ I too am strong, I am twice as strong as you, I can throw a 
big rock with one hand.” They wrestled. There was a ridge and a river 
below, and into it Mountain-Lion threw Water-boy. Siina’wavi shouted, 
“ That fellow shall live in the water now and be Water-boy !” 


I4. THE EVIL SHAMAN. 2 


Siina’wavi was a medicine man. He made another man sick. The people 
got some other shamans to doctor him, among them Woodpecker. Every 
night they sang. Duck asked, * “ Who is sick ? If anyone is sick, tell 
them to call me, but to bring little eagle feathers, put them on my head 
and not to speak to me in calling me.” Duck’s wife returned to her 
husband and told him, “ A man is nearly dead. There are plenty of sha- 
mans there, but they can’t cure him. Soon a man will come to call you. ” 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
2. Told by George Bent. 


3. As the sequel shows, through dispatching his wife. 
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At sundown a man came to Duck and silently put feathers in his hair. 
Duck came and saw Siina’wavi and the other shamans seated together. 
“ What’s the trouble ? What is the disease ? ” — “ We don’t know, we 
cannot find anything on him.” — “ Why, you ought to know. I know 
what is the matter. Give me a smoke before I begin. ” They did so. “ Give 
me a cupful of water, I’ll see what I can find.” They passed him the 
water. “ Soon I shall find out.” He had the cup before him and said, 
“Yes, I know. I don’t see why you could not find out anything. ” — 
“We did not find anything.” He began to sing and made a sound to- 
wards Siina’wavi to indicate that he had caused the patient’s sickness. 
Siina’wavi said, “ Wait, my relatives, he is mistaken. He does not know 
much. Let me doctor him first.” He approached Duck and asked, 
“ What kind of thing do you see when the patient is suffering ?” Duck 
asked the sick man, “ Did you see something like tent sewing (?) and 
don’t you get worse then ?” The patient said, “ Yes.” — “ Well, some 
man right here has played you a dirty trick. ” Siina’wavi said, “ I saw 
Duck, can’t you see ducks in the water when you grow worse ?” The 
patient did not answer him nor did the other people pay any attention 
to him. They all jumped on Siina’wavi and killed him. That is why the 
Ute always kill a medicine man who makes a person sick. They said, “ He 
ought not do that. If he is a good shaman, he ought to cure, not make 
people sick. Anyone who does this and is detected, shall be killed.” 4 


15. SUNA’WAVI AND HIS DAUGHTERS. 2 


Siina’wavi had two daughters and a son. One day he was lying down 
in a little brush lodge. It was raining and the roof leaked so he asked his 
daughters to fix it. While they were doing this he caught sight of his 
elder daughter’s genitalia, which were large, and began to lust for her. 
He thought of possessing both his daughters and considered how he 
might do so. He went out to hunt rabbits. He found an old rabbit bone, 
and stuck it up in front of his tipi. There was snow on the ground, and 
in cleaning it from his feet he purposely stepped on the bone. He cried 
out and his family came out. His wife pulled out the bone, but he pre- 
tended to be sick. He continued ailing for a long time, at last he said he 
was about to die. He told his family that after his death they should 
move far away to a big village. When they were there, some visitors 
were going to come from another part of the country. One was going to 
ride a gray horse, and he was the one his elder daughter should marry. 
There would be a lot of gambling there. This visitor would stand there. 
He would be good-looking, have his hair wrapped with otterskin and 


1. Asa matter of fact, the practice of killing medicine men who are suppos-. 
ed to have harmed a patient is a deep-rooted Ute custom. 
2. Told by George Bent. 
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carry an otterskin quiver. “ He is a good fellow, and if my daughter 
marries him she will never starve.” He pretended to get worse. “ When 
I die, I want you to burn me up. Roll me up in blankets on a pile of 
wood and burn me. Don’t look back. If anyone looks back, someone else 
will die, it will bring bad luck.” So they tried to burn him and went 
off without turning back. However, the little boy turned back and said, 
“ My father rolled off.” The old woman said, “ Your father told you not 
to look back. ” — “ My father rolled off.’ — “ Well, then he is dead. ” 

They went to the next village and told the people about the death ; 
they were very sad. After several days visitors came from different parts 
oi the country and they looked out for a man riding a gray horse, but he 
did not come, until one day they espied him. “ That is the young man 
your father told us about. When he gets to those lodges, we'll tell him 
we want him.” He stopped in the camp and stood behind the gamblers. 
He was carrying an otterskin quiver and his hair was decorated with 
otterskin. The little boy went up to him and ran back telling his mother 
it was the man his father had spoken of. Then he was sent again to invite 
him to become the old woman’s son-in-law. The boy called him, but the 
man replied, “ Wait till sundown. ” The boy returned with the message. 
Siina'wavi spoke to the sun and made him set soon. He went to his 
family, who were seated, and sat between his daughters, who did not 
recognize him. The little boy, however, nudged his mother, saying, “ He 
looks like father. ” His mother pushed him. “ Don’t say that, he is dead. ” 
But the boy repeated, “ His face resembles father’s.” The old woman 
was ashamed to look at him and went to bed. “ Take whichever girl 
you want. ” He chose the elder daughter. They went to bed. In the night 
he had his will and the girl screamed. The old woman said, “ What’s the 
matter ? When I was young, it was the same way. At first it hurts, but 
later it does not. ” 

The next morning the old woman asked the man to go where her 
father had been in the habit of catching rats. He went off with the little 
boy. When they got to a big rat’s house, the boy teased them out of 
the holes with a stick, while the man turned small, entered the holes, 
ate up the big ones inside and threw out the little ones. The boy said, “I 
think it is my father, this is the way he used to do. ” So he looked sharply 
and caught sight of four marks on Siina’wavi's teeth. Thus he recognized 
his father. He pushed his stick into the hole and rushed home. Siina’wavi 
said, “ Go on teasing the rats. What is the matter ? ” There was no an- 
swer ; he saw the boy running off. 

When near home the boy shouted, “ That husband of yours is your 
father!” The people were scared. The old woman asked her daughter 
what her husband had done while cohabiting. She said, “ He sucked my 
breast. ” — “ That’s what he does with me, it is your father.” She was 
furious and cut up his quiver, bow and arrows, threw them into the fire, 
and said, “ Let us run away.” They went up toward heaven. Siina’wavi 
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got home and said, “ Wait for me.” His wife answered, “ You are no 
good, you did a dirty thing with your daughters. We will not live with 
you any more, but are going to the sky.” — “ Wait forme.” — “ No, 
it is too late. You are going to be turned into a wolf. At sundown you 
will go round the country and cry biting your tail. ” Siina’wavi said. 
“ You shall be stars.” — “ It is well.” Thus they became the four 
stars to be seen in the evening and named Séné’yan. 

The name of the daughter was U’parasiyii’wits, that of the boy 
Ivi'tspipi'n. 


16. SUNA’WAVI AND THE WOMEN. ! 


A man who called himself Siina’wavi met a company of women. They 
asked him where he came from and he told them. He asked whether he 
might stay with them. He said, “I will sleep a short distance from you. ” 
It was in the spring, and the women were looking for prairie-turnips. They 
slept soundly. Siina’wavi rose, had his will of each one in her sleep, then 
returned to his resting place. The next morning a woman rose and said, 
“ I think I urinated last night in my sleep, my clothes are wet. This never 
happens to me. ” Each one had the same experience. Siina’wavi pretended 
he was still sleepy. The women said, “ Let us pick more turnips. ” Siina’wa- 
vi went along. “ I'll keep to one side of you.” They were using digging- 
sticks. He went on the side. “ Why are you going away from us? ” 
— “Iam looking for big ones.” They got to a hill. “ Let me step aside 
to ease myself.”” He got up the hill and yelled, “ Last night I had my 
will of each one of you.” They were angry, ran after him, and hurled 
things at him, but missed him. 


I7. PORCUPINE AND WOLF. 2 


Porcupine shut up the children in his house and went out to track 
buffalo. He asked every tree and bush, “ When did you see buffalo go 
by ?” All of them answered, “ Long ago. ” Finally he came close to the 
buffalo and asked again. Now they answered, “ Just a little while ago 
they crossed over there.’ He went and asked a tree, which said, “ A 
little while ago they began to cross the river, but I don’t think you can 
cross.” Porcupine ran to get to the bank before they had crossed but 
he saw them wallowing on the other bank. He shouted, “ I wish one of 
you would take me across.” An old buffalo answered, “ Do you want 
me?” — “No, I don’t want you.” One after another asked him, and 
each time he refused to be taken by the questioner. Finally the one he 
wanted asked him and then Porcupine said, “ Yes.” The buffalo came 


1. Told by George Bent. 
2. Told by Panayu’s. 
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across and said, “I suppose you will stay between my feet ?” — “ No, 
you might step on me and drown me. ” — “ Ride on my tail ? ” — “ No, 
if you jerked it, I might fall into the river.” — “ Sit on my back.” — 
“ No, if you jerked it, I should fall off.” — “ Sit between my horns. ” — 
“ No, if your head moved a little, I should fall off. ” The buffalo proposed 
several other places but Porcupine refused to be carried anywhere but 
inside the buffalo. The buffalo was afraid of the quills but Porcupine said 
he would smooth them down. Then the buffalo agreed. He said, “ When 
you are inside, listen carefully for a noise from the rocks. When you hear 
it, you will know that I have got across in safety. ” So Porcupine knew 
about it and when he heard the noise he struck the buffalo with his 
quills, killing him. Then he ran out. He saw some drift-wood piled up and 
fled thither, pursued by the other buffalo. He entered a cleft in the rocks. 
The buffalo hooked the rocks but could not catch him. He stayed within 
until they were gone, then he came out and went to the carcass. 

He had no knife. “ I wish 1 had a knife for butchering, ” said he. Wolf 
was cutting brush, heard him, and came up. “ Here is my big knife!” 
Porcupine said, “I want a knife in order to make arrows.” — “ No, 
you did not say that before. Go back to the same place and repeat 
what you said before.” Porcupine went back and said, “I wish I had 
a knife to make arrows.” — “ No, you said something different.” — 
“1 wish I had a knife for butchering.” — “ That’s what you said 
before.” Both went to the dead buffalo, — a nice fat cow. Wolf said to 
Porcupine, “I will tell you what to do, whichever of us two shall jump 
clear over it, shall butcher it.” — “ Very well.” — “ If you land on top, 
you get nothing. ” He told him to step back for a run. “ Porcupine, you 
start first.” He could not jump across, but landed on top of the carcass. 
Wolf ran and leaped clear across. Porcupine said, “ My shirt is bother- 
ing me. ” He threw it off and tried again, but could not jump any farther. 
“T think my leggings are in my way.” He took them off, still he could 
not leap across. He took off all his clothes till he had nothing on, he even 
removed his pubic hair, still he could not jump across, so he was beaten 
and Wolf butchered the buffalo. 

When he had done, Wolf said, “ Take the good entrails and give them 
to the water-flies, keep the poor ones for yourself.” Porcupine went to 
the river and fed the flies but gave them the poor ones, keeping the good 
ones for himself. He returned to Wolf. “ Did you give them the good 
ones ?” —“ Yes, I kept the poor ones for myself.” Wolf did not believe 
him and went to the water. He asked the flies, “ Did he give the poor 
ones to you ? ”— “ Yes, he kept the good ones for himself.” Wolf went 
back and found old Porcupine eating fat. He took a big stick and hit 
Porcupine. “I told you to give them the good ones. ” He knocked him 
down. Porcupine said, “ M-m,” the same sound porcupines now make 
when killed. He hit him several times, killed him, took all the meat and 
piled it up on some pine trees. He eased himself on Porcupine and said 
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to the faeces, “ If he moves, yell at me.” He went off some distance, 
taking part of the meat with him. He heard some talking. Porcupine 
struck the faeces with his quills, that is why they could not speak plainly 
and signal to Wolf. Then Porcupine rose and said, “ I wish the pine trees 
would grow. ” So they grew up very high. He put dirt on the trees so 
that he could step up on them. 

Wolf returned to his family, telling them he had plenty of meat down 
there and also Porcupine, whose quills could be used for decorating his 
little son’s moccasins. He had two daughters and one little son. The 
next morning all went for the meat. He told his children to go ahead. He 
himself did not travel very fast for he was continually having his will of 
his wife. The children were eagerly looking for the meat and asked, 
“Where, where is it ?” — “ Down there! They looked, but could not 
find it. “ Right there I left it, look for it!” Porcupine was high up on 
the tree watching Wolf’s family. He said, “I wish the little boy would 
look up and discover me.” The little boy looked up then and saw him. 
He asked, “ What is that ?” Wolf answered, “Old Porcupine is up 
there. Throw some meat down!” He took one rib, sharpened the points, 
and threw it down. Porcupine said to them, “ Lie down like this, then 
I’ll throw it down. Little boy, stand aside.”’ He dropped the rib. The 
little boy leaped aside, but the remainder were killed. Thus he got even. 
The boy ran around crying. “Come up here!” — “ It is dangerous, I 
can’t climb up. ” — “ No, I got up, you must step on the mud. ” The boy 
set out and got to the place. Porcupine gave him all he wanted to eat. 
Then the boy said, “I wish to ease myself. Where can I do so?” — 
“ Right on this branch.” The child was afraid of it and moved only a 
little ways in that direction, but Porcupine bade him go farther. Thus he 
got to the end of the branch. Then Porcupine watching his rump stepped 
on the branch, so that the boy fell down and his belly burst. Porcupine 
went awayand returned to his children, who were stillshut up in safety. 


18. CROW AND SUNA’WAVI. ! 


Crow was snow-white. Siina’wavi wanted to make him black but could 
not catch him, though he tried for a long time. He found a dead animal 
with worms inside. He picked them up and carried them a long ways, 
then he said, “ Now I shall catch Crow.” He lay down where he could 
be seen from afar and played dead, putting the worms into his mouth 
and ears and all over his body. Crow thought he was dead and came 
down, but did not go very close at first. Siina’wavi opened his eyes wide 
carcass-fashion and breathed softly. Crow said, “ He is surely dead. First 
I will eat his eyes!” He struck at it, but before he touched it Siina’wavi 
caught his leg. “I have you now!” Crow began to cry. “I'll fix you 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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now,” said Siina’wavi. He tied Crow high up on a tree and built a fire 
below till he turned black. “ Now you must stay black forever. ” 


19. SUNA‘WAVI, HIS VANISHING WIFE AND THE ANTELOPE. 4 


Red Hay (“Red Top ”, growing mostly in the Plains), was a person. He 
had a wife and an unmarried daughter. There was a large village. Red 
Hay addressed the people : “ If any one has a quiver of mountain-lion 
skin, let him bring it to me and I shall give him my daughter in marriage.” 
The people looked round, but no one had such a quiver. Siina’wavi was 
also there. One man said, “ I have seen one man, Owl, who owns such a 
quiver, but it is hard to get at him, for he always lives far away on the 
mountains, where his house is. ” Siina’wavi, on hearing this, at once set 
outfor the mountains to get the quiver from Owl. He took with him an 
old thigh bone, also a little frog, which he concealed. He came to a ridge, 
whence he saw Owl at a distance coming toward him. He was playing 
with his arrow. 

Siina’wavi sat down to wait for Owl. Owl was throwing one arrow, then 
he hit it with another arrow, picked them up, and continued doing this 
till he got up to Siina’wavi. “ What are you doing ?” — “I have come 
to visit you. Where are you going? ”— “ I am playing with my arrows. 
Why do you want to see me ? ” — “ I'll tell you : let us have a contest 
in regard to our medicine tricks.” Owl agreed. “ You must shut your 
eyes tight, join your hands, and put them, palms up, in front of my 
mouth. Then I'll tell you to look at what is there. Shut your eyes tight. ” 
Owl obeyed. Siina’wavi took out his frog and pretended to belch it into 
Owl’s hands. “ Now, look!” Owl looked and said, “ That’s right, I 
think you have plenty of frogs inside of you, you have plenty of power. ” 
— “ You must do the same now. ” Owl agreed and bade Siina’wavi shut 
his eyes tight. Then Owl tried to belch forth something. “ Look up!” 
There was nice fresh meat on Siina’wavi's hands. 

Siina’wavi said, “ You have the same power, let us try another trick. 
Let each take up a big rock. I'll cut my flesh here and hit myself with 
a big rock so as to break this bone and run with one leg, then run back 
and my leg will not be broken.” Owl laid down his bow and arrows. 
Siina’wavi put down his old thigh bone and struck his nose so that it 
bled profusely. He pretended to cut and hurt himself, struck and broke 
the old bone, ran with one leg and came running back fast. Nothing was 
to be seen of his cut. Owl said, “ This is nothing, I can do that too.” He 
asked for a knife, cut the flesh of his thigh, till the tears came streaming 
down his face, broke his bone, ran, and came back as if nothing had 
happened. Siina’wavi picked up Owl’s bow and arrows as he came up, 
shot him and killed him. He took his quiver with all his arrows and 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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returned to camp. The bow had no sinew-backing and was painted black 
all over. Siina’wavi played with the arrows as Owl had done and got to 
the village playing thus. 

Siina’wavi already had one wife but wanted a younger one. He told 
the woman to give the quiver to Red Hay. She did so, and Red Hay said, 
“ That is the kind I like to have very much. ” She went home. At sun- 
down Siina’wavi hurriedly went to Red Hay, who said, “ Here is the 
woman, I am glad you got the quiver. That girl is a good young virgin, 
but I’ll tell you one thing, you must approach her very carefully. Take 
her home and put her on one side of the house ; you must stay on the 
other side. Don’t touch her before the end of ten days. On the eleventh 
night you may sleep with her. If you touch her before that, she will run 
away and return to me. If you wait ten days, she will never run away.” 

Siina’wavi made a new tent for his young wife and himself, and she 
made her bed on the other side. For four days he abstained from touch- 
ing her, then he began to embrace her, but as soon as he held her she 
was gone, leaving nothing behind but red grass. She went straight home. 
Siina’wavi was angry and threw the grass down; then he went to his 
father-in-law. His wife was seated there. “I told you not to touch her 
for ten days. Take her back now, but do not touch her for ten days lest 
she run away again.” They went back together. He stayed there for 
six days without touching her. Then he again tried to hug her and again 
she was gone, leaving nothing but red grass. He went to his father-in- 
law, where he found the young woman seated with her parents. “ I 
think you can’t hear. I told you not to touch her for ten days. If you try 
to do so sooner, she will always disappear. Take her back now, but 
don’t touch her until after ten days.” He went back, followed by his 
wife. After eight days he could restrain himself no longer, and again 
when he tried to hug her she vanished, leaving red grass behind. Siina’- 
wavi was angry and said, “ She always fools me.” He dropped the hay 
and urinated on it, then he told his old wife to get back his quiver. She 
went for it. ““ I have come for that quiver.” He gave it to her. “ Perhaps 
he is foolish, he would never listen to me.” The woman brought the 
quiver back. The young girl got sick because Siina’wavi had urinated on 
the hay. 

The next day Siina’wavi told his wife he wanted to pay a visit. He 
took his quiver and bow, and began playing with his arrows. He got to a 
plain, whence he caught sight of a wood with plenty of antelope. A little 
ahead of him there were two little antelope. He looked at them, — one 
was a male, the other female. “ I want you to go to that wood, I want to 
eat you over there. ” He took his arrows and bow, put the bow round the 
male’s neck, the quiver round the female’s and told them to carry these 
things over there. Then he kicked both, saying, “ Go over there. ” Both 
ran and fell down. They pretended they could not run. Siina’wavi kicked 
them again and made them jump a short distance. They began to sepa- 
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rate. After a while they fell down again. He went to the bow-bearer and 
kicked him, then the male ran very fast, so did the female with the 
quiver. He saw the male as though ready to fall down but when he 
approached the antelope ran off fast. The female also feigned exhaus- 
tion, but as soon as he came near she ran fast. He could not catch either. 
They continued fooling him this way. Then a big herd of antelope ap- 
peared and the two little ones ran away with them, taking along the 
bow and quiver. 

Siina’wavi returned to the village. He cried out to the people, “I 
tried to pay a visit, but I had a misfortune. Two small antelope took 
my bow and quiver. Tomorrow I want all of you to go out and kill those 
two. Assemble up there and I’ll tell you what to do.” The people went 
there. Siina’wavi was late. The people asked, “ What is the matter ? 
He wants us to kill those antelope. We’ll surround the others, but we 
will not shoot those two because Siina’wavi always does something bad. 
When we get close, let us shoot the other antelope, but let those two 
escape. ” They agreed on this plan. At last Siina’wavi came. “ What’s the 
matter ? We have been waiting for you.” He showed them the place 
where the antelope were and saw the two with his bow and quiver. “ I 
want you to surround them from both sides.”” They agreed to do so, 
separated in two arcs of a circle and surrounded the herd. Siina’wavi 
tried to catch the two little ones. “ Kill this one with the bow ! ” he yelled. 
The people shot another. “ Kill the one with the quiver.” But they 
purposely shot another. “ Shoot this one with the bow! Can’t you see 
that one with the quiver, that one with the bow ?” The people allowed 
these two to escape. Siina’wavi said, “ I told you to kill those two. ” — 
“ They are too fast, we could not hit them. ” 

They went back and the following morning Siina’wavi heralded to the 
people again to go hunting and shoot the two antelope. He bade them 
assemble in the same place as before. “ Whoever gets there first shall 
wait !” All got there before Siina’wavi, and the head man gave the same 
instructions as on the previous day. “ Let those two escape ! If Siina’- 
wavi has arrows, he’ll be dangerous.” Siina’wavi came very late. “I 
want you to kill those two. I think today you will do it.” One fellow 
sighted a big herd of antelope. The people separated for the surround. 
Siina’wavi jumped and yelled at his relatives to shoot the antelope with 
the bow and the quiver. Purposely they missed again, always shooting 
another. They opened a passage so as to permit the antelope to escape. 
Siina’wavi got a little food from the other people, the rest had plenty of 
meat. 

The next morning Siina’wavi told the people to try once more to hunt 
the two antelope. He told them to assemble in the same place. All came 
early but Siina’wavi who arrived very late. One boy reported that the 
male antelope had developed his horns out of the bow and the female 
her fur out of the mountain-lion skin quiver. “ What is the use of killing 
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them now ?” Accordingly the people decided to fool Siina’wavi once 
more. When he arrived, he said, “ Be sure to kill those two for me.” 
They went and surrounded the herd. Siina’wavi tried to catch the two. 
The people all saw that the antelope had grown horns and fur, respec- 
tively. The old man shouted again, but the hunters alwaysmissed, letting 
the game escape. “ There is no use killing them. ” Siina’wavi told them 
to try again on the following day, but they said, “ No, it is no use, for 
that will be the male’s horns and the female’s skin. They will be like 
that forever.” 


20. SUNA’WAVI AND THE GRASS-BUG. ! 


Siind'wavi went to pay a visit up the mountains. Below there were no 
rocks, everything was level, there was tall grass and a little creek was 
running there. He got to another hill when he heard someone shouting, 
“ Siind’wavi patsi yoyo'-at, ” (Siina’wavi has had his will of bis own 
daughter ”). Siina’wavi was furious, looked round, but did not see 
anyone. He went a short distance and heard the same voice repeat the 
same words. He stepped off and heard it again. He walked back, looked 
in the grass but found no one. Still the same words were called out again. 
He was in a rage, turned back, looked, and kicked the grass. “ Now say 
it again and I’ll kill you. ” He thought he had killed the speaker when he 
heard the same words once more. He stamped on the grass and went on, 
when he heard the voice again. He paid no more attention to it, but went 
on. The voice continued in the grass. He met an animal and told of his 
adventure and where it had occurred. “ I looked but found no one. ” — 
“It is in the grass, a grass-bug of this size. If you hear it again on your 
return, look well in the grass. I always cut his fingers off, that’s the way 
to kill him. Stamping on him does not hurt him. Clip off his fingers and 
he’ll hush up. ” 

Siina’wavi went back the same way he had come. He heard the same 
voice speaking as before, looked in the grass and found a grass-bug. He 
cut off his fingers and turned him loose. “ Now I want you to say it 
again. ” But the Grass-bug did not say it any more. 

The mice, the grass-mice and the gopher were relatives or allies of the 
grass-bug. They said to one another, “ Siind’wavi has killed one of us by 
cutting off his fingers.’ — “ Well, when he comes through here, we'll 
kill him.” They had four different sets of arrows. The next time Siina’- 
wavi thought of passing there, he expected to be called as before and to 
kill his vituperators. When he got there, he heard someone say, “ There 
comes Siina'wavi.” Then they shot and killed him with their arrows. He 
was found dead. The people said, “ Siina’wavi has been killed in the tall 
grass.’ His relatives got up a dance and were going to take revenge. They 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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set out, went up a ridge and saw the valley. “ Those people live in the 
grass, we'll shoot into it.” They shot everywhere without seeing any- 
body. Then they heard someone say, “ I got shot in the neck. ” This was 
a mouse, but he was only fooling the enemy. “ The shot just passed you, ” 
said another mouse. “ No, it went through me.” He pretended to be 
suffering. ““ It went through my neck.” The head man of Siina’wavi’s 
party said, “ We are even now. ” So they ceased fighting, being deceived 
by the mouse. 


21. THE HOODWINKED PRAIRIE-DOGS. ! 


Siina’wavi tried hard to catch prairie-dogs but they always fled into 
their holes. He tried every way but failed. “I'll fool them. I'll cut the 
hide from the leg of a buffalo to represent a scalp.” He cut it and got a 
willow to which he tied the hide as though it were a scalp. He was living 
in a valley and a short distance away were the prairie-dogs. He held up 
the willow singing a war song. The prairie-dogs thought he had been on 
the warpath and had killed an enemy. They ran toward their holes but 
stopped at them, saying, “ Look, Siina’wavi has killed an enemy.” He 
got near, stuck his willow into the ground, and talked to them. “ I want 
to give you all a dance, I have killed an enemy.” He was holding a 
rock concealed. All the prairie-dogs agreed to come. “ All of you shall 
come, but shut up your houses (holes) well.” They came. He stood 
singing. “ Go, make a ring, go round me. I'll let you dance long about the 
scalp. I don’t want any one to see, all must shut their eyes.” Then he 
chose the fattest one and with his rock killed it. Thus he slew several. 
When they fell down, he said they were only sleeping and would soon 
get up. One little one said, “ I want to see what he is doing.” It watched 
and as he was going to strike one it cried out, “ He is going to hit you 
with a rock. ” Siina’wavi ran and killed this young one, of the others 
running he killed two more that were small, while the rest fled. 

He went down to the river and started a fire to cook his catch. He put 
the little ones on each side, the big ones in the center, and covered every- 
thing up with hot ashes. Then he took off his clothes and jumped into 
the creek to swim. Wildcat was watching him. When Siina’wavi went to 
sleep, Wildcat came down and saw the tails sticking out of the fire. “ I 
think he will sleep well.” He took out all the big ones, cut off their tails, 
and left the tails and also two of the little ones. Then he went off, con- 
cealing his tracks. Far uphill he went on a big rock and watched Siina’- 
wavi while eating his prairie-dogs. Siina’wavi did not wake up. When he 
was through eating, he saw Siina’wavi wake up and stretch. Siina’wavi 
was saying, “I was sore from hard work, I must eat now.” He rose, 
took the one on the right side by the tail, and threw it backwards. “ I 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. See No. 8. 
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want to throw you away, give me long life and good health. Be grateful 
to me for not eating you.” He took the second little one and said, “I 
want you to tell the news far over west but not here and give those people 
bad luck.” He did this because he did not care for the little ones. He 
broke sticks and took them off. He pulled at the tails, saying, “ I think 
they are well cooked.” He pulled at others, they all came out easily. 
He repeated the same words. He scraped the ashes and found nothing in 
them. He said, “ Those prairie-dogs must have gone back to their own 
tribe, I slept too long.” He went to the creek to drink. Under the water 
he saw the prairie-dogs he had thrown backwards, which had caught in 
a tree. So he said, “ They have gone under the water. ” He jumped into 
it, went down, caught nothing but sand, and rose to the surface without 
anything. He looked and saw them again. Again he dived down but 
caught only sand. He tried again and again till he was tired. He went and 
lay down to rest. As he lay there, he looked up and there he saw the 
little prairie-dogs he had thrown away. He ate them. 

He wanted to find out what had happened and went round and round 
till he found Wildcat’s tracks. He was furious. He got to the big rock, 
jumped on it, and found some of the grease of the prairie-dogs, as well 
as their bones and skins. He chewed the bones and tracked Wildcat, 
whom he finally discovered sleeping in the shade. Wildcat was good- 
looking then and had a long tail. Siina’wavi was angry and made his 
face round and short, also shortening his ears, nose, and neck. He cut 
off Wildcat’s tail, took it a little distance, turned it inside out and ate of 
it. He cooked it and put the tail into his belt. He woke Wildcat, who 
said, “ I lay down to rest here.” He did not know that his appearance 
had been changed. “ A lazy person never gets game ”, said Wildcat. 
“ I am not lazy, I have killed a big buck, eat some of this. ” So Wildcat 
began to eat his own tail. When he was almost done, Siina’wavi said, 
‘ You are eating your own tail.” He ceased eating and put a little piece 
on his stump. This is why Wildcat’s tail is short and looks burnt. Wildcat 
went home. He did not yet know about his ears and nose. He got to his 
family. ‘“ What have you been doing, father ? You have a short tail, a 
small nose and small ears.” — “ I think Siina’wavi did that.” — “ You 
look ugly.” — “ I'll go back and get even.” He tracked him and found 
him asleep. He pulled his ears long, made his nose and tail long, and 
puckered up the skin round his eyes so as to make them small. Siina’- 
wavi got up. He found his nose and mouth projecting, his tail was long, 
and when he felt of his ears they were also long. “ Well, I can’t help it. 
It is well. Sometimes I travel where there is no water. If there is water 
in a hole, my nose will get it out, even if the hole is deep. I am satisfied 
with my nose.” 
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22. BLOODCLOT AND BLUEJAY. 1 


Mountain-goat used to be a person and before he was transformed he 
used horns for a bow with a calfskin quiver and plenty of arrows with 
eagle-tail feathers. One day he went hunting over a hill and found a 
herd of buffalo at the foot of the rocks. He hid there to take the fattest, 
saw it in the center of the herd, and shot it with an arrow. All ran off. 
He followed and found the bloody track but could not discover the buf- 
falo. He did see a clot of blood and said, “ I don’t know what became 
of the buffalo. ” He cut some weeds and carried the clot home on them. 
He told his mother to boil the bloodclot. “ After eating, I’ll look for the 
buffalo again. ” His mother boiled the clot in an earthen pot. “ Cook it 
quickly !” She fixed the fire but heard a baby boy crying and saved 
him, washed him and rolled him up in mountain-goat fur. 

Mountain-goat went hunting again, while his mother tended the baby. 
He went a short distance and killed a buck. The baby said, “ Kill a big 
animal with horns on its head!” The old woman got scared. Then the 
man returned with a big buck. The next day he went again ; his mother 
closely watched the baby, which said, “ Father will get a big one with 
antlers !” He really came with a big elk. The next day he went hunting. 
The old woman watched the boy closely. He said, “ My father has killed 
a long-tailed animal.” That day he killed a mountain-lion. “I don’t 
know how that baby talks, he always knows what you have killed. ” — 
“Wash him well tomorrow at noon.” The next day he went hunting 
again. Near noon time the old woman tried to wash the baby boy, who 
said, “ Father has killed a nice big animal with a crooked nose.” He 
brought home an eagle. The boy grew every day. The following day the 
men went hunting. At noon the child said, “ Father has killed a long- 
tailed animal,” and he brought home a deer. The next time he went out 
the child said at noon, “ He has got a black long-tailed animal,” and 
the man brought another deer. The man always saved the muscles of 
the calf and also the sinews. He went out again and the boy said, “ He 
has brought a stick.” He meant oak wood for a bow. The next day when 
the man was hunting the boy said, “ Father is bringing a bunch of 
sticks.”” These were for arrows. The man said, “ I am going to stay at 
home and make a quiver.” He spent the whole day making it. The next 
day he said he would make arrows ; he used two pieces of rock. The 
next day he was ready for feathering. The following day he made a bow. 
He mashed the calf muscles, put them into water, and boiled deer antlers 
in the hot water all day. Then he took them out and put them on the 
back of the bow, then the calf muscle on top so that they stuck together. 
Then he wetted sinew and made a bowstring. Now the bow was ready. He 
went out to look for flint or some stone for an arrowhead. 


1. Told by Severo. 
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The baby had been growing all this time and was a young man now. 
The father made leggings for him, then a buckskin shirt, then he cut 
otterskin for braiding his hair, and gave him arrows and a bow. The 
young man wanted to visit another tribe (of birds). “ All right,” said 
his father, “ you'll find a comrade to accompany you.” He meant 
Coyote. “ I'll tell you one thing. When you get to the hill and see a big 
tent in the middle of the camp, go there. Look for a sign and sleep there.” 
The young man started out and saw someone coming in front of him. It 
was Coyote and he was well-dressed. “ Hallo, brother ! ” — “ Where are 
you going ?” “T am going to visit those people, come with me. ” 
Coyote agreed and they went together. They climbed a hill and the boy 
told Coyote to look for the largest tent. He saw it. About daylight 
Coyote cried around there. 

They went on all day, following the villagers till they got to the camp. 
The boy told Coyote to look for some sign and Coyote began to cry 
again. “ What’s the matter ? Why do you cry in the morning ? ” — “I 
am always that way, crying in the morning. It’s the same as hallooing. ’ 
They saw the village and the big tent. About evening they got to the 
chief’s lodge. There were two pretty girls there. The chief said to the 
girls, “ You had better make beds for the boys. Select which one you 
want.” The girls made the beds and chose husbands. 

Bloodclot said to Coyote, “ You had better urinate way off, and don’t 
cry in the morning.” Coyote said he always did so. They slept. Before 
daylight Coyote went out and cried. “ What is the matter ?”” He went 
back to sleep again. That day Bloodclot told him to take a walk with 
him. “ Why do you cry ? I don’t like that.” — “I told you I always do 
that,I rejoice over the coming of the sunlight.” — “ You always defec- 
ate near camps. Why don’t you go far off ?” — “I always do that.” 
The next night, while sleeping, Coyote eased himself on his wife’s dress. 
Coyote was ashamed, went off, and cried. His brother heard him and 
asked his wife, ““ Where is my brother ? ” —- “ That fellow defecated on 
my dress.” Coyote never returned. His wife was angry because he had 
soiled her dress. 

Bloodclot asked his father-in-law to get one arrow from each house, 
also to have all the houses fastened and all holes stopped because at 
night a strong wind was going to come. “ No one shall go out, all must 
stay indoors. Everyone shall get up early.” In the morning when they 
rose, they found ten buffalo lying before every lodge. Bloodclot asked 
his father-in-law to tell every man to come for his arrow in the chief's 
lodge. Each came, recognized his arrow and took it. Bloodclot told them 
to cleanse the arrows of blood at noon. Everyone now had meat. 

Mountain-goat arrived near camp, but stayed on the rocks. Bloodclot 
went to see him, and his father said, “ Tell your father-in-law to divide 
and hunt mountain-goats. ” He did so, and the chief ordered the people 
to hunt mountain-sheep. Siina’wavi went along. One fellow (Vulture ?) 
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had a club and arrows without feathers. Siind’wavi had a bow and 
nice arrows. He asked, “ How is he (Vulture) going to kill anything ? 
He has no arrows, these are arrows.”” He mocked him. Vulture answered, 
“Tt will kill something.” — “I bet you can’t strike this (bow).” Vul- 
ture’s arrows missed the bow. “ Try the club.” Then with the club he 
broke the bow into pieces. ““ Why are you angry ? I was just joking. ” 

They were hunting. Siina’wavi’s white horse was tired out complete- 
ly. People had killed plenty of goats and were returning to the village. 
They passed Siina’wavi and he asked, “ What did you say the last time 
my horse was exhausted ?” No one answered him, and his horse just 
proceeded slowly. To the last company of hunters he repeated his ques- 
tion. They answered : “ We said that your horse has feet but no gait (?). ” 
Last of all came Vulture, who had got just one rabbit, which he threw 
in front of him and repeatedly shot and hit with his unfeathered arrow as 
he went on. 

Siina’wavi mocked him for shooting so small an animal. Vulture went 
on without replying. 

Vulture’s mother had a fire ready. When he entered the lodge, he put 
the rabbit into the middle of the fireplace and covered it with ashes. The 
next morning the old woman got up to look at the rabbit, turned over 
the ashes and found plenty of nicely roasted rabbits. She called her 
daughter. “ Come, take them and distribute them among all the lodges. ” 
She even gave Siina’wavi one just as he got home. He said, “ I am glad my 
nephew has killed rabbits. ” 

The next day the people were gambling. Some young men were throw- 
ing arrows. The old men were playing another game. One man publicly 
asked for the hand of the chief’s daughter. Other men advised the chief 
to consent. At last he consented, saying the young man had better go 
right home with him. This young man was Bluejay. He went to the 
chief’s lodge and married the girl. Then Lark as crier heralded to the 
people that they should move to the mountains. So all got ready and 
started jointly, but Bluejay with his wife went to the mountains separ- 
ately. 

Bluejay went hunting and stayed all day, while his wife was waiting. 
He returned late without any game. He said, “ I am tired. I was hunting 
all over looking for big bucks, but around here there are only females. ” 
The next day he went out again and came back in the evening. He said 
the same thing as on the previous evening. The following day he went 
out hunting again and returned late without game. He ate the supper 
prepared by his wife and told the same story. “ Right round the lodge 
there were many females but I did not want to kill them.” Thus he 
continued for a long time till they had run short of provisions. His wife 
began to look ill-favored because she was starving now; she never 
combed her hair and there were plenty of lice in it. She told her husband 
she wanted some fresh meat and he promised her some. He went out to 
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a pond and got the roots of some sa’piiv reeds. “ This is better than 
anything else,” he said, and ate some ; his wife also ate some for several 
days. He said, “ This is what I call fresh meat.” The next morning 
Bluejay went out hunting again ; he did not want to return. His wife 
thought she would see where he went, but after a short distance she 
was almost exhausted from hunger. At a short distance she espied some 
people on horseback. They approached. She did not know who was 
coming. It turned out to be her own mother, who felt badly on account 
of her daughter’s poor appearance. Her two sisters and brothers were 
there too, and all proceeded to her lodge. Her mother asked, “ What 
is the matter ?”” — “ I am starving, my food is all gone. ” — “ What is 
the matter with your husband ? ” — “ He never brings anything, that’s 
why I am getting lean.” — “ Where is my father ?” — “ He has just 
gone to hunt, he’ll be back soon.” The old woman took a bucket and 
cooked some dried meat for her daughter, who ate it. Her father arrived 
with a big buck. “ Who is this eating here ? She looks like a very hungry 
person, and her hair resembles an old woman’s. ” His wife explained it to 
him and he said, “ Well, well!” at the same time laughing. “ What kind 
of food did you eat ?” — “ Nothing but this sa’piiv.”” — “ Is it good ?” 
She told him she tried to go where it grew but was too weak. “ Where is 
your husband ? ” — “ He has gone to hunt, but he never brings any 
game.’ Her mother boiled water and washed her daughter’s hair, 
combed and loused it. She removed her clothing, burned it up and put 
nice new clothes on her, so that she looked well again. The father went 
out hunting again. Bluejay had not returned by sunset. They were sup- 
ping when he arrived. He was blood-stained all over as though he had 
been butchering. “ Well, I went over there, climbed a ridge, and saw a 
pifion tree amidst the sagebrush. I saw a big bull and hid in a little hole 
till he came close to home. Then he urinated till the urine nearly 
filled my hole and drowned me. I shot and killed him. ” Then the father- 
in-law came in with two bucks while Bluejay was telling his tale. His 
mother-in-law said, “I’ll take half the hide for moccasins,” and all 
treated him kindly. Bluejay said, “ Go east from here to the valley, then 
you'll see a big pile of sagebrush I heaped on the bull. You can see it 
from the hill. I am going to get another tomorrow, so do you go. ” — “ We 
don’t know that country, perhaps we shall not be able to find it.” He 
repeated his directions and told his mother-in-law that she could not 
miss it. She asked him to accompany her, but he declined and went out 
to hunt again the following morning. 

The others went to a ridge and in the midst of the plain they saw a 
high heap of sagebrush. They carefully removed it but could not find 
anything except signs of something buried. “ I wonder what is here. ” 
They saw no buffalo tracks. Digging down they only found a jackrabbit 
and took it back. The father went out and returned with a buck. Bluejay 
did not return all day. The girl looked nice again. Bluejay returned late 
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without any game. They gave him supper and he told them he had been 
looking for a big buck. Before breakfast he went out again. The father- 
in-law also went and came back before noon, telling his wife and daught- 
ers that he had killed a big elk. “ All of you go and bring down the load 
and pile it up.” They all went to the site together and brought the elk 
home about sunset. Bluejay was not back yet. After a while he came as 
they were eating. He told his old story about following elk tracks but 
only finding females. 

That night the old man said to his wife, “ I wonder what sort of a man 
he is ; he never gets any game and I never fail to bring some. Tomorrow 
when he gets up, I’ll follow him and see what he does in the daytime. ” 
About daylight he heard Bluejay get up and followed to one side and 
behind him. He went a considerable distance towards a creek with trees 
nearby. He went straight there and stayed there till sunrise. Bluejay had 
made a couch with pillows on both sides and lay there sleeping. He 
stretched in his sleep and turned over. His father-in-law was angry. “ I 
will kill him.” He shot him with an arrow. Bluejay jumped toward the 
creek but fell dead there. The old man went home. He said to his daught- 
er, “ I killed your husband this morning, for he had a bed fixed up there 
with pillows and all he did was to sleep. He lied about trying to get big 
bucks. If we had not come here that time, you would have starved. What 
kind of a man is that to let his wife starve ? When he asked me to let 
him marry you, the people advised me to consent and I thought he was a 
good hunter. You need not grieve for him, there are plenty of other men, 
you will marry again and will not have to starve. We'll go back to the 
village now. ” 

Another bird, Dji’iki, similar to the bluejay but without his crest, 
wanted to marry Lark’s daughter, for she was good-looking. He said, 
“Someone of us ought to marry her.” The young man fixed up an 
elderly man. They put otterskin on him for braids and lent him all 
sorts of finery. “ We'll start a dance tonight and have the old man fixed 
up so that the girl may fall in love with him. ” However, that night she 
did not happen to go to the dance. The next morning they had a parade 
and planned to have the old man pass the chief’s lodge with the rest of 
them. They paraded and after passing every other lodge got to the 
chief’s, whose family were outside. The old man made his horse leap 
about, and the girl’s mother said, “ That’s the kind of a man for you to 
marry. I don’t want you to marry a young fellow again, an older man 
will not let you starve.” The girl said nothing, but her father advised 
her the same way, so she consented. “ If there is a dance again tonight, 
we'll call him.” The young men again got up a dance and prepared the 
old man. They took drums and shouted. The girl’s mother said, “ I'll 
go with you, we’ll get the man. ” They saw him and the mother told her 
daughter to stand by him, dance with him and ask him to go home with 
her. The young men told the old man that the girl was there watching 
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him. Soon she became his partner in the dance and the young men 
shouted. The old man went home with her and slept with her. Thus the 
boys’ scheme had succeeded. The old man stayed for two nights. His 
wife had a younger sister and a brother. The little girl was angry because 
her brother-in-law was old and she said to her sister, “ You have a very 
old husband to sleep with ; he is no good, he has no teeth, you ought to 
be ashamed!” Then the young woman ran out immediately and hid. 
The old man also ran out but his back hurt. “ My back!” he cried. His 
wife ran into the woods. 


22a. BLOODCLOT. ! 


Long ago a very old man and his wife were staying by themselves. 
They were hunting game but could not get enough food. The man found 
some buffalo tracks. He saw where the buffalo had stopped, looked, and 
found a big clot of blood. He took off his shirt and carried the clot home 
in it. He told his wife to boil the blood. She said, “ I’ll get water. ” She 
went to the creek, put the water into a kettle and began to boil it. When 
it was not yet boiling hot, a baby was heard crying in the kettle. She 
told her husband to take it out quickly. He ran and did so. They washed 
it and wrapped up the little boy intowhich theclot had been transformed. 
The old people did not know how the baby had come to be there, 
they could not find out about it. The next morning the baby had grown 
much larger and continued to grow till he could crawl about by himself. 
The following day he was able to walk a little. The next day he walked 
about. Every day he grew. The old man made arrows for him and he 
began to shoot ; as he grew he made him larger arrows. The boy shot 
birds and other small game. 

The boy said to the old man, “ I have killed something with a striped 
back.” He never brought the game home himself but would send the 
old man for it. This time it was an animal a little bigger than a mouse. 
The old man cooked it and the three ate it. Every day the boy went out. 
The next time he announced, “ I have killed a white short-tailed animal. ” 
It was a cottontail. The old man cooked it and all three ate it. The next 
day he went far off and killed a badger. “ I have killed an animal in a 
hole in the ground.” They got it, cooked it and ate. The next day he 
went out again and on returning announced, “I have killed an animal 
with black ears and black tail. ” They found a female deer. The old man 
was glad now. He brought it home and they ate it and rejoiced. The 
next day Bloodclot went out and killed an elk. “I have killed a big 
fellow with big antlers.” The old man found it and brought it home, and 
again they had enough meat. The old man gave the boy a big bow and 
arrows. He went into the mountains and killed a mountain-goat. “ I 
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have killed an animal with big horns in the mountains.” The old man 
brought the mountain-goat home. “ Every day,” he said, “he kills a 
different kind of animal. ” Now their troubles were over, they had an 
easy time of it. The next day the boy killed a mountain-lion. The 
following day he killed an otter. “ I have killed an animal with nice 
fur living in the water.” The old man tanned the skin to be used for 
strings to tie the boy’s braids. The next day the boy said, “ I have 
killed a water-animal with a bare tail of this size.” It was a beaver. 
Now they were never short of fresh meat. 

Finally Bloodclot said : “ I want to visit the camp. Before that I will 
go on my last hunt for you. I’ll be gone all day and night. First I want 
you to tie up the tent, put rocks on the edge, and fasten the door lest the 
wind at night carry it away. There will be a big wind, but don’t go out- 
doors and don’t be afraid. I'll call you when you are to come out.” The 
old couple obeyed. He staved out all night while they were sleeping, 
About daybreak they heard a big noise and a wind was coming as if to 
tip over the tent. The old man was frightened and wanted to run out but 
his wife held him back. “ Don’t you remember what our son said ? ” 
He was afraid the tent might fall, but she restrained him. Daylight came, 
and their son’s voice was heard saying, “ Come out and look here, I'll 
show you something. ” They unfastened the door and stepped out. There 
were dead buffalo there. “ I have done this for you. Dry the meat and 
hides and save the meat.” They got busy and the boy asked his mother 
to fix a lunch for him. She got him some nice pemmican. He had buckskin 
leggings and a quiver of mountain-lion hide. “ Now your parents have 
plenty of food. ” They cried before he left and asked him to return. 

Bloodclot went off and after a few days he reached the village, which 
was large. He walked to the edge of the camp and met a man, whom he 
asked for the chief’s house. “ It is in the center.”” He went there and 
found the chief, his wife and daughter inside. They asked him to sit 
down and the chief asked where he came from and what tribe he belonged 
to. “ I don’t know what tribe I belong to, I have come to visit you. ” The 
chief stepped outdoors and shouted to the people to come and see their 
visitor. All came. They sat there. The chief said, “ Do any of you know 
the tribe of this young man ?” Then they asked him whether he belong- 
ed to the Deer, Elk, Otters, Beavers, etc. None of them thought of the 
Buffalo till one very old man said, “ I think I know him slightly, though 
I may be mistaken. I think he is one of the Buffalo. ” — “ Yes, I am one 
of the Buffalo.” Then the people said, “ All right, we want you to stay 
here and marry the chief’s daughter. ” So he married the young woman. 

That evening he told his father-in-law to get one arrow from the tipi. 
When he returned, he told him to have all the tipis fastened and to bid 
all the people stay indoors. He prophesied a big storm. The chief told 
the people. They obeyed. At daybreak they heard a big noise and began to 
shout but none went out. Then there came a big wind but it lasted only a 
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short time. They heard a voice outside bidding the chief step out. Then 
the chief saw dead buffalo before every lodge. Bloodclot told him to call 
the other people for a feast. He did so, and all rejoiced over the buffalo ; 
they had been starving to death. 

For a while Bloodclot lived with those people. One day they went 
buffalo hunting. He told his wife, “ You must not say, aka'pamii'tats for 
‘calf’, but only the other word gicu'tats.”” They went out. He was with 
his wife. They killed some buffalo and were butchering when another 
herd came running. Forgetting his warning, the woman said, “ Look, kill 
that aka'pamii'tats !” He immediately got on his horse and went off as a 
buffalo. She cried, recollecting too late. He went with the buffalo. 


22b. BLOODCLOT. ! 


There was a man who was too old to kill buffalo though there were 
plenty near-by. One day he was hunting some following their tracks 
and found a little clot of blood in the tracks. He picked it up, brought 
it home and when he got there told his wife to cook it for them. She 
got her bucket, poured water into it, then threw in the blood. Then 
somebody was heard crying like a baby. The old man was scared. “ Take 
it out, save it, I did not know it was a baby. ” She took it out and rolled 
it up. The child grew quickly. Every night it grew. The next day it 
walked round a little. The old man was eager to have a child and made 
a bow and arrows for him. The boy played around, killing mice. He 
said, “ I have killed something, I don’t know what.” He showed it to 
the old man. The next time he played again and killed another mouse. 
Next he killed something that looked similar, but with black and white 
stripes. The old man went with him. He asked what he had been hunting. 
He said, “ Now I have killed one with big eyes and short ears, I don’t 
know its name.” This was a rabbit. 

The old man gave the boy a better bow and better arrows. He went 
off loitering about and returned at noon. He had killed one a little 
larger, a jackrabbit. The old man would always go for the game. The 
next time he went to the river. “ I went by the creek, and killed a big 
fellow with a flat tail.” The old man found a beaver. The next time he 
reported, “ I killed one with a white breast, a black mark, and a white 
tail and it carried a stick on the horn.” This was an antelope. The old 
man always told him the name of each animal ; he was very glad for now 
he was no longer starving. “ Up among the rocks I killed one carrying 
rocks on his head and having yellow eyes.” This was a mountain-goat. 
Next day he killed an animal with wood on its head. It was a big buck 
and the old man got it. The next day he killed a big animal with a big 
stick on its head, — an elk. Then he reported killing an animal with a 
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long tail and yellow eye, — a mountain-lion. The old man took the hide 
and his wife made a blanket out of it. The boy killed another, and the 
old man made him a quiver from it and made good arrows for him. Next 
he killed an eagle and used the feathers for arrows. He was a young man 
now. He always killed something. 

Next he told his foster parents, “ I’ll visit another village.” They did 
not want him to leave, but he insisted. “ Tonight fix up your tents well 
and shut every hole. In the night if you wake up, stay inside even if 
there should be a great deal of noise without and don’t be afraid. Don’t 
get up before morning.” The old people went to sleep. In the night they 
heard a noise round the tipi, but did not get up. Finally it went away 
where it had come from. In the morning the old woman rose, stepped 
outside and found buffalo dead all around the tipi. A very poor one was 
next to the tent. The boy said, “ Butcher the poor one first and pile it 
up there.” The old folks were very glad and the woman butchered the 
poor one. “ Now take the cover off the poor one. ” They uncovered it and 
it turned into the fattest of all. They sliced the meat and hung it up 
sausage fashion. 

After the meat had been fixed, Bloodclot said he wanted to visit 
Siina’wavi’s people. Anything he wished happened. He wished for a 
horse and got a horse. Then he left, and the old people no longer objected. 
He camped on the road alone. The next day he traveled on. He saw a 
person ahead of him, it was Coyote. Coyote asked, “ Brother, where are 
you going ?”” — “ I am going to visit over there. ” — “ Brother, let us go 
together.” — “ All right.” They stopped together overnight. The next 
morning they rose. The boy went over a ridge and found a horse for 
Coyote to ride. Coyote said, “ I know where they are, I think they have 
moved a little.” He found a camp site and in the middle there were 
signs of a big lodge. “ This must be the site of the chief’s lodge ; we’ll 
stop here.” They did so. The boy had plenty of food and gave some to 
Coyote. The next morning they went off again. They saw a fresh camp site. 
Late in the evening they again saw the site of the chief’s lodge and slept 
there. The boy went out to a little ridge and brought a fresh horse from 
there. In the evening Coyote said, “ Shall we tie up our horses ?” — 
“No, turn them loose.” Every morning he brought fresh horses. They 
reached the village late and saw a big tent in the middie. “ We must go 
towards the tent.” They turned their horses loose, and they ran over 
the hill where they had come from. 

All these people were starving, they had nothing to eat. The chief had 
two daughters. He asked the boys, “ Who are you?” — “ We are 
brothers.” — “ There are my two daughters, you may marry them.” 
They stayed overnight. The Buffalo boy said to his father-in-law, “ Tell 
the people to fix their houses so as to shut up every hole and not to go 
outside all night. Even though there is a big noise they must not get up 
till morning.” The people had confidence in him and obeyed him. They 
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did not rise before daylight. In the night there was a noise. At daybreak 
two or three buffalo were lying before every house. At the chief’s house 
there were plenty of buffalo, one of them was poor. The boy ordered 
them to cover this poor one with blankets. When they had butchered, 
this one was uncovered and it turned into the fattest of all. 

Every night the boy would defecate like a buffalo and in the morning 
his wife would throw away the chips, which did not have the odor of 
human faeces. Coyote did likewise, but produced a terrible stench. 
Coyote told his father-in-law to bid all the people shut up the holesin 
their lodges and not to get up in the night even if they heard a great 
noise. The Buffalo boy knew Coyote had no power, but gave him enough 
power to make one buffalo come to each tipi and a few before the chief’s 
tipi. There was a little noise at night, and in the morning they found 
what the boy had willed. Coyote got up and saw how many buffalo there 
were. “I wish the poorer one may be a little better.” They turned it 
over and there was a little flesh on it. His brother shouted to the people 
to move their village again. The Buffalo boy went over the ridge with 
a rope and brought some fine horses. Coyote also went there and the 
Buffalo boy gave him power to get two poor ones. 

When they were ready to move, the Buffalo boy’s wife had a fine 
horse, Coyote had a poor one. Coyote eased himself every night, pro- 
ducing a terrific stench. The chief asked the Buffalo boy whether Coyote 
really was his own brother, and the boy told him the truth. Next day 
they moved. Buffalo boy got a nice herd of horses to the village and 
Coyote tried to imitate him. This time the boy said, “ He shall not get 
any now,” so Coyote failed and was so ashamed that he never returned 
to camp. The Buffalo boy gave his sister-in-law a horse to move on. On 
the march the people said, “ There are plenty of buffalo here.” They 
wanted to give chase. The boy told his wife not to pronounce the word 
buffalo calf (ku’tcu’tats). “If you do so, I'll turn back into a buffalo, 
I'll go away and you will lose your husband. ” He ran towards the herd 
and killed some, riding on horseback. His wife forgot her husband’s 
warning and when seeing a calf she cried out, “ Kill that buffalo calf!” 
Her husband immediately turned into a calf and disappeared. She tried 
to catch him, but her own horse also vanished. She ran after him on foot, 
but failed to catch him. 


23. WOLF AND YOUNG DEER. ! 


Siina’wavi was going through the brush. There was a young white- 
tailed deer spotted all over, which tried to hide from him. He saw him 
and asked, “ Why are you hiding ?” — “O! just for fun.” Siina’wavi 
picked him up and was going to take him home. He carried him a short 
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distance, then he said, “ You look fine all over your hide. Tell me what 
your mother does to produce these nice spots. ” — “ When we are small, 
she gets plenty of cedarbark, shuts us up in the house, covers it and 
makes a big fire within where we are staying ; thus we get marked where 
the ashes fall on us.” — “ That’s a good idea, I’ll do the same with my 
boys, I like the color. ” He dropped the deer and went home, took three 
of his own children and shut them up in the house after making a fire. 
“No,” they said, “ we don’t want to go in.” — “ You will get nice 
spots.” He shut them in and started the fire. The boys were crying, 
“Father, we are burning!” He comforted them but they continued to 
cry. At last they ceased crying. The fire went out, and he opened the 
door : the children were all dead. Then he swore, “ That fellow lied, I’ll 
kill him.” The young deer had gone into the bushes, saw a gopher hole 
and stepped on it, then hid, and continued doing this. Siina’wavi came 
along furiously. He tracked him to a willow brush and saw the gopher 
hole. “ I’ll burn him. ” He set fire all round the brush. He walked around. 
“ There are his bones, ” he said whenever a brush was crackling. The fire 
went out. He found nothing but ashes, he did not find the young deer. 


24. THE FAR-SIGHTED ANTELOPE. 1 


The a’vi’u‘ birds were hunting antelope. They sent out a scout, who 
sighted one. He wanted to hide and sneak up to the game, but before 
he could get close the antelope had gone to the plain. “ I don’t see how 
he could see me.” He went back without sighting any others. “ How 
many did you see ?”” — “ Only one ; I don’t know how he saw me and 
escaped.” — “ Let us go and catch him. He can’t get away from all of 
us, we'll surround him.” All went, hid, and sighted the antelope in the 
valiey. They separated to form a ring, but again he made his escape. He 
had eyes just below his horns, and also on both hips, ankles, shoulders, 
and knee joints ; that is why he could see in every direction, but the 
people did not know it. Many people were there and tried to catch him 
but always failed. 

Siina’wavi wanted to try with his brothers Coyote and Fox, who were 
swift runners. They also got Kit-fox and Wildcat. “ Let us five try to 
get him.” Snake said he wanted to go along as chief, though he could 
not walk. All set out and saw the antelope from a ridge. They formed a 
circle round him and left Snake there. Snake went underground and got 
out far away, then he went below again, and continued approaching 
this way till he was quite close to the antelope. The others were carefully 
watching the antelope. Snake came up between his toes and bit him. 
Then he kicked and began to run over the ridge. Siina’wavi said, “I 
wonder who has signaled to him. Perhaps it was Snake, that legless, lazy 
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one!” Siina’wavi cursed Snake when he found him there covered with 
dust. “ You did it! Let us follow the antelope.” Then they went and 
found him dead. Then Siina’wavi spoke kindly to Snake again. Of the 
antelope he said : “ He shall never do that any more. Anyone shall be 
able to kill him, he shall not have so many eyes. You shall defecate and 
put dirt over him. ” 


24a. WOLF AND ANTELOPE. ! 


The Siigii‘nawits were living in the rocks with a ball. Antelope was 
living some distance away on the slope. The Siigii’nawits would watch 
Antelope, who always gave them a signal when people came near by 
running toward them. People would try to catch the ball but would be 
caught in a hole and killed in an underground fire there. 

Wolf was chief of the people and wanted to get the ball. He picked 
out the fastest runners, for Antelope had eyes in his feet, rump, and 
every other part of his body, saw everyone from his slope and would 
run off so that no one could catch him when anyone approached. Wolf 
put Jackrabbit, Fox, and others into line. Snake said, “I want to go 
with you. ” — “ No, you can’t run. ” — “ No, I’ll be carried and go along 
anyway.” So Wolf quickly made a basket and carried Snake in it ; he 
was at the head of the line. Antelope was in a hollow and the people got 
to a height where he could not see them. “ I want to choose someone to 
approach Antelope for he can see in all directions.” He left Snake in the 
basket at some distance. As soon as he was gone, Snake got out of the 
basket and went underground. Wolf selected Grasshopper. Snake in the 
meantime travelled toward Antelope, keeping below ground. He got 
halfway, then got out to see how far he was, then went down again till he 
got to Antelope and bit him. 

The others knew nothing about it, for Wolf had only allowed Grass- 
hopper to go. Jackrabbit, the Flies, Coyote,and Fox were talking to- 
gether. One of them said, “ There Antelope is going, I bet that Snake gave 
him the alarm.” Wolf tore the basket into pieces. Others said, “ There 
Antelope has dropped dead.” Then Wolf said, “‘ Give me fresh willows, 
I’ll make a new basket, that old fellow must have kiiled him. ” He found 
Snake covered with dirt all over from going underground, picked him 
up, spoke kindly to him for killing Antelope, brushed him off, put him 
into the new basket and carried him to the dead Antelope. They saw 
his many eyes. Wolf ripped off all but two and said, “ Henceforth you 
shall be an antelope. Sometimes you'll see people approaching you and 
will escape, at other times you will be killed. ” 

Wolf and his party went toward the Siigii’nawits, who of course had 
not received any signal from Antelope. They got to the rock and found 
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one Sigii’nawits lying there, while the rest were playing ball with a 
human head. Now Wolf’s people ran after the Siigii‘nawits, whose kick- 
ing was less powerful now that Antelope was dead. Wolf called Jackrab- 
bit.“ We'll take your tail and make a ball of it. ””—- “ Allright.” Wolf 
kicked it and it went far off toward the fire in the hole. An old woman 
came out of the hole and spoke kindly to Wolf and his people ; she was 
the leader of the Siigii‘nawits and did not know she was talking to 
Wolf. He pretended to be friendly but threw her into the fire. He did 
the same to all her followers, killing them all. 


25. WOLF AND BAT. ! 


Wolf told Bat to look for mountain-goats and gave him some tobacco 
to smoke. Bat smoked it all up and returned for more. He never reached 
his destination but ran short of tobacco and came back for more. In 
reality he had not smoked it all but was only deceiving Wolf. The last 
time he took a large sackful with him and when he returned he told 
Wolf the mountain goats were in a certain place. Wolf announced to 
his followers, “ We’ll have a goat hunt, Bat has sighted them. ” They 
set out with Wolf as their leader. Bat had hung the tobacco on trees. 
When the others saw it, they took it. Bat ran up, crying, “ That is mine ! ” 
But he did not recover any of it. 

The people killed all the goats and Bat killed some too. He did not go 
home, but put all his meat round him as an enclosure and started a 
fire. He took the legs and cooked them, then he spoke as follows, “ This 
piece I am going to eat while turned over this way, that one when I am 
turned over that way, this other one while I kick in my dreams, this 
fourth one when I break wind. ” He continued putting each piece round 
the fire and talked on. “ This I shall eat when I return from urination, 
that when I have eased myself.” He was tired and fell asleep. Rats and 
mice came to him in numbers, took all his meat and stored it in their 
house in a rock. He did not eat while he turned round. When he woke 
up the next morning, there was not a single piece to be seen. He saw the 
tracks leading to the rocks. The rats and mice had clipped off all Bat’s 
hair, even that of the pubic region. Bat felt very badly about it. He 
picked up some fur and stuck it in that place, that is why people have 
pubic hair now. This happened a short distance from a lake. Old Bat 
went to the rock and looked into a hole. Someone came and punched his 
testes with a stick. Bat asked, “ Do you want to do it again?” He did 
not turn round at all. The newcomer said, “ There is no use looking 
here, those fellows are far away. ” 

Bat went off and met two sisters.. He changed himself into a bat and 
entered a dead goat. One of the girls picked him up and said, “ Nice 
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little animal.” She carried him to the lake and tried to make him fly 
away but he came down and sat by her vagina. “ That is the right spot 
for him, perhaps he wishes to pass water, let him do it.” They took him 
along to play with him. He went from one to the other. “ Let us try to 
get him to possess us.” He did so et membri longitudine ambas inter- 
fecit. He took the women’s bones and was about to put them round his 
neck when Snake suddenly appeared. “ You have killed my grand- 
daughters, those are their bones.” — “ No.” — “I am going to bite 
you. ” Bat denied his guilt. “ I have never killed anybody, I have always 
had this necklace. ” Snake was angry. Bat went to the river for some ice 
and put it before himself. “ If you want to bite me, bite me now. ” Snake 
jumped, but broke his teeth against the ice. Bat said, “ You shall be a 
snake from now on. If you bite a person unseen, he will sometimes die 
and sometimes not ; and if a person sees you, he will kill you. ” 


26. TURKEY AND WOLF. ! 


One day Turkey went up one side of a river and met Siina’wavi coming 
down. He dropped to hide himself and lay quiet. Siina’wavi asked, “ Why 
are you hiding ? ” — “ Just for fun.” — “ I saw you long ago. Where are 
you going ?” — “ Up the river; and you ?” — “I am going hunting. 
I live a little ways up there with my wife and son, whose name is Eye- 
dirt. Go there and tell her to cut your neck and cook your body for me ; I 
am coming back by evening .” Turkey went a little ways crying and 
began to think. “ I don’t know what to say in order to save myself, I 
don’t want Siind’wavi to eat me.” At last he said, “ I'll report it the 
wrong way, I’ll tell the woman to cut her own son’s neck and boil it.” 
He told her this when he found her outside the house lousing her son. 
“A man down there told me to tell you to cut off Eye-dirt’s neck, and 
he will eat him for supper tonight.” The woman went inside, cut her 
son’s neck and got ready to cook it. Turkey went off to the brush and 
concealed his tracks. When he was far up the mountains, he still con- 
tinued doing this and thus saved his life. 

In the evening Siina’wavi came home. His wife got out the boiled meat 
and served it to her husband. While he was eating, he asked, “ Is this 
the neck of the man who came up here ?” — “ No, this is Eye-dirt’s 
neck.”” — “I never told him that.I toldhim to report that his own neck 
should be boiled. Where did he go ? I'll kill him. ” He went after him with 
bow and arrows but failed to find the tracks, got tired andreturned home. 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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27. WOLF AND THE GEESE. 1 


Wolf heard the wild geese in the air. ““ Where are you going ? I want 
to go with you as your headman. ” — “ All right, we’ll drop to the 
ground. ” Each one pulled out a feather and put it on Wolf so that he 
might fly. “ All right, fly away with us. ” They all flew away. They were 
crying, “ Hor, hor, hor!” He did not make the sound like the rest but 
made it too loud. The birds did not like him. They said to one another, 
“Perhaps he is not much good.” So they said, “ Tomorrow morning 
we'll pull out our feathers again and leave him.” They went up a short 
distance, pulled out their feathers, and made him fall to the ground. 
“Why did you leave me here ? If you go to war and find a dead woman 
with a baby, save her for me. I'll wait around here for you to return. ” 

He stayed there a long time. He heard the birds crying when they 
came back. He saw them coming. “ What about that woman ? ” —“ Yes, 
there are two women on this side.” — “ All right.” He went in that 
direction and found a dead woman and cut her open. He found a boy 
inside. He went off to the second woman, cut her open and found a girl. 
He took the baby, made her alive and she at once began to walk. She 
traveled about and very soon grew up into a young woman. 

Wolf and the girl came to a great many people, who were gambling. 
“Stay here till I arrive there,” he said to the girl, “ and then walk 
toward the gamblers.” Wolf stayed with the gamblers for a short time, 
then he said, “ I wish someone that is lost would come from over there. ” 
He repeated these words. “ Look, there she is coming. Well, what are 
we going to do ? We’ll have a race toward her. Whoever gets there first, 
shall marry her.” All agreed and formed a line, got ready, and ran. 
Wolf came far behind, all the rest passed him, with Fox and Jackrabbit 
in the lead. Wolf said, “ I wish that fellow would get a cramp and fall 
down.” So the leader fell down. Wolf said, “ You eat too much, that’s 
why you got a cramp. ” In this manner he himself got the girl. 


28. WOLF AND FROST. ! 


Wolf met Frost one day. He said, “ At a very steep and rocky place 
I killed a sheep but could not get it.” He had a rope, which he put 
round Frost and lowered him to the ledge, but there was nothing but an 
old head there. He left Frost there. Frost yelled. Wolf said, “ I could not 
help it, I dropped the rope.” Wolf went to live with Frost’s wife. After a 
long time she had a baby. He treated Frost’s own child like a slave. After 
a while he took the woman with him and left the country. 

Bat was hunting rabbits. Frost watched him. Bat was burning sage- 
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brush to make the rabbits come out so that he might shoot them. At a 
big bank of rocks he heard a voice : “ I am here in the hole, left by 
Wolf.” Bat looked round but did not see anyone. “ What is the mat- 
ter with the rocks ? ” — “I am still alive, I am not dead yet. ” Bat 
went about his business ; he paid no attention to Frost, thinking it was 
a rock. Several times Frost said, “ I am here, Wolf left me here. ” Bat 
went off, but returned. He came nearer. “ You dropped yourself. ”?! 
— “ Well, I'll kill myself.” Bat said, “ Fall on me, I’ll save you ; 
shut your eyes.” He caught him by the wing. Frost was not hurt at 
all. Bat had killed several rabbits and gave some to Frost. “ Go to my 
house, cook and eat them there. There are some sticks there but don’t 
use them for the fire, take one from inside the house instead. ” 

Frost reached the house. He saw no one there. Outside there were 
some sticks. He said to himself, “ He told me to use some from inside, 
but perhaps these feathers are his medicine.” He was afraid and took 
the outside sticks. He picked one up and tried to cook rabbits. The 
sticks all yelled and ran away as human beings. They were Bat’s children ; 
all their faces were burnt up. 

Frost was scared and went off to see his wife. He found no one in camp. 
He followed the tracks and reached an old camp site. He went on to 
another site. He continued for a long time. In the next place he found 
fresh tracks. He found no one there. The men were hunting. He hid 
under the tent. Wolf returned to the tent and lay down. Frost blew in 
order to freeze him to death. The old man could not sleep. Wolf said, “ I 
killed that Frost.” There was fire in the middle. Wolf lay there. He went 
under his wife’s dress to warm himself first, then he went to the fire. 
Still he froze to death, and so did his child. 


29. WOLF AND FROG. 2 


Wolf and Frog were going to have a footrace. There was a hill with 
grass round it. Frog offered to race Wolf around the hill. He had already 
made an agreement with other frogs which were to station themselves at 
different distances. Each jumped to the next station, whence a new one 
jumped on. Thus they beat him. Wolf did not suspect what was happen- 
ing and thought he had been beaten by a single frog. 


30. FROG. ? 


Frog killed many people. He had his daughter invite people, but before 
smoking he would say, “ Before smoking we'll first take a look at some- 
thing nice by the water.” Then he lured them toa hole, looked into it 


1. Probably this ought to read : ‘‘ Drop ”’ (imperative). 
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himself and invited others to look down while he was holding them ; 
however he would push them in and kill them. Thus he destroyed a great 
many. 

Eagle heard about this ; he was chief of all the animals. One day he 
said, “ I’ll go to see him.” He went there and stopped with his brother. 
Soon Frog’s daughter came and invited him in. He replied, “ I’ll come, ” 
but did not go. She invited him in again, and he said, “ I’ll come soon. ’ 
The third time he answered angrily, “ I’ll come after a while, there is 
no hurry.” The fourth time the girl told her father, “ He is a good- 
looking man. ” — “ No, I think I am handsomer than he.” — “ No, I 
don’t think you are good-looking. ” He told her to bring him some paint 
so that he could make himself good-looking. He sent her again to call 
Eagle. Before leaving home Eagle had told his wife that, if he were killed 
by Frog, the weather would turn smoky all over the country. 

Eagle went to Frog. Frog said, “ I want to show you where I get my 
green paint, that is why I sent for you. Let us go to see it. They went 
to a rocky bank. “ Here under the rock you can look down, I'll hold 
you. ” — “ No, it is pretty dangerous, I might fall down. ” — “ No, I'll 
hold you. ” — “ All right.” — “ No, I don’t see it.” Frog pushed him in, 
but Eagle flew away and came around back of Frog. Frog said, “I 
wonder where he went to.” Eagle had lots of bones belonging to the 
people killed by Frog. As Frog was looking down, Eagle seized him. 
“What is the matter?” — “ You have killed a great many of my 
people. ” — “ No, I have a good arm. ” — “ I’ll throw you down now. ” 
— “No, I’ll have Thunder burst up all the world.” — “I don’t care.’ 
He pushed Frog in and killed him. He saw him lying on his back. Eagle 
said, “ You’ll be a frog now and every night you will croak.” This is 
how frogs originated. That same evening the frog was heard in the pond. 


? 


3I. COYOTE AND BEAR. ! 


Coyote had moss clothes which looked like buckskin. He went through 
the brush to a river, looked into the water and saw chokecherries there. 
He watched and jumped in to get the cherries, but found only sand. 
He got out, saw the cherries, and jumped in again. He did this a third 
time and got wet all over. He took off his suit, dried it in the sun, lay 
down in the shade and looked up, when he saw the cherries above him. 
Though tired, he rose to get them. He wrung out his clothes to dry them, 
but they tore. He took the chokecherries with him. 

Coyote met Bear, who had a little baby. Bear asked, “ Where did you 
get those cherries ?” Coyote lied. He said, “ Over there, on the other 
side of the range.” — “ All right, take care of the baby for a while. ” 
Bear ran for cherries. In the meantime Coyote killed the baby by cut- 


t. Told by Panayu’s. 
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ting its throat, and cooked it. He ate some and left a little for Bear. He 
rolled the baby’s remnants up and put them into the same place to 
look like a live baby. After a long while Bear returned and asked whether 
the baby had been crying at all. “ No, it slept. We have had a big feast. ” 
— “ Where did you get the meat ? ” — “I killed a deer and ate a great 
deal. I wish to ease myself.” — “ Very well, go over there.” — “ I don’t 
want to go nearby on account of the odor.” He went a considerable 
distance. The Bear ate of the meat. When Coyote was far away, he 
shouted, “ You are eating your own baby.” Then the Bear ran to pursue 
him and nearly caught him. Coyote saw a hole and tried to reach it. He 
came near being seized but slipped in. Bear tried to dig him up. Coyote 
got out far away and returned to look at Bear from a distance. He 
picked up a pifion burr and pretended to be blind of one eye. He went to 
Bear, who did not recognize him. “ What are you doing here ? ” — “ My 
eyes are sore, I don’t know of any good medicine.” Bear looked at him 
and said, “ You look like the one who murdered my baby.” — “ No, 
1 have sore eyes, that fellow who killed your baby did not have sore eyes; 
my people are over yonder. You can’t catch him, he got out of the hole 
far away. Let us go to another place. Make fire in the hole and you'll see 
the smoke coming out at different places.” Bear starded a fire. It began 
to smoke. Smoke came up far on top of a hill. Coyote left Bear. 

He went and found some ants and ate them. He met Mountain-lion. “ Are 
they good ?” — “ Yes, for me ; perhaps not for you. ” — “ Give me some 
of them.” He gave him some. The ants bit his tongue and he spat these 
out. Mountain-lion said, “ I want you to stay with me.” He took him to 
the place where wild horses eat mud and sent him to a hill. “ Watch for 
a sign on the hill if you see anything coming. ” He went up the hill, saw 
some dust and told Mountain-lion, who said, “ Stay there and watch. ” 
He went to the horses. There was a tree there. Mountain-lion jumped up 
on a branch and watched the wild horses coming while Coyote was staying 
far away. Mountain-lion leaped on one horse and killed it. Coyote was 
watching and ran towards him. Mountain-lion said, “ Drag it off a little 
ways.” However it was too heavy for him. Mountain-lion put his tail 
round its neck and pulled it to an arroyo. He left Coyote telling him the 
horse was for him, so he had plenty of food and got fat from eating it. 
Coyote went off and found another coyote eating ants. He asked him, 
“ Are they good to eat ? Let me have a few.” He handed him some 
and Coyote pretended being bitten by them and spat them out. Coyote 
said, “ I want you to be my comrade fora while. ” — “ All right.” He 
took him to his place and bade him go up on a hill and watch for the 
dust made by the wild horses. He went up and when he saw the dust 
he reported it. Coyote lay ona branchlike the Mountain-lion. The other 
coyote was watching him. When the horses got close under the trees, 
Coyote tried to leap on one but missed it, only catching the tail. The 
horse kicked him and killed him. The second coyote said, “ I’ll go back 
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and eat ants. He told me to be his comrade, now the horse has killed 


” 


him. 
He was eating ants when Mountain-lion came to him. “ What are you 
doing ?”” — “ I am eating ants. ” He gave him some, but Mountain-lion 


threw them down and asked him to be his comrade. “ Yes, I'll stay with 
you.” They went to the same place. “ Go over there and watch. ” He did 
not want to go. “ Another fellow tried the same trick and a horse killed 
him.” The Mountain-lion said, “ Drag him far away, I don’t want his 
body there lest the horses scent it.” So the coyote obeyed and then went 
up the hill. The horses came again, Mountain-lion got on a tree, killed 
one, took it to the same place as before and gave it to the Coyote to eat. 
He added, “ You must not try to imitate me, the other fellow did and 
was killed.” The Coyote stayed there, ate up all the meat and got fat. 
After a while Mountain-lion returned and asked whether he had ever 
had a fight with anybody. “ No, but I know Coyote once told me he had 
killed Bear’s baby.” —“ Well, let us kill Bear.” They went there together. 
Mountain-lion said, “ We will fool him. How far can you run? ” — 
“ From here to those hills. ” — “ I'll stay here, then you go the house 
and call Bear, saying, ‘You have eaten your own child’. When he pursues 
you, run towards me.” There was a tree with branches there. “ I'll be 
there. When you run, pass under me and I’ll catch Bear.” 

The Mountain-lion watched while the Coyote went and shouted, “ Bear, 
you have eaten your own son!” The female did not come out, but her 
husband. The Coyote ran, pursued by the he-bear, who shouted, “ I’ll 
show you!” The Coyote did not run very fast, being too fat, and came 
near being caught. He got under the tree, shouting ,“ Brother!” When 
the Bear got there, Mountain-lion leaped on him and broke his back, so 
he could not get up. Mountain-lion got down, picked him up and threw 
him toward the trees and killed him. They went back together to the 
house, got the female Bear and took her to the place where the wild 
horses were. Mountain-lion told the Coyote to watch for them, and he 
reported when he saw dust in the distance. Mountain-lion told him to 
watch the woman and bring her over to him after he had killed a horse. 
So when he had killed one, Bear and the Coyote ran towards Mountain- 
lion, who bade them carry the corpse. They were not strong enough to do 
it, so he himself pulled it to the same spot as before, where the two had 
a big feast together. Mountain-lion said to the Coyote, “ Now you may 
have that woman for your wife. Stay here and eat the horse together, 
then go for deer. I don’t want you to imitate me, a horse might kill 
you.” So the Coyote and Bear went off and hunted deer. They found deer 
and it took the Coyote all day before he killed one. As soon as he was 
gone, Bear ran away. 
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31a. BEAR AND COYOTE. ! 


Coyote went to play a trick on Bear. He wanted to kill the she-Bear’s 
two children. Coyote first cut wild cherries with the branches and took 
them to Bear. Bear asked, “ Brother, where did you get that ?” — 
“ There are plenty of them down by that mountain,” he said and gave 
the cherries to Bear, who wanted more. “ They are over there by the 
rocks on the other side of the hill. ” — “ Brother, watch these little chil- 
dren while I am gone. ” Bear went away. Coyote cut the children’s necks 
and cooked them, put the head of the smaller back into the cradle, stuffing 
it, and placed theother into his bed. WhenBear returned, the children were 
cooked. Bear brought plenty of cherries. “ Where did you kill deer ? ” — 
“ As soon as you went off, antelope came nearby and I shot two. They 
nearly ran over me. I am too full now.” While Bear was eating of the 
meat, she said, “It is good meat. How about your little nephews ?” 
Coyote said, “ I want to urinate.” He walked off, then he said, to her, 
“You are eating your own son.” She pursued and nearly caught him. 
Coyote found a hole which he entered ; it was too big for Bear. Coyote 
got out a short distance away while Bear tried to dig up the hiding- 
place. Coyote went to some pijion trees, put gum on his eyes to change 
his appearance and approached Bear. “ What are you doing ? ” — “ You 
look like the man who killed my children, I think it is you.” — “ Has 
he eyes like mine ? ” — “ No, but everything else is the same. ” — “ The 
exit of the hole is way up the mountains, you'll never get there. ” — “I 
think you are the same fellow.” — “ No, I am not ; has he an eye like 
mine ? ” — “ No.” — “ Well, it must be another man. Go on, work, but 
I don’t think you can get him.” He went off some distance, then he 
cried, “ You ate your own children.” Then she pursued and nearly 
caught him, but he ran up hill. Then Bear gave up the pursuit. (As a 
sequel Severo told the following Tar-baby tale.) 


32. TAR-BABY. ! 


Coyote walked to the river to wash his eyes. Looking down he saw plen- 
ty of chokecherries below. He jumped down and did not find anything ; 
he came near being drowned. He came out and lay down in the same 
place. After a short while he said, “ I wonder why I can’t catch them. ” 
He got nothing but sand when he went in again and nearly was drowned. 
He lay down on the bank exhausted, rested, rubbed his eyes, looked up, 
and saw the cherries above him. “I never thought of that and came 
near drowning.” Then he got up and ate some. When done he Jay in 
the shade again. He went up hill and sat down. At the bottom he saw 
pumpkins, corn, and other eatables. He waited on the hill, saying, “I 


1. Told by Severo. 
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wish it would soon turn dark. ” Soon the sun set and he went downhill to 
get some big watermelons. He made a hole and ate the biggest melon. 

The garden belonged to Cottontail. He knew which were the biggest 
fruits and could not find them the next morning. He found the holes. “ I 
wonder who did that ?”” He looked for tracks and found them. He got 
nothing but seeds instead of the fruits. He did not know who had stolen 
them, but decided to catch the thief. He made a fence around the garden 
and a gate in it. All round the top of the fence he put big cactuses. He 
went into a pifion grove, got some gum and put it on both sides of the 
gate. He spoke to the gum as follows : “ Catch that fellow when he comes 
and hold him tight.” — “ All right.” Cottontail stood nearby. Coyote 
returned the same way and found the fence, went round till he found 
the gate and stepped on the gum. He tried to step back but was caught. 
“Turn me loose, I want to see my brother. If you don’t, I'll hit you 
with my left hand.” He did so and it stuck fast. There was no answer. 
Cottontail was nearby and heard Coyote talking. “ Turn me loose, I want 
to see my brother ; I’ll kick you if you don’t. ” His leg got stuck. Cotton- 
tail was sleeping. All night Coyote pleaded to be released. At daylight 
Cottontail rose, got his whip and took it with him. He approached slowly, 
while Coyote was still taiking in the same way. “ What were you talking 
all night for ?” — “I came to see you, but this thing caught me.” — 
“T told you once, but you don’t want to work. Don’t you remember ? 
You were too lazy to work. Why do you steal my biggest fruits ? You did 
something bad, now I’ll whip you. ” — “ Don’t do that, I’ll never do it 
again. ” Cottontail upbraided him and whipped him ; Coyote began to 
howl. “ Brother, I’ll never do it any more, let me go!” Finally Cotton- 
tail released him telling him he should not rob any more and that he 
would give him one more chance. 


33. COTTONTAIL. ! 


Cottontail went round the world killing people everywhere. He had 
two necklaces made of cedar cones (?). Once he met Bear digging a hole 
to save himself when Cottontail should come. He asked Bear, “ What 


are you doing ?”” — “I am making a hole to save myself from Cotton- 
tail. I think you are he.” Cottontail said, ““ What can you do if he 
comes ? ” — “ J’ll stand out on the flat and run to the hole. ” — “ Well, 


let us try for fun how you will run. I dare say you can save yourself.” 
Bear went off some distance. Cottontail said, “ I’ll come this way ; when 
I approach, run towards the hole and I’ll pursue you. ” Bear fled accor- 
dingly. He got into the hole just in time to escape. “ How is it ?” — 
“ Pretty well, I think you will save yourself. Let us try again.” Bear 
went again. Cottontail put one of his arrows into the hole. Bear set out 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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unsuspecting from the same place as before and ran towards the hole. 
The arrow struck him between his breasts and killed him. Cottontail 
butchered Bear. After taking off the hide he stuffed it with grass and led it 
like a dog along the foot of a hill where there were steep rocks and he 
knew there were some birds. He heard them crying, “ Whose boy is 
that coming over there ? Bear is trying to kill him!” Cottontail paid 
no attention to them, but approached saying, “ This is my dog. ” He said 
he was very tired and had come a great distance. He was perspiring and 
rolled up the perspiration from between his legs into balls, saying, “ I 
have some nice perfume here.” — “ Throw some up, we want to smell 
some too,” said a woman with children. He told them he was in the 
habit of refreshing himself with it whenever he was tired. After much 
coaxing he threw up the balls, saying, “ All of you must smell of it now.” 
They passed the balls from one to another, and all liked it. “ Have you all 
smelled of it yet.””— “ Not yet.”” — “ When you have done, carefully 
throw it down for it is all I have and I don’t want to lose it.” At last 
they threw it down. As soon as they had done so, they fell off the rocks 
like balls and all were killed. 

Cottontail went all over the country. He had set out from the west 
and was going eastward. He wanted to kill the Sun, but first he wanted 
to kill all the people. He set out again and met two little boys (birds). 
“ Brother, where do you come from ? ” — “ I am from far in the west. ” 
They addressed him as Parfléche-turned-over (E’ti-patca’wuts), for if 
people called him Cottontail he always immediately killed them. He 
asked, “ Where is your mother ? ” She was killed by a rock where she had 
hidden food ; one day the rock slid over her and killed her. Now we can- 
not get food except by wetting a stick, thrusting it into the cracks of a 
rock, and getting out some seeds. ” — “ Where is that place ? ” Cottontail 
was hankering after the food under the rock. They took him there. 
“T’ll throw the rock over, but don’t look at me, sit a little ways off.” 
The two boys were sitting together, and the younger one said, “ Look, 
our brother’s eyes are getting red.” — “ Don’t look,” said the other. 
Cottontail was straining his strength. “ Don’t watch him.” At last 
Cottontail had turned the rock over and said, “ Now, come here, you 
may use all you want ; make mush for me before I go.”” The boys did 
not want to build a fire. “ The cedars do not allow us to touch them, 
they always shoot us with their spines.”” They had scratches on their 
body therefrom. Cottontail told them to get wood nevertheless. The boys 
were afraid. He urged them. They went to the cedars, but the trees shot 
at them and they ran back crying for their brother. Cottontail was angry. 
He went up close with his big club. The cedars blew up to shoot him, but 
he broke them all to pieces, saying, “ You shall never do this any more. 
Anyone, woman or child, shall be able to use you until the end of the 
world. ” Then the boys got wood and built a fire. Next he asked them to 
get water. “ No, we can’t get water. Whenever we get close to it, a wave 
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comes to wash us away, sO we never use water.” — “ Go on while I am 
here, 1’ll fix it so it will be all right.” The boys were afraid, but he went 
with them, standing far back. They walked to the river slowly. As soon 
as they approached it came in a big wave, which almost caught them. 
They ran away calling for help. Cottontail said, “ Let us go on and see 
whether it will catch the three of us.” They went a short distance, and 
when the river came he struck the water with his club and said, “ You 
shall not be mean any longer. Any person, even a child, shall be able to 
use you for a drink. Only sometimes in the spring you may drown people. 
Thus it shall be forever.” Then the river ceased to trouble the boys, 
they got water and cooked dinner. He told the boys to stay there. They 
wished him to stay with them, but he said he had to go about his busi- 
ness, which was to go to the east and break the sun all to pieces. They 
said, “ All right, go.”” He went towards the sunrise. 

He went a great ways towards the sunrise. He made a hole to catch 
the Sun as he came up. He had arrows and a club. The Sun began to rise. 
As soon as he came up a little, he asked, “ Cottontail, what are you 
doing ?” At the mention of his name he became angry. The Sun went 
down again. Spider came and asked, “ What are you doing ?” — “I 
am waiting for the Sun.” — “ He wont’ come up if he sees you, but I 
have a web for you if you want to cover yourself.” — “ Yes, let me 
have it. ” Cottontail put the web over himself and waited for the Sun, 
who slowly rose but did not notice him. He shot at the Sun several 
times, but each arrow was burned up. Soon all his arrows were gone. 
Then he struck the Sun with his club, breaking off a piece, which touch- 
ed the ground and set fire to the world. 

The fire pursued Cottontail, who began to flee. He ran to a log and 
asked if it would save him if he got inside. “ No, I burn up entirely. ” 
So he ran again and asked a rock with a cleft in it. “ No, I cannot save 
you, when I am heated I burst. ” He fled again and asked various things 
for aid, but only to be told they were unable to give help. He asked the 
brushes. At last he got to a river. The river said, “ No, I cannot save 
you ; I’ll boil and you will get boiled.” He went to the plain. The fire 
came close to him. He had already run over the mountains. In the plain 
the fire came very near. He went to the kégwanna'o weed and asked for 
help. “ Yes, 1 may burn a little at the top and sizzle, but otherwise I pay 
no attention to fire.” Cottontail dug a little under the weed and hid 
below it. The fire came and struck the top of the weed, which burned a 
little. It fell on Cottontail and struck his neck, where cottontails are 
yellow now. Thus the little weed saved Cottontail. 

From everywhere he saw smoke rising. He walked a little ways on 
the hot ground and one of his legs was burned up to the knee ; before 
that he had been long-legged. He thought it would not matter if he had 
only three legs. Then another leg burned off. “ I suppose two legs will be 
enough.” He walked on two legs, and one of them burned off. “ I'll 
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use one. ” He jumped on one till that also burned off. He made a house 
for himself to stay in overnight. At night the Sun caused snow to fall, 
which put out the fire. Cottontail saw the snow on the ground next 
morning, but did not go out. The Sun came up and wanted to punish 
Cottontail. He spoke as follows : “Cottontail, you must be a rabbit 
until the end of the world, you shall not be human any more. After a 
snowfall anyone shall be able to track and kill and eat you. Even children 
shall be able to play with you. Why did you injure me ?” Cottontail 
heard him, went outside and turned into a cottontail rabbit. 


34. CRow. ! 


People were starving but Crow was having lots of fun every night. The 
people said, “ Maybe Crow has something to eat. ” So they sent someone 
to see. The man went and looked through a hole, but one of the Crow 
family punched his eye with an awl, breaking it, so he had to return 
without having seen anything. The next night they sent another fellow, 
but the Crow people were watching the hole and when he tried to look 
through it, one of them punched his eye and broke it. The next night 
they sent another, but the same thing happened. Then the other birds 
looked for someone with a strong eye that could not be broken, but 
when he looked in someone gave the alarm and his eye was broken too. 
All the birds but one tried to see and lost one eye in this way. Isi‘wits, 
a red-eyed bird from the brush, remained. “Go and see what is going on 
now.” He went where the Crows were having fun and looked in at the 
hole. “ Here there is someone looking at us.”” Someone tried to punch 
his eye but it was too strong. When a second thrust made no impression, 
they thought it could not be the eye of a spying person and paid no 
attention to it. 

Isi‘wits saw that the Crows were eating fat and meat in plenty. He 
returned and told the chief, who shouted to the people to come and hear 
the report. “ They are eating meat and fat, I don’t know where they get 
it.”” The people thought that the crows were possibly hiding game some- 
where and they considered what to do. They decided to move camp and 
leave the smallest animal on the site. First they thought of Badger, but 
he said he was too large. Fox, Otter, Mink all said they were too big. At 
last they asked Weasel to change himself into a little dog in order to fool 
the Crows. “ After we have moved, the Crows will pick up anything we 
leave here.” Weasel was to cry like a dog. They struck camp next 
morning, leaving Weasel behind. The Crow boys came to pick up the 
leavings. Then Weasel began to cry like a dog. All the boys ran up to 
him and picked him up. “ That’s my dog!” Each claimed it and they 
fought over it till one of them captured it. 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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When the boy brought it home, he said, “ Mother, I found a nice 
little dog where they moved from. ” — “ That is not a dog, perhaps it’s 
a person. I don’t want it, kill it over there. It wants to find out about 
game.” The father came. “ Father, I found a nice little dog.” All the 
boys liked it. “ No, that is a person transformed into a dog.” The boy 
said, “ I’ll watch it closely.” — “ That may be a trick against us, they 
want to find out about our game.” The boys cried, they did not want to 
have the dog killed. Weasel imitated the walk of a dog. He had been 
instructed not to eat too much when they gave him meat, also not to go 
to sleep at night but to keep on the watch continually. Every night the 
Crows killed game and that night the parents went out as usual to kill 
some. The boy wanted to take the little dog along and feed it on the blood 
of the game. His mother permitted it. The boy played with the dog, 
running away and hiding from it. The dog at one place began to cry and 
pretended not to be able to walk. So the boy carried it to a place where 
there was a big rock. The Crow people lifted it and passed inside, the boy 
and his dog following. Underground there were plenty of buffalo, deer 
and other game. Weasel watched them closely. They got two or three 
head and when the blood flowed the boy fed Weasel on it, but the dog 
ate but little. He gave him fat then and Weasel ate it. Then the boy said, 
“The little dog likes this better than blood.” The next time he fed it 
again, but the dog would not eat, so the boy said, “ The little dog has 
enough.” They took the meat back and shut the rock-gate again. The 
people far off were starving. That night all the Crows had fun again. The 
boy fed his dog with fat but it ate very little. The parents told the boy 
to put the dog outside and cover it up, but he wanted to sleep with it. His 
parents warned him it might soil the bed, still he insisted. The dog began 
to cry after a while, wanting to go outside. Then the boy thought it 
wanted to urinate. It went out, returned and slept with the boy. When all 
were sound asleep, the dog ran fast to the rock and lifted it, then all the 
animals came out and ran away, making a great noise. The Crow people 
woke up. “ My son, our game is nearly all gone.” They did not know 
who had turned them out. Crow closed the rock, but there were only a 
few head left. The mother said, “ I knew that was not a dog but a person. 
It is your fault, boys, I wanted to kill him, but you did not want it. 
Now it will be hard for us to get food. Is that dog stil] with you ? ” — 
“No, he is gone.” — “ Then he was the one who opened the gate. ” 

The “dog” ran fast toward his people’s camp. The game were scattered 
about. He arrived about daylight and went to the chief’s house. “ Why 
are you sleeping so long ? The buffalo, all the game, are coming towards 
us.” The chief told his people to get ready. “ All the people shall go for 
their horses and hunt buffalo. ” Siina’wavi was there too ; he took saddle 
and pack horses. He had a snow-white horse and put yellow paint on his 
mane and tail ; he had nice arrows. They went a short distance and the 
chief bade them halt. They dismounted from their pack horses and got 
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on their hunting horses. They killed some game. Siina’wavi had a good 
horse but could not kill anything, all the others killed buffalo. The rest 
had chipped stone arrow-heads, but he only had spines of trees for 
arrow points, that is why he failed. They went back and butchered. 
Others gave Siina’wavi part of their meat. They went home and had 
good meals. In the evening the boys had a great deal of fun and the 
elders danced. They left bones and guts untouched. Then the Crow 
people came and the others said, “ Now they may have ¢hat to eat, for 
they treated us badly. Why did they act that way ? They shall be crows, 
and if anyone kills game thev shall eat only the remains, never the good 
meat. ” 


35. THE RATS AND MICE. ! 


A bird went hunting in the mountains and killed plenty of game. He 
was far from home when night came, so he made a fire and put a corral 
round it. He put the front and hind quarters on one side of the fire and 
said, “ This is for the time when I shall sleep and turn round.” He took 
another piece and said, “ This is for the time when I have rested.” He 
went on saying, “ This is for the time when I kick in my sleep. This when 
I make a jerky movement. When my leg contracts, I’ll eat this one.” 
After cooking all the parts, he fell asleep. He did not eat any of the 
meat and slept soundly until daylight. In the meantime came rats and 
mice and carried the meat to their rocks. They also clipped off his hair 
and cut off his clothes and bones. One of them bad a bow and arrows and 
ran across the hunter’s face, then he woke up and ran after him but the 
bowman went into a rock. The hunter had nothing on him, even his 
pubic hair was gone. His meat was all gone. He tried to dig up dirt 
from the rocks and with a long pole pulled out some of his own hair, 
which he put on his head. He put his stick in again and pulled out some 
pubic hair. 

Wildcat saw the naked hunter digging at the foot of the hill, walked 
up behind him, and punched his pendent testicles. The bird said, “ That 
is the the only thing I have, everything else has been taken ; you are 
trying to take these too.” The Wildcat asked what was the matter and 
heard the story. He said, “ There is no use digging here. If you want to 
find out, make a fire in this hole and smoke will come out from a high 
mountain among the rocks. ” Then he ceased looking for the rats. 


36. THE TRAVELS OF OWL’S WIDOW. 2 


Owl had a wife and a son. In the night he would hunt rabbits but al- 
ways gave his wife small lean ones. His wife was angry at him. He would 


1. Told by Severo. 
2. Told by Panayu’s. 
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start in the evening and return at night. She wanted to kill him. One 
day she thought, “I'll crack some of these rabbit bones and fix them 
into needle points.” When her husband returned at night he was wont 
to kick the snow from his feet. She placed the bone there to catch him. 
When he arrived she watched. He kicked off the snow as usual and 
screamed, “ What have I stepped on ? Why did you throw a bone 
there ?” — “I never threw any bone there, the boy must have been 
playing with a bone. ” Owl came in. He became sick and got thin. When 
about ready to die he said to his wife, “ If I die, take the boy to my elder 
brother. Don’t take him to other people, who might not provide for him ; 
my brother is a good hunter. ” He died. 

The woman and her child left and got to Skunk’s home. Skunk’s 
mother was outdoors. Skunk was inside whistling. The woman sat by 
Skunk’s mother, who said to her, “ Don’t talk so loud, my son is not the 
right kind of a man, if he saw you, he would not let you go.” The boy 
shot off some arrows. “ We have to go to Owl’s brother.” They went on 
a short distance. The old woman cried over Owl’s death. Her son asked, 
“What is the matter, mother ?”” — “I am thinking of the old people 
and that I am getting ready to die. ” He did not believe her and noticed 
the mark made by the woman sitting down, as well as the arrow points. 
His mother said, “ I sat there myself.” — “ You are not big enough for 
that mark.” He picked her up and placed her on the spot ; he saw that 
she was too small. “ Who has been here ? ” — “ Owl died, and his wife 
and child were here. She wants to take the child to his father’s brother. ” 
Skunk said, “ Why take him to other people ? I am one of his relatives 
too. Why not bring him here ? I am a good hunter and able to provide 
ample food .” He spoke in anger. “ That is what his father said. ” Skunk 
tracked the woman. Her son said, “ Someone is coming behind us. ” — 
“Never mind, let us hasten.” Skunk overtook them and told her he 
wanted her to stay with him. She took some lice from her hair, threw 
them towards a rock, and said, “I want you to be mountain-sheep. ” 
Skunk had a blanket of skunkskin, with which he covered her up com- 
pletely. He said, “I want to kill one of those sheep, stay here.” She 
made them run away. He gave pursuit and killed two or three. The 
woman left the blanket and fled with the child. Only the blanket was in 
the place where he had left her. He thought she was still there and tried 
to hug her, but a brush inside scratched his face. “ Dont’t scratch me, my 
grandchild’s mother.” At last he found out that it was only a brush 
covered with a blanket. He was furious. He threw some of his filth in the 
direction of her path. It came down like rain. From a distance they saw 
it coming and mistook it for rain. The woman told her child to run fast, 
but both were killed by the filth. This happened in the evening. 

Badger (?) } was sleeping and dreaming ; he knew of the death of the 


1. The native term is una’puts. 
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woman and of her child. He asked his mother to put paint on him from 
the nose on and down his back. He said he had seen something. He went 
underground, sinking down. After going far off he came above ground 
again. Then he went below again and at last came out where the dead 
woman was lying. He got up, took some fresh dirt, rubbed it all over 
the corpse and made her alive again. In the same way he resuscitated 
the child. Badger said, “ You have been dead. ” He wanted a reward for 
saving them. “ What do you want ? ” He answered, “ topo’‘siom néru’’.” 
He wanted to possess her but disguised his meaning so that she did not 
understand him. She answered, “ My child had feathers, but I burned 
them all up at his father’s death. ” He said, “ No, not that, ” and repeated 
bis words. At last she asked, “ Do you desire to possess me ? ” — “ Yes! 
That is what I meant by topo"siam.” This word had never been used 
before. He had his will of her. “ Now you have paid me.” He asked 
where she was going and she told him. He said, “ I don’t want you to go 
to a certain place. In an arroyo there are the red-feathered woodpeckers 
(aka'kwanavi, of which the Ute used to be afraid). They make plenty of 
noise and jollity but whoever sees them drops dead. If you don’t believe 
me, you must die once more. ” 

The woman and her child went on. They got to the arroyo and heard 
the sounds of jollity. The child said, “ Let us look on a little. ” — “‘ Badger 
warned us not to do so.” The child cried, wanting to see the fun for a 
little while. The mother warned him, but he insisted. She went close to 
the brush. The birds had a cradle and in it was a big man to fool the 
people passing by. The travelers were going slowly. The make-believe 
baby said, “ Two people are looking at us.” Then both threw up blood 
and fell down dead. They stayed there in the night. Badger dreamt and 
told his mother to put white paint on him, beginning with the nose and 
going down to the tail. “ I saw two dead persons. ” He traveled below the 
surface and came up again, went underground and came above ground. 
He rubbed both with dirt and revived them. “ I warned you not to look 
at those people. They only make fun to kill people. You did not believe 
me. ” — “ This child was crying, that is why we saw it and they killed us 
once more.” — “I want you to pay me now, ” said he, using the same 
expression as before. Now she understood, fell down, and he had his 
will of her. Then he went home. 

She went towards her brother-in-law, Vulture. Vulture cried like a 
baby. His mother was living at the foot of the rock where he himself 
dwelt. There was no way to get up. Siina’wavi lived nearby and knew of 
Owl’s death. He said to the woman, “ Don’t take the boy there, I am a 
relative too, I’ll take care of him. ” — “ No, his father warned me not to 
take him anywhere else. ” Siina’wavi began to hatch a scheme. Vulture’s 
mother said, “ He lives way up there.” — “ How do you get up?” — 
“ You can get up. Let the boy stay here, then go up alone. ” — “ There 
is no ladder, how can I get up ?” — “ Take two long hairs from your 
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genitals and they will turn into a ladder. If he sleeps, go softly and catch 
him. He will yell, but don’t mind that ; if you turn him loose, he’ll run 
away from you. ” Siina’wavi was at some distance watching her ascend. 
She was way up, went softly, jumped and caught Vulture, who began to 
yell. Siina’wavi shouted at his people, “ Someone is killing our people ! ” 
He shot arrows up at the rock. The old woman said, “ Don’t be foolish ! 
Don’t kill my boy, that is my boy.” — “I heard him yell and was 
scared.’ — “ He has a new wife, at all events. ” Vulture married her. 
On the next day Vulture went on a hunt. His mother made a big fire. 
The woman and the boy watched her. Vulture and others went to hunt 
cottontails. Vulture had unfeathered arrows. On his return everyone 
else had a lot of game, but Vulture only had one, which he threw in 
front of his mother. His wife felt badly about it, thinking he was a bad 
hunter. She recollected what her husband Owl had said. Siina’wavi 
had most of the cottontails. The old woman had a big fire ready for 
plenty of rabbits. She put the one rabbit in the middle, covering it well 
with ashes. After a while she removed the ashes, and there were plenty 
of rabbits there. Now she felt glad she was not going to starve any more. 


30a. SKUNK AND BADGER. ! 


Kitfox had a wife ; he was living near Skunk. One night he became 
jealous and beat her. She became angry and ran off with her son. First 
she went to Skunk’s house. His mother was seated outside and she sat 
down beside the old woman, who spoke in a very low tone of voice so 
that her son should not hear her. “ Where are you going ? “ — “ My 
husband hit me, so I ran away.” — “ Run away, my son might catch 
you.” She went on with her boy. The old woman wanted to rub off the 
tracks of the woman and her son but Skunk came and asked about it. 
She made an excuse, but he put her on the woman’s tracks and saw his 
mother was too small for them. At last she told him the truth. “ Which 
way did she go ?” — “ Over that ridge. ” Skunk went after her. He sat 
down on the hill, saw her at a distance, went to her, and brought her 
back toward the house. The woman pleaded fatigue and sat down, telling 
her boy to sit on her leg. She loused him, picked up several lice, threw 
them on the rocks and said, “ You shall be mountain-sheep. ” They were 
transformed and she said to Skunk, “ Do you'see those mountain-sheep ? 
You had better kill some.” — “ All right.” He covered her with his 
skunkskin blanket and killed several of the animals. In the meantime 
she put sticks in her place under the blanket and went away. 

Skunk returned with the game, rejoicing. He found nothing but brush 
and called for the woman. The brush was thick, he put the blanket round 
his knees on account of it. He was furious and threw filth after the fugit- 
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ives. It looked like rain. The woman told her boy to escape the rain, 
but the filth overtook both and killed them. 

Badger called his mother and said, “ Put white paint on me from head 
to tail. I have seen something that is not good.” She put a white stripe 
on him and he sank down into the ground and got out again half way, 
went down again and came up where the woman was lying. He stepped 
over both and they came back to life. The woman said, “ What do you 
want for pay ?” Badger did not want to express his wishes, but an- 
swered, “ t6ép6’‘sion nd’ru‘.” She did not understand and asked again 
and again, but he continued repeating the same words. “ Do you want 
this ?” — “ No.” — “ This?” She pointed at one object after another 
on her body. “ No.” At last she pointed at her genitals, then he said, 
“Yes, that is what I want.” They had intercourse, then he asked, 
“Where are you going, why did you leave my brother?” — “I am 
running away because he was beating me.” — “It is not good to run 
about, I want you to go back to him.” She was afraid of being beaten 
again. “ Tell him I sent you back again. ” So she went back to Kitfox. 

Badger went off and called to the animals to come as he wanted to 
give them a dance. They made a ring and he began to sing, but he threw 
out some filth and killed them all. Then he butchered them and hauled 
them home. He had plenty of hides and meat then, and dried the meat 
on a rack. 


37. SKUNK. ! 


Skunk had killed many people with his filth. He would go to a village 
and call for a dance. He made believe he was going to sing, then he would 
kill the people. One day he met Siina’wavi. “ Well, what kind of a visitor 
are you ? I should like to see a dance, my people and I should all like 
to hear your song. ” Skunk said, “ Very well, I’ll come back next night, 
I always do it at night.” Siina’wavi looked for pijion gum, cut little 
pieces of hide to the sizeof Skunk’s anus andgummed them. WhenSkunk 
came, Wolf asked him, “ Have you arrived ? As soon as it gets dark, 
we'll have a dance. I’ll prepare all the people. Sit down here, and we’ll 
talk a while.” Skunk sat unsuspecting and his anus was glued up. “ I 
have often heard of your giving dances. We want to have you tonight. 
Let us go, there is a big crowd waiting for us.” — “ All right.” They 
went together and stood there. “ Give us a song.” — “ Wait,” said 
Skunk, wanting to kill the people, but his anus was closed up. Siina’wavi 
said, “ Go on!” Three times he tried hard to make his filth issue. “ If 
you don’t sing, we’ll kill you.” Siina’wavi jumped on him, pulled out 
his neck and killed him . 


1. Told by Panayu’s. The narrator said that Siina’wavi is identical with 
Wolf, while siinavi means ‘‘ wolf ’’. 
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38. OWL AND MAGPIE. ! 


Magpie wanted to play the hand-game with Owl. They played all 
night, and Magpie lost everything. Before daybreak they ceased. The 
next night Magpie called for a game and they played through the night 
till morning. Magpie rubbed white ashes over the different parts of his 
body where he is white now. Owl won again but at daybreak he began 
to lose and continued losing until noon. Then they ceased and Magpie 
had won back all he had lost and more. Owl even lost his feathers. He 
went back to his mother and asked her for her antelope skin, which was 
painted yellow. He put this skin on himself to make plumage for himself, 
hence his yellowish color. 


38a. OWL AND MAGPIE. 2 


Owl and Magpie were playing the hand-game at night. Magpie began 
to sing, making the call he does now. “I wish morning would come 
soon!” he said. “ No, ” said Owl, “ It is still night.” He hooted. Magpie 
said,“ Yek, yek, yek! ” Owl said, “ Hm, hm! It is night still.” However 
daylight was coming. Owl lost the game. People took all his feathers 
away from him, so he had nothing but his skin left. While playing 
Magpie put white ashes on his belly to beat Owl ; now the magpies have 
white bellies. 


39. BLUE-JAY. 2 


Blue-jay had a war-bonnet. He now has white marks on his forehead. 
He killed many bird people. He had two trees near his house and his 
mother lived nearby. Whenever visitors came, he danced from one tree 
to the other with a big knife in his hand. When the visitor wanted to 
catch him, he would suddenly turn, cut off his head and throw it to his 
mother, who was always in the house and never feared that anyone 
might kill her son. She would always shout, thanking her son when he 
threw her a head. 

The animals all tried to kill Bluejay, but failed. Old Siina’wavi told 
them how to do it. He called two wild geese. When they came, there 
was a council. He said, “ Bluejay never looks up, only around on the 
earth. The best thing will be to send the wild geese up into the air. As 
soon as they come down, we'll send for two men, one for each tree. Thus 
we'll catch him.” While the two men were holding Bluejay, the birds 
swooped down, one on either shoulder, took away his knife and cut off 


1. Told by Severo. 
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his head, which they threw to his mother. She hallooed, thanking her 
son, without recognizing his head. Then she recognized it and cried, 
“ That’s my son’s head, my poor son’s head. Some one has killed him, I 
never thought he could be killed. ” The four then went to the old woman 
and killed her too. 


40. ANTELOPE’S RACES, ! 


Antelope told Deer he wanted to race with him. Deer consented and 
both bet fat. They ran together for some distance, then Antelope got 
ahead and won the fat staked by Deer. The next day Elk wanted to race 
Antelope and both staked the fat on their own bodies. Again Antelope 
won. The following day Deer, Elk, and others had a council about how 
they might win against Antelope. Deer said, I'll make him race over 
rocky places in the wood. He can’t leap over branches but can only run 
in level places.” Antelope expected to win again. They started on 
level ground but soon reached the timber. At first Antelope was ahead. 
but he could not jump over logs and brush, so Deer won Antelope’s fat. 

The next day there was a race between Elk and Antelope. Elk said, 
“ T’ll make him run through a pine wood. ” They started on level ground 
again, but after a while they entered a heavy wood. Antelope was far 
ahead at first, but among the trees Elk beat him, winning the race and 
the fat. 

Mountain-goat was asked to challenge Antelope. “ All right, I'll ask 
him to race over the rocks. ” He challenged him and Antelope accepted. 
At first they ran on level ground and Antelope was ahead, but then they 
went up the rocks and Mountain-goat won. He said he would not take 
the kidney fat but all the other fat. 


4I. BEAR AND MOUNTAIN-LION. I 


One night Bear got up a Bear dance. While the dance was going on, 
he eloped with Mountain-lion’s wife, went to a big mountain, crossed a 
canyon, got to another mountain and stopped on the other side of it. He 
did not touch the woman at all, and she asked him when he was going to 
possess her. “ My husband is probably coming, you had better have inter- 
course with me.” — “ No, I'll not possess you till spring, that is my 
season. ” — “‘ Why did you bring me here ? You brought me here for 
nothing. Make haste and possess me. ” — “ No, spring is my season. ” — 
They stayed together for several days, then the woman repeated her 
question and told him she was afraid her husband was coming and that 
he was strong. Bear refused to possess her. “ I am strong too, ” he said, 
“T’ll show you ” ; and he broke up a pine tree. 


1. Told by Severo. 
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The next day they were sitting together. The woman saw Mountain- 
lion coming and said, “ Here he is, you would not believe me. ” Mountain- 
lion walked up and asked, “ What are you doing here ?” — “ We are 
just going round here. We did not do anything wrong. ” — “ All right, I 
want to take my wife home. ” — “ No, she’s mine now, I can’t give her 
back to you.” — “ No, I want her.” After a while Bear said, “ I’ll tell 
you what we’ll do. Let us wrestle ; whoever is thrown, shall give up the 
woman.” Mountain-lion agreed. They wrestled for a while, then Moun- 
tain-lion lifted Bear, carried him to a log and threw him on it, breaking 
his back. He said, “ You shall be a bear hereafter. You tried to be tricky, 
but you have failed.” Mountain-lion took his wife home. He asked her 
whether Bear had possessed her. “ No, he said he only wanted to have 
intercourse in the spring.” — “ Are you sure ?” — “ Yes.” 


42. BEAR AND THE FLIES. 1 


Bear stayed in his house all winter. On a spring day he came out near 
the rocks where the sun was shining and lay down to sleep. Some big 
flies came and settled on his face. He woke up, saying, “ There are many 
flies here, I think spring has come.” The flies said, “ Yes, spring is 
beginning. Go and bite some people. What are you lying here for ? ” — 
“ No, do it yourselves, go and spoil meat. ” — “ No, the eggs I put down 
on meat are salt. ” Bear said, “ I only attack a person to make him brave, 
I don’t hurt people. ” 


43. THE FLIES. ! 


There was a brush-fly with a long nose and a horse-fly, his brother. 
Horse-fly said, “ Brother, I want to go hunting, I know a rock where a 
buck always hides. It is a short distance away. Stay here, and I’ll kill 
him there.” Brush-fly saw the antlers sticking out from the rocks and 
sang towards the deer, which became scared and ran off, making its 
escape. Horsefly asked, “ Brother, why are you always singing ? We 
want to get the deer from the other rock.” — “ I am always that way, 
I always sing.” They went down and saw a big buck. Horsefly shot at 
him, he fell down. Then the little one came singing. Horsefly had never 
touched the deer. “ Where did you shoot him ? I don’t see any hole.” 
He examined the deer. “ I think you shot him here.” He put his finger 
into the deer’s nose, ears, and eyes. “ I think not.” Horsefly just watch- 
ed him. The little one raised the deer’s tail and said, “ Oh, this (the anus) 
is where you shot him, that is why I could not find the hole before. I 
don’t know what to eat, I think I’ll eat this tail.” — “ No, that’s for 
your dog.” — “ Well, I think I’ll eat the leg.” — “ No, that’s for your 
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dog.” He wanted the quarters next but got the same answer. He got 
between the deer’s antlers and lay down there. “ I don’t know what part 
I’ll eat, I don’t know how you killed him, and can’t find the hole.” 
Suddenly the deer jumped up and ran away with the little fly between 
his antlers. After a little while he fell off. 

Horsefly said, “ I don’t know what made him say that.” He followed 
the deer and found his brother. He tracked the deer again and said, 
“ You must not say anything if I kill him again. ” They got to the Blue- 
bird camp, where a hand-game was in progress. The buck ran into camp 
and was killed by the people. They knew the flies were pursuing him and 
killed both. The gamblers said, “ Those two fellows have a dog, look out 
for him. ” Soon they heard him coming. It was a bear. First he went into 
the brush and hid his lungs, then he went and killed many of the people. 
Their arrows and other weapons did not hurt him at all. He killed half 
of them. Then someone said, “I think he has hidden his lungs.” So 
they went into the woods and shot his lungs with an arrow, and he at 
once dropped dead in the village. 


43a. THE MOSQUITO BROTHERS’ DOG. } 


Two Mosquito brothers went hunting and killed a big buck. They had 
a dog with them. The younger brother asked, “ Who shall eat this leg ? ” 
— “That’s for the dog.” — “ Who shall eat the other leg ? ” — “ The 
dog too ; if a person ate it, he would become lame. ” — “ Who shall eat 
the arms ?” — “ The dog. ” — “ What about the head ? ” — “ It is for 
the dog ; if a man ate it, he would get a headache.” — “ What about 
the back ? ” — “ That is for the dog too, we don’t want to have a pain 
in the back.” The younger brother continued asking questions and the 
other assigned all the parts to the dog until the deer revived and ran 
away. 

The boys pursued the deer, the younger one singing continually. It 
ran toward a camp where the people were gambling and they killed 
it. Wolf said, “It must have run away from those two brothers.” — 
“ There they come!” — “I knew it.” The older one came ahead and 
the people killed him. Wolf said, “ Perhaps his younger brother will 
follow singing. ” Soon he came and was killed too. “ There is still another 
left, their dog is mean, we had better look out for him. ” When the boys 
had not returned next day the dog went to look for them. Wolf said, 
“ That dog is coming now.” The people saw it. It killed many of them. 
They shot at him. Wolf said, “ Perhaps he has put his lungs away so he 
can’t be killed.” They were fighting the dog. Wolf followed its tracks 
till he found its lungs and heart on a tree. He shot an arrow at them, then 
the dog, which was at the time fighting Wolf’s people, at once fell dead. 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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44. SPIDER AND COYOTE. ! 


Spider was on a tree. Coyote was starving, found him and wanted to 
eat him. Spider said, “ What are you doing ?” — “I am going to eat 
you.” — “ No, I heard some people over there talking about killing you. 
I'll go there to find out what they are going to do. ” — “ All right, come 
back soon.” Spider promised, but did not return. 

Coyote went on and found another Spider. He was going to eat him. 
“No, I'll tell you something good. Why am I on a tree ? What do you 
think of it ? ” — “ I don’t know. ” — “ I hold on to a tree, shut my eyes 
for a short time and see everything all over the world. This tree is chief 
of the whole world, that is why spiders always go on trees.” — “ That 
is new to me.” — “ Don’t you wish to see everything ?” — “ Yes, I 
should like to.” — “ Well, shut your eyes for a while, hold on to a tree, 
and you will see everything. ” As soon as he had closed his eyes, Spider 
went away. Coyote saw nothing ; he called Spider bad names. 


45. THE MAN-HUNTERS. ! 


Dog married into a tribe none of whom had an anus. The next morning 
his father-in-law said, “ Let us set out hunting. ” Dog thought they were 
going to hunt game. “ Right up that gulch we kill game. I think our son- 
in-law will kill one.” He went with another man, who told him to shoot 
when the game came ; the rest of the party were going to drive. Dog got 
his arrows and was waiting. He heard shouts but saw no signs of game. 
Nearby he heard some one saying, “ Come, my son, those devils are 
trying to get us.” He saw a woman and her children. He let them pass 
by. They were some of his own people. Some of Dog’s wife’s people 
said, “ It went straight up to you!” Then a fat old man approached, 
and they cried, “ There goes a big animal, shoot it, brother-in-law. “ Dog 
was afraid they would kill him if he failed to obey and shot the man with 
an arrow. “ Look at that fat animal. I think our brother-in-law has 
killed it. Have you killed any? ” At first he pretended not to have 
killed any, then they tracked the game and found the fat man dead. 
“ That’s a good animal. ” They butchered the man. Dog said, “ I wonder 
how they are going to ease themselves after eating. ” He did not want to 
eat. They said, “ Our brother is going to eat some too.” He went out 
among the pifion trees to get gum and fixed a rock with a crack on one 
side, so that he could drop food into it and eat the gum instead. The 
other people did not eat any fat but simply inhaled the steam from it. 
“ Look at our brother, “ they said, “ he is eating fat meat. ” However he 
was only chewing gum and dropping the meat into the rock. Each one 
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took a share of the meat home. Dog went on the rocks to hunt mountain- 
goats. He did not want to go with them, he felt hungry. He killed one 
goat, took it to his wife and threw it outside his tent. His wife yelled at 
her father, “ Look, this man has killed one of our horses!” Her father 
said, “ Let him have it, may be he’ll eat it!” The woman cried con- 
tinually,at last she cooked it and he ate. He went outdoors to ease him- 
self. One of the people saw it and liked it, then each wanted to get an 
anus also.“ We can only eat by inhaling, ” they said. They called Dog and 
examined his rump. They said they were going to make orifices for them- 
selves, punctured one man with a knife and killed him. Dog ran off, not 
wishing to stay with those people. He thought they might kill him and 
wanted to leave the country. His wife scolded him all night for killing 
a “ horse.” He got angry and said people should not be killed like game 
and ran away that night. He found some of the people killed by this 
tribe of man-hunters. They had no arrows, that is why they were easily 
killed. “ I’ll make arrows for you, and if they trouble you, shoot them. ” 
These people knew nothing about bows and arrows. Dog said, “ I’ll teach 
you.” He made a number of bows and arrows for them. Then he went 
off. After that people were no longer killed like game. 


46. THE sI’’ATS (OGREs). } 
(I) 


Long ago there were many Si’’ats. People were afraid of them for 
at night they would look for children to kidnap. Once the boys were 
playing and a Si’’ats caught one, put him into a basket and carried him 
far off. The other boys remained there. The Si’’ats came to a mountain. 
He had a fire and told the boy to look for rocks to be put under his arm. 
The boy looked for them and brought one to the ogre, who told him 
to get a second one of the same size to be used in cooking the boy. The 
boy went off among the rocks crying. He heard a voice say : “ What is 
the matter, my grandchild ?” He did not know who was talking and 
answered, “ A Si’’ats has captured me and wants to eat me, he is mak- 
ing me look for rocks.”” The voice came from under the rocks ; it was 
that of Qa’tsits (Lizard ?). “ No, come here, I’ll give you my hat.” His 
head was full of spines. “ Take this along and hide it ; when he sees it, 
he will be frightened and run. ” The boy ceased crying, took the cap, hid 
it, and brought back a stone. When he came near, the Si’’ats asked, 
“ What are you bringing ?” “Nothing but a rock.” — “ No, you 
are bringing one thing I am very much afraid of, throw it away.” The 
boy did not obey but came closer with it. The ogre ran, but the boy hit 
him with the cap, so that his leg began to bleed and he died. That was 
the only thing that could kill him. 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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(2) 


While the boys were playing, a Si’’ats caught one, put him into a 
basket, and took him far away. Whenever the ogre rested, the boy put 
rocks into the basket so that the Si’’ats soon became tired. He went a 
little farther. He never went under trees lest his victims should escape, 
but getting very tired he forgot and passed under a tree. The boy climbed 
on one of the rocks and after defecating on them in the basket he seized 
a branch and raised himself on it. The ogre went home and removed the 
load. “It is heavy!” he said. He found nothing but excrements and 
rocks in the basket. “ How did the boy escape ? ” he asked. 


(3) 


The Si’’ats could only be killed by obsidian (wina'p!), so the people 
used to keep obsidian points whenever they found them on the ground. 
One evening an ogre entered the village, cut off one of his arms, went 
into a tipi and offered it to the woman there, who thought in the dark 
that it was a deer offered by a neighbor. As soon as she took hold of the 
arm he seized her and carried her off. The people hit him and shot at 
him, but he could not be hurt by arrows. They struck him with tipi 
poles, but the poles only broke to pieces. After a little while the ogre 
rested, saying his arms were tired. Then someone found an obsidian 
point, hit him with it and killed him. 


(4) 


There was an Indian village. A hunter came home in the dark and 
saw some one standing in the middle of the camp, but thinking it was 
simply a tribesman he went home. After a while he went out and saw the 
same person still in the same place. He went out again and still saw him 
there. Then he went to see what it was and found a Si’’ats. He took a 
light along and called the other Ute. They came, shot the ogre with 
arrows and punched him, but without making any impression. Though 
they fought him all night, he never stirred. At sunrise a young man 
asked, “ What are those people doing ?” He went there with an ob- 
sidian arrow. There was a big crowd. TheSi’’ats saw his arrow points. The 
young man shot and killed him, the point going right through his body. 


(5) 


This young man’s younger brother once went rabbit-hunting with him 
down one side of the river. The brother got tired and wanted to return. 
“ Well, since you are tired, let us go back.” While going through the 
brush, they saw an old woman and the elder brother shot and killed her 
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with an arrow. The young boy thought it was a woman of their tribe, but 
she was a Si’’ats. The elder brother washed his arrow. The boy thought 
to himself, “ I don’t know why he killed one of our old women. I dare 
say he has cleaned his arrows but someone will reproach us for the deed.” 
They reached home. The boy told his people : “ My elder brother killed 
an old woman in the brush.” — “ What for ? ” — “I don’t know. She 
was sitting in front of us in the brush. He then cleaned his arrow. ” They 
asked the young man about it, but he denied it. The boy repeated his 
accusation, but no one in camp was missing and at last he explained 
that he had killed a Si’’ats. 

“ Ba pe’ts”” is the name given to the female Si’’ats; they are big and 
stout and have large breasts. Sometimes they offer their breasts to 
little boys, who are killed because their teats are filled with poison. Boys 
were formerly warned not to go too far lest they be taken by Si’’ats. 


47. THE DWARF. ! 


The Indians once found a dwarf about the size of a little boy. They 
were going downstream and saw a tree fall down across the river. Under 
this tree they found the dwarf. There was no water there. They turned 
him over. He had little whiskers and wore a blue shirt. There was hair 
about his member. He was looking at the Ute. They said, “ Perhaps he 
is dead, perhaps he is alive ”. He may have been Pa’apat, who is of the 
same size but lives in the water. 


48. THE SUN BOYS. ? 


Long ago there was a young girl who had never been known to any 
man. One day she thought she would like to have a baby and wished to 
have Sun for her husband. Before sunrise she went on a hill, waited for 
Sun, lay down towards him, and when he rose asked him to possess her. 
Every morning she thus addressed him. After a while she became 
pregnant and gave birth to twin boys. Her parents asked her, “ Who is 
their father ?”” — “I have never had anything to do with the young 
men in the village, but I asked Sun to make a baby for me. Those boys 
are the Sun’s sons. ” 

The boys grew up and asked who was their father. Their mother told 
them the Sun was their father. “ We had better visit him in the east. ” 
They set out and far off they met an old woman.“ What are youdoing, 
my grandchildren ?”’ — “ We are going to see our father.” — “ Who 
is he ?” — “Sun.” — “ Are you sure ?” — “ Yes.” — “ This rock 
is very steep, you can’t get down. How are you going to get there ? 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
2. Told by Panayu’s. Cf. Matthews, Navaho Legends : 108. 
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I'll take you, my grandchildren. Stand right at the edge. I'll give you 
one rule. While I carry you down, you must keep your eyes shut tight 
till I tell you when we are down below. ” She carried them and they shut 
their eyes. After a little while it felt like a stop and the young boy, being 
curious, wanted to see and looked a little. Then the old woman was 
caught in the rocks by her vulva, whence the stop. Then they all dropped, 
but it was only a few feet. The woman said, “I warned you against 
looking.” She was Bat’s mother. 

The boys went on toward the Sun, laughing. Their mother had told 
them to be carefulon their trip. ‘‘The eagles and otherbirdsare mean and 
kill people, don’t stop by them, but go on lest they kill you .” They got 
to Sun but found only his wife at home. “ What do you want ? ” — “ We 
have come to see our father, Sun.” She became angry. “ As soon as he 
comes, I shall scold him. He told me that he never touched any other 
woman, now you tell me you are his sons. Well, he will know anyway 
that you are here, I'll hide you here, don’t talk.” After sunset Sun came 
home. When still outside, he said, “ I smell somebody. Who is it ? ” — 
“No, there’s no one here.” — “ Yes, I smell somebody. ” Sun snorted 
like a horse. He tried to find out who was inside. His wife at first said, 
“ Nobody, ” but later she said, “ These boys are your sons.” Then he 
walked in. His wife asked, “ Why do you lie about never having been 
with other women ? Why do these boys call you father ?”” — “I have 
never had anything to do with other women. I do not know why 
they have come here ; perhaps they belong to Moon. ” He added, “ I'll 
see Moon about it.”” So after supper he went there. “I think you did 
that, I never do that sort of thing, they are yours. ” They had a dispute 
till Sun picked up a rock and knocked out one of Moon’s eyes, that is 
why the moon gives only poor light. Sun told his wife about it and told 
her he would test the boys. He bade her boil some water. “ If they are 
my sons, they will not die.” His wife brought the boiling hot water. 
The elder jumped in, then the younger, and neither was hurt. Then Sun 
said, “ Yes, those are my boys. ” 

Sun told the boys to return to their mother. “ On your return trip 
there will be dangerous things on the road. Tell everybody that you have 
seen me, but be careful of the eagles and other noises you hear and don’t 
stop there.” They went back and after a while heard a whistling noise. 
An old eagle came. They ran under some trees. The eagle went far up 
into the air. The elder twin had arrows. When the eagle descended, 
the younger boy ran like a chicken into the brush, but the elder shot 
and killed the eagle, took all his feathers and carried them home. A lot 
of other birds watched the boys, took the feathers and went off. The boys 
returned home and told their mother they had been to Sun, that he 
was indeed their father, that they had captured feathers but the birds 
had stolen them. 
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49. THE BLIND DUPE. ! 


There was a blind old Indian. He had a wife. The buffalo came close 
to drink from a mud hole. One day the man said, “ I want you to make 
a hole near those buffalo. Point my arrow towards them, perhaps I’ll 
shoot one.” She dug a hole and waited for the buffalo. The man told 
her to choose a nice fat one and point the arrow, then he shot it off. 
“T think I have killed one,” he said, “ You can’t see,” she answered, 
“you shot the mud.” But he had really killed one. “I think I have 
killed one.” — “ No, you can’t see.” The woman took him home and 
went off to butcher the buffalo. She cooked a kitten(?) for her husband. 
He smelt of it. She said, “ That’s the plant I usually cook for you, you 
can’t see anything.” She went off and did not return. 

The man cried by himself. He looked for some black rocks he had 
had before becoming blind. When he found them, he ground them to 
fine powder. He put it into his eyes and went asleep. The next morning 
he got up and could see a little, while before he could not see at all. The 
following night he did as before, and in the morning he saw a little 
more. In the evening he put some more into his eyes and went asleep. 
The next morning he could see fairly far. The next night he put more 
on and the next morning he could see plainly at a distance. He was very 
angry, took his arrows and went to look for his wife in the hills. He heard 
something like the noise of skin-dressing. He hid in the brush close by. 
He looked and saw the old woman preparing buffalo hides. He went 
close and hooted like an owl. The woman cursed him. “ What are you 
crying like an owl for ? You can’t see.” He was angry, took his arrows 
and walked up to her. When he was aiming at her, she cried, “ Husband, 
don’t do that!” But he paid no attention to her and killed her. Then 
he had plenty of meat. 


50. KUMA’ROP. } 


Long ago a Ute was living alone with his wife, a short distance from 
a pond. At night he would hear the crying of an eagle, a coyote and other 
animals but he never saw any of them. Sometimes it sounded like fighting. 
One morning, before sunrise, he went out with his gun to see what 
was going on, ready to kill the noise-maker. When daylight was near, 
he saw a bird come from the middle of the pond, extend its wings, and 
cry like a wolf. The man shot at it, but missed it, and the bird disappear- 
ed unter the water. A second shot missed it by a little. The bird then 
cried like an eagle. The next time it howled like a coyote. He shot again, 
and it imitated a fish-hawk. Ten times he shot at it, but missed every 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
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time. Then the sun came up ; the Ute addressed him. “ Help me, I want 
you to kill that bird for me, I should like very much to have it.” The 
bird came up again and now the Ute shot and knocked it down. Then 
he threw a rock at it, making it float to where he could pick it up. Its 
skin had no hole in it. He put dry grass inside the skin to make it look 
as though alive. It was a fine bird, resembling a crow but its plumage 
had a silk-like color. The Ute came home, put the bird on a lodge pole 
and slept facing it. 

While sleeping he dreamt that a wolf was howling nearby. He woke 
up scared, fell asleep again, woke up once more in the same way and saw 
nothing but the skin. Then he dreamed of a coyote crying close by, 
but when roused he saw nothing but the skin. The fourth time he 
dreamt and discovered that it belonged to Pa’apatsi, the Water-boy, 
who spoke thus, “ No man can kill that bird. Bullets cannot go 
through it. Yet you have killed it and it belongs to you. You shall 
be like it, bullets shall not be able to do you any harm. ” The next 
day he dreamt again. He dreamt that some other tribe were tracking 
him but failed to kill him. The sun rose and plenty of enemies came, 
but single-handed he drove them back. Thus he became a shaman. 

This man was a good hunter. He hunted beaver and had a hundred 
furs. From the bank of a large river he saw something shining far away. 
He thought it was an animal. When he got near, it looked like a horse 
on the water, with a man on it. When he came closer,it was a boat but the 
top was like a horse. It was nicely fixed up. The man on the boat looked 
like a white man and approached the Ute, making signs and looking 
at the sun. He bade him wait. “ Some people are coming, ” he gestured. 
The Ute waited. Soon the people came with packed mules, some whites 
among them. There was one horse. The Ute shook hands with the man. 
The mules were unpacked and dinner prepared. The Ute asked, “ Whose 
horse is this ?” — “It belongs to this man.” — “ Why does he not 
ride it ?”” — “ He always goes on the water, that is his boat too. He is 
our master. He is dumb. He belongs to the Sun ; he is the Sun’s son. ” 
The Ute said, “I should like to have that horse.” — “ We shall ask 
him.” — “I’ll give him a hundred furs for it.” — “ We don’t think 
he will let you have it, it is remarkably fast and he can catch any game 
on it.” One of the men signaled to the master, who looked three or four 
times at the sun, then made gestures to indicate his consent. The furs 
were to be brought in the morning. “ He will also give you a gun and 
bearcoat and hats, some powder, flint and bullets.” The Ute went back 
on his own horse and got the furs. Before sunrise he packed his horse 
with it, brought them to the man and got the horse. He saw an ante- 
lope, wished to test his horse, and in a short time caught the antelope. 
His name was Kuma’rop. The Sun’s son gave him an officer’s uniform. 

Kuma’rdp had two wives ; one was much younger than the other and 
had a son by him. When he came back from his trading he set his traps. 
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One night he was sleeping and dreamt that enemies were coming after 
them. He woke up and said he would start for beavers after breakfast. 
He told his wife to take the boy far up to the hills and to keep watch. 
“ Some people are going to attack our camp.” He let the old wife stay 
at home. He rolled up his water-bird in cedarbark and put it on the 
shade lodge in order to hide it. Then he looked for his traps. As soon 
as he had gone, the enemy came and captured his older wife. “ Where 
is your husband ?” — “ He is hunting around here. ” 

Two young men wanted to kill the medicineman and waited for him 
at the lodge. The younger wife watched them and went to tell her hus- 
band, who was catching beavers. “ Your dream has come true. They 
took the other woman and two men are waiting for you at the lodge. ” 
Her husband kindled a fire and put in the beavers to cook. “ When I 
return, I shall have supper. If I get killed, run away.” He saw the two 
young men. This was in the afternoon. He got his gun. Those men had 
taken all his clothes, the chief wearing his uniform. The woman said, 
“ I bet those twomen willnot get back, he is very powerful. ” He approach- 
ed slowly. When close, he ran at them. They stepped each to one side. 
He killed one of them. The second man tried to shoot him but missed 
him. Then the Ute pursued him. The enemy cried for mercy, but Kuma’- 
rop knocked him down, cut off his hands and legs, hit him and cut his 
throat. Then he returned to his wife. The enemies waited for the two 
men for a long time, then they thought they must be dead, returned 
and found them killed. They went off crying. 

Some time after this he stayed with the other Ute. His son was quite 
grown up. Once the boys were swimming when the enemy came, killed 
them, and attacked the camp. Kuma’rop, sitting under a cottonwood, 
killed many of them and remained unhurt. 

The Shoshoni took his (older ?) wife away. 


51. THE UTE SHAMAN. ! 


Long ago there was a water-elk named Paiyu’k, which was a mean 
animal and hard to kill. The Ute called it “ Yii'iikit”, person-eater. 
Once the people went on the warpath and had a to’na‘kai dance *. One 
Ute was a shaman who had derived power from Paiyu’k. He never slept 
on the ground but always on a platform, and he was not allowed to step 
on earth. He dreamt of the coming of the enemy and told the people 
about it. “ We’ll travel one day, then we shall meet them. ” An orphan 
was told to go with the shaman who had a stick on which was stuck 
what little food he ate ; he never took food in his fingers. He owned a 
stallion and many other horses. 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
2. Anthropological Papers, American Museum of Natural History, vol. 
XI : 833. 
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They set out. The shaman had one single piece of meat on his stick 
to serve him as provisions for the journey. In the evening the people 
stopped. The shaman and the orphan were far behind the rest. The people 
fixed up a bed for him. The chief did not like this, said it was too trouble- 
some and asked why the shaman never slept on the ground or why he 
did not stay at home. The next day the enemy came as the Ute were 
ready to break camp. The shaman was still in bed for he had to be 
lifted on horseback. The Ute were all mounted and fighting the enemy. 
They fought near the shaman. One Ute was killed and the people report- 
ed it to the shaman, who said, “ Well, those fellows have arrows, they 
have the right to kill.” A second Ute was slain and when his death 
was reported there was the same answer. A third man was killed and 
it was reported to the shaman. He said, ” They have arrows. I want 
you to put me on my stallion. “ Two three men saddled it for him and 
put him on it. The young men were afraid of being shot. The shaman 
asked for his spear and charged the enemy. With the spear he killed the 
leader, who wore a bonnet, also a second chief. The enemy fled. He 
killed all but one who should tell the tale to his tribe. All the Ute 
were glad, including the chief. They respected the shaman. They took 
to camp two horses packed with scalps. 

They lifted the shaman from his horse. The chief offered him a fine 
bonnet, but it was declined. Another Ute brought him a good horse, 
but he declined it, saying, “ I don’t want to be stylish. ” A third offered 
a scalp ; this was accepted. He stayed there. The shaman said, “ Send 
two boys ahead to the village with some of the scalps. We’ll be there 
the following morning ready to dance. Tell them to dress well; we'll 
have a mock battle there.” — “ All right.” — “ We’ll be attacked the 
next day.” The shaman took a horse and a scalp. The next morning 
the men dressed up nicely in the enemies’ clothes. The orphan was 
well dressed now. The people were ready and got up a sham fight. The 
shaman came from behind. He started his horse toward the dance. 
There was no bridle on it, so it ran over and killed a boy, then he return- 
ed to his lodge, where the people lifted him off his horse and laid him 
on his bed. He heard crying by the dance ground and asked his wife 
what was the matter. “ Is someone killed or dead ? ” — “ Yes, I heard 
you ran over a boy.” — “ Well, that is all right. That sham battle is 
just like war. Why doesn’t his father come to get the horse that killed 
his boy, also the rest of my horses?” The relatives of the boy were 
angry. The shaman’s wife delivered the message to them. The father 
came to the shaman, took the horses and divided them among his kin. 
Then the poor Ute got together another group to go to the shaman and 
he gave them presents. They went round as in the ni‘nio‘ka ‘tom. ! 


1. Or nini‘ewl'eo ; see Anthropological Papers, American Museum of Natu- 
ral History, vol. X1, 833. 
6 
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A Pueblo Indian once came to trade with the shaman whose wife 
asked him not to trouble her husband. The Pueblo had some pinii’era (?) 
and wanted to trade it off. He handed it to the shaman, saying, “ Here!” 
Punning on the word, the shaman said, “ You gave me this to rub my 
anus with it.” The Pueblo replied, “ I want you to pay me.” — “ No, 
you gave it to me to rub my anus with it.” The shaman continued 
speaking thus till the Pueblo got angry. Then the shaman seized him and 
killed him with his spear. He called to his wife : “ Come here, drag him 
out and throw him away.” — “I think you have killed that man.” 
He was dead, and the woman threw him away like a dog. 


52. THE UTE’S ESCAPE. ! 


Long ago an old man was living with his wife in the mountains. 
He had plenty of meat and fat. One morning the man rose and they 
found that people from other tribes had come there. The old man was 
frightened, thinking they would kill him. He sat on one side of the lodge 
as four or five of the strangers came in. He spoke to his wife, asking 
her to prepare food for them. He said, “ I’ll do something so as not to 
be killed.” He told her to bring the pancreas and to point two sticks. 
The strangers laughed at the couple. The Ute told his wife to go outside 
and get ready, “ When I signal, get on the horse ; I’ll throw grease into 
their faces, so they will not be able to see, then I’ll escape with you.” 
He prepared the pancreas, cooking it well till the grease came off. The 
strangers were laughing. When all the grease had melted, he threw it 
into their faces. They howled with pain. He signaled to his wife, who 
had two horses ready and both mounted. The enemies were too much 
hurt to give immediate chase. 


53. THE SCALPED ENEMY. 2 


A Ute was living alone with his wife. The Ute people were far off. 
They came to a hostile camp, killed all the enemies but one, who lay 
there, and took all their scalps. The man who was living alone did not 
know of the fight and went on a hunt. He said to his wife, “ I am going 
to hunt. If I don’t get any game, I shall not return but shall stay over 
there.” He did not return. About evening she was waiting for him. The 
enemy caught sight of the light in her tipi and crawled toward the door. 
She thought it was her husband. He made a noise : “ hé 'wewewewe'!” 
She thought, “ What has happened to my husband ?” Then the enemy 
crawled in covered with blood. She got scared and fled, leaving her 


1. Told by Panayu’s. ° 
2. Told by Panayu’s. The Ute tell this tale to frighten children when they 
are naughty. 
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baby behind. She went straight toward her husband, shouting till he 
answered, “ What is it ?” — “I left my baby there, someone came to 
our tipi, his head is all covered with blood and I ran off.” The two went 
back. He told his wife to stay some little distance from the lodge. The 
enemy was lying down by the fire with his back toward it; he was a big 
man. The Ute seized him, dragged him out, and killed him with a knife. 
The enemy had already killed the baby. The Ute saw that the stranger 
had been scalped. He followed his tracks backward and found another 
dead enemy. He went to the camp and found out about the fight. 


54. THE SKEPTICAL HUSBAND. } 


A man was staying alone with his wife. One night she went out. 
When she returned, she said, “ I heard a noise over the ridge ; perhaps 
the Comanche are after us. Perhaps they are preparing shields.” — 
“It is only the night birds in the bush. ” After a while the woman said, 
“T heard someone walking about here.” — “ No, it is nothing but a 
‘ buffalo-wolf ’ going round, walking like a man. ” — “ If you stay here, 
you'll be dead tomorrow. ” He only laughed. “ If you want to be saved, 
you may run off.” So she ran away and hid. Toward daylight the enemy 
attacked the man. When the sun came up the woman returned and 
found her husband dead. “ I knew it, but he did not believe me. ” She 
struck the corpse’s head and said, “ That buffalo-wolf killed you. ” 


55. THE SUN HORSE. 2 


The Ute moved off into Shoshoni territory. One day the Shoshoni 
going on the warpath went on a ridge. They thought somebody was 
coming to fight. A shaman came after his wife. The Ute mounted his 
horse last, but though he was a big man, his horse went ahead of the 
other horses and he ascended the hill first. However it turned out to 
be a false alarm, there were no enemies. Now the Shoshoni knew it 
was a fine horse, though not a very large one. Some visitors came and 
the Shoshoni pointed out the Ute as friends. The visitors came to the 
Ute then. As soon as they had entered, one of them called the Ute “ fa- 
ther,” handed him his rope and presented him with his horse. They 
shook hands. The horse was tied there. “ My son will soon bring another 
horse, I’ll give it to you.” The orphan soon returned. He told the boy 
to keep one horse to be given to the visitor. The visitors said to one an- 
other, “ That horse is no good, why are you giving away your fine horse ? ” 
— “T have already given it to him.” Still he told his “ father” he did 
not like the horse presented to him. “ You have no right to object, I 


1. Told by Panayu’s. 
2. Told by Panayu’s. Parts of the story are rather confusedly told. 
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did not ask you for a horse.” The Ute turned the horse loose and told 
him to take back his horse. “ I gave you my best horse and your horse 
can’t run with it. ” So they bet. The race was fixed for the next day. 
An Arapaho bet a whole suit of buckskin, also guns, a horse and other 
property. His comrades also bet. The Shoshoni had seen the Ute’s horse 
and bet on him. The Ute was bigbellied so the Arapaho thought the 
horse could not carry him. The Arapaho was slim. “ I’ll ride my own 
horse, you shall ride yours.” The Ute agreed. They raced far off over 
the hills towards the village. At the start the Arapaho got ahead. They 
passed a ridge. Then the Ute said to the Sun, “ This is your horse, I 
want your help, no other horse can get ahead of him.” Then he caught 
up and soon got way ahead. The Arapaho ceased riding and led his 
horse to the goal. Then he wanted to give the Ute his horse as a present 
excusing himself by saying, “ Those other people talked to me.” The 
Ute would not listen. The Arapaho offered his wife in addition to the 
horse in exchange for the Sun horse, still the Ute declined the bargain. 
The Arapaho’s wife was naked because her husband had lost every- 
thing, other people gave her blankets to cover herself. He was angry 
at his comrades. “ You don’t know anything about horses.” The Sho- 
shoni said to the Ute,“ That man is very angry, he’ll do something 
like stealing horses. I want twenty Shoshoni to accompany you in order 
to prevent this.” They did this. The Shoshoni knew the other people 
sometimes caused trouble. 


56. THE MAN AND THE TURKEY. ! 


A stranger came to a village and stayed in a lodge. Some of the people 
wanted to play the hoop game. The stranger joined and won. The next 
day he said he wanted to play again, wagered all he had and won again. 
The following day he again staked everything he owned and won. Then 
he presented his host with gifts. He continued playing till he had won 
almost all the possessions of the people. Then they said, “ If he wins 
again, we'll kill him.” A young man went to him and told him about it, 
saying, “I don’t want you to die, leave this place.” — “ All right. ” 
The next morning he went off among the hills with an ax and among the 
rocks he found a pine tree by 'a river. He wanted to cut it down. It 
took him all day ; at sundown he rested. 

The people wanted to challenge him again, but he was gone. At night 
he returned. “ Where have you been ? ” — “I took a walk in the hills, 
I am tired of playing.” The next morning he went out to the tree. All 
the marks he had made on the tree had disappeared, so he had to begin 
all over again. He cut at it and finally cut off a piece. A woodpecker 
came and asked what he was doing. “ I want to make a house, it is pretty 


1. Told by Buckskin Charlie. 
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hard. ” — “ I know other woodpeckers who can make it quickly for you, 
go to see them. ” — “ Where do they live ?” — “ I’ll show you.” He 
went to these woodpeckers. They asked, “ How do you want it ?” He 
told them. They worked all day and then it was completed. He went 
inside and said, “ That is right.” The birds all went off and he returned 
to the village in the evening. They asked him, “ Where have you been ? ” 
— “TI have been idling in the hills, I am tired of playing. ” 

The stranger had a little turkey. The next morning he took it to 
his new house. He was going to swim away in it as if it were a boat. He 
put it near the bank, got in, shut the door, rolled it into the water and 
went downstream to another village. The boys saw a log descending 
the river. They roped it. “ Look at the nice log, let us split it up and 
make a bow. ” The man remained silent. They struck it with a rock and 
roped it. “ No,” said one of them, “ let it go, I want to ride on it.” But 
the man rolled inside and made the boys fall off. They struck it again, 
then they let it go. He went on a great distance till he got stuck, then he 
opened the door. He saw no one about and tied the log by the river. 

He went a short distance and camped with his turkey, which had 
already grown large. It said, “ I want to go towards the sunrise. While 
I am gone, do you fix nice dirt and level ground here.” He began to 
run. The man fixed the ground, making a circle. When he was through, 
he waited for the turkey, whom he expected to return late, but he 
returned soon, crying and wings down. He walked, stood in the center, 
and shook his wings ; then corn fell out of them. “ Stay here and watch 
this, I'll get some more”. He went and returned with some wheat. 
“ Stay here and I’ll get some more. ” He came back with beans. “ Watch 
it, I’ll get more. ” He brought peas. He also brought all kinds of onions, 
pumpkins, tobacco. “ Now I want you to plant this.” He walked out 
straight and with his wings dragging along and tobacco came growing 
out. He did the same with the other plants. “ You must plant the rest. ” 
So the man planted corn and the other plants. He stayed there. The corn 
grew quickly, so did the other plants. 

The man had no fire. One night before sleeping they saw a light. 
The man said, “ I’ll go over there to get some light.” He found only 
rocks and no person, so he returned. He watched the second night and 
saw the light as before, but when he went there he could not find any- 
thing. Four times he went in vain. On the fifth night he put up a tripod 
pointing in the direction of the light. He fixed it exactly and left it 
overnight. When he looked over the stick in the morning, it pointed to 
the foot of some big rocks. Halfway down he knew about where the 
light was. He got to a steep place. There was a little stream there and 
a woman facing the rock was seated at work. He began to sing, she did 
not look back. At last she listened ; he ceased to sing. She rose, raised 
her dress so as to expose herself completely and walked towards the 
rock. He followed her quickly. She opened the rock and entered ; he 
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followed with corn. Her parents were there. The old man said, “ You 
had good luck finding a husband.” To the young man he said, “ Have 
you had breakfast ? You had better cook for him. ” She did so and 
waited on him. The man said, “ I never eat this, I have my own food,” 
and gave it to the old man. “ You have your own food ?” — “ Yes, 
1 raised it, I have plenty.” — “ How do you cook it ?” — “ We never 
do, because we have no fire. But do you put it into the ashes and try 
it.” They did so and ate. “ That’s good. Are you sure you planted it ?” 
— “Yes.” They ate all of it. He slept with the girl. 

The next morning he returned to see the turkey, whom he found walk- 
ing round. He called him but received no answer, for he was afraid. 
At last he came close but did not sit down on him. In the evening the 
man took specimens of all plants to his wife’s people. Of the tobacco 
he said, “ That is better than our food.” After supper he smoked. “ Is 
it good ?” — “ Yes.” — “ Let me try.” The smoke made the old man 
fall back. “I did not think it was so strong.” Later he got used to it. 
“Did you raise it yourself ?”” — “Oh, yes.” The old man said, “ Go 
there tomorrow with your wife.” So the next day he took his wife along 
to his garden. The turkey was there, but when he called him the bird 
would not listen, hid, then ran up-hill and left him for good. 


57. THE SUPERNATURAL WIFE. 1 


Long ago an Indian went hunting one day. By a lake he found a deer. 
He crawled up close enough to shoot it and was pointing an arrow towards 
it, when the deer said, “ Don’t shoot me! I'll give you a good story if 
you won’t shoot me.” The Indian agreed. So the deer said, “ Come near 
me. I’ll tell you one thing. In this lake there are two young women, 
one with a red dress and the other with a white dress ; they swim here 
every day and live nearby. The red one will come first, but don’t bother 
her ; she will go off after a short time. Catch the white one’s clothes 
while she is swimming and hide. She will ask you to return them, but 
don’t do it. She will offer you many things, but refuse all. At last she 
will offer you a ring from her finger, then take it and give her back her 
dress.” The man believed the deer’s story and thanked him. The deer 
went away. 

The man went by the lake and made a cache of brush. He heard a 
noise and a nice woman came. She laid her dress down by the edge of 
the water, swam about, put on her clothes, and went off. Then he heard 
another coming. She was still prettier. She undressed and swam about. 
The man took her clothes. When she got back to the edge of the water, 
and wanted to dress, the man had her dress rolled up and was sitting on 
it. She offered him many things but he refused them all. At last she said, 


1. Told by Panayu’s. Cf. Mason, JAFL, rgto: 24. 
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“J will give you my ring.” He put it on and gave her the dress. She 
stayed with him then. “ Where shall we sleep ?” — “ In any place you 
wish.” They lay together. 

When he woke up the next morning he was in a white man’s house, 
high up in a nice room, sleeping in a bed with his wife. A white man 
came and called for a meal. He saw the good-loking woman and went 
off to the town to see the governor. He told him the Ute lived in a better 
house and had a better-looking wife than the governor. “ Let us kill 
him and take away his house and his wife.” The governor agreed, but 
sent five or six men to verify the report. These men came near to 
the Ute, who asked them, “ Where are you going ? Don’t you want 
some lunch before going on ?” He bade his wife prepare a meal. The 
white messengers returned to the governor and reported that this first 
informant had told the truth. The governor said, “ We will ask that 
man to get the blood of some soldier, and if he does not do it we will 
kill him.” So he sent a messenger to the Ute saying, “ The Governor 
wants to see you.” — “ Yes, I shall be there.” He had no horse and 
told his wife, who said, “ I’ll get you a horse.” She asked for a horse 
with a silver-mounted saddle, and these things appeared. “Go east 
towards the town, then ask for the governor. Run your horse all the 
way, it will not get tired.” 

The Ute arrived and asked the governor, “ What do you want ?” 
— “T want you to get me the blood of a soldier or we’ll kill you. ” He 
gave him a small bottle to be filled with the blood. The Ute said, “ All 
right,” and went to his wife, who told him to turn his horse loose ; it 
disappeared. He sat down and felt badly about his task, hung his head 
and looked sad. His wife asked, “ What is the matter ? Why don’t you 
tell me what the governor said ?” — “I am very sad, the governor 
wants to kill me if I don’t bring a soldier’s blood. ” — “ Don’t be afraid, 
I'll fix it or you. After dinner, I'll show you where to get the blood. 
I'll get you the same horse, but you must go east. There is a road towards 
the east, you will find one soldier lying in the road, then another, and 
another and so on, and finally one on a tree several feet high, that is 
the one he means. Remaining mounted, whip him twice with a quirt 
and hand him the bottle, asking him to fill it with blood. He will give it 
to you, then return. Halfway your horse will drop dead. Put some blood 
on his head and body and he will rise. Then you'll come back quickly. ” 

He went off on the same horse as before, found the road, and in it 
one soldier after another till he got to the last one on a tree, — a big 
man. He whipped him and asked for the blood. The soldier filled his 
bottle and the Ute returned. Suddenly his horse died. He forgot about 
his wife’s words, removed the saddle,and walked on. Finally he recollect- 
ed, did what she had told him, the horse revived, and he returned to 
his wife. He turned the horse loose. On a new gray spotted horse he rode 
to the governor with the bottle of blood. The governor said, “ All right ! ” 
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One of the officers sent to the Ute, ordering him to appear before him. 
The Ute went to him on horseback. He got there. The officer said, “I 
want you to get me water from a rock.” The Ute went back with the 
same kind of bottle, turned his horse loose, and felt troubled. His wife 
asked what was the matter. He told her he was worrying over his errand, 
She told him she would fix everything. “ Go after dinner.” She got a 
buckskin pinto and a new saddle for him by magic. “ Continue going 
down that trail. On one side there is a big rock. Dismount and ask it 
to fill the bottle with water. It is all like blood too. Then come back. ” 
The Ute did this and the rock obeyed. He returned to his wife, who told 
him to go back to the officer. He changed his clothes again, and gave 
the bottle to the officer, who said, “ Yes, that is rock-water. ” The Ute 
returned to his wife. 

Once more the governor summoned the Ute and gave him a bottle 
to be filled with yaya'pwa'tu, the tears of birds. He returned to his wife, 
feeling badly. He hung his head and he thought he was surely going to 
die. His wife asked what was the matter. “ The governor wants me to 
fill the bottle with bird tears.” — “ Don’t worry, I’ll fix that for you. 
Eat dinner, then go for it.” After the meal she got him a new horse and 
clothes. “ In that direction there is a trail. Run your horse continually 
as fast as possible. Near the hilltop and by the trail you will see a tree 
on which are the birds. Their tears sink down the trees. Ask the tree, 
put the bottle there for the tears of the birds, and it will fill itself.” 
He followed instructions. “ When you are traveling back, your horse 
may die, put some tears on him. ” He found the tree halfway to the top, 
took the bottle and asked the tree to fill it, and it filled up immediately. 
He traveled back. His horse fell and died, but he remembered and revi- 
ved it with tears. His wife approved of the tears he brought and sent 
him back to the governor, who said, “ That is what I want.” He went 
home. 

The governor again sent for the Ute, who came on a new horse. “ I 
want you to take a bath in boiling water.” He returned to his wife 
and told her. She said, “ Now he will kill himself, we’ll fix that. Take 
out my two eyes, break them, and rub all your body with them.” He did 
so. “ It will be just like cold water. Hewill jump in himself and be boil- 
ed. After you come out, your skin will be like a white man’s. Before 
going in, ask for a rooster, cut off its crest, rub yourself with it, 
then jump ; at last come out. The governor will try the same thing and 
get killed.” After a meal she got him a nice team of horses with fine 
gold equipment. This time she accompanied him. The water was boil- 
ing there. Many soldiers and people were looking on. “I want to ask 
you for a rooster. ” He cut off the crest and rubbed himself with the 
blood to fool the governor. Then he leaped in and went round. He came 
out with his skin changed to white. The governor said, “ I’ll do it too ; 
go and get me a rooster.” He cut off the crest, rubbed himself with it, 
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and jumped in, but was boiled and neve: came out. The Ute went home 
with his wife and said, “ It is his own fault. ” 

The woman told her husband that she used to go from the east to 
the lake in which he had found her, and had traveled there very rapid- 
ly. The other girl had come from the same place.She told her husband 
not to call her “ Pifion-cones-on-the-ground-woman, ” warning him that 
if he did so he would lose her at once for she would go straight back. 
One day, however, he forgot and called her by that name while hugging 
her. He went to bed. In the morning she was gone, there was no trace 
of her on the ground. He was left alone thinking of his wife and recollect- 
ed that her name was Ri-kirki’-mama’ts. He went to the east to look 
for her. 

On the road he met three persons. When close to them he saw there 
were two young girls and a boy and heard their conversation : “ I want 
this one,” — “ I want that one,” and so on. There were three articles 
on the ground which had been sent by the Ute’s wife, — a club, a wo- 
man’s leggings, and a hat. The Ute told the children to race. “ Who- 
ever gets here first, shall get it all.” The children agreed and went 
off. He called “ Legging,” and straightway went off flying like a bird 
till he got near a big fish. He walked to the fish’s house. “ Do you know 
where Ri-kirki/-mama'ts is, who ran away from me?” — “No, I 
don’t know,” said the fish. He stopped there overnight. The next day 
he walked a great distance with the leggings. Whenever he wanted to 
fly, he would say, “ Leggings!” The fish suggested that a sheep might 
know. “ But you can’t get there, it’s far away.” Nevertheless by means 
of his leggings he got to the sheep’s house. “ What are you doing ? 
This country is very sad.” — “Do you know Ri-kirki’-mama’ts ?” 
— “No, I never travel. Why do you ask ? Perhaps the mountain-goat 
knows. You can’t get there, it is far off.” — “I shall try.” He stayed 
there overnight. The next morning he called “ Leggings!” and went off 
to the mountain-goat. He asked him about Ri-kirki’.! “I have never 
heard of it. Why ?” — “ My wife ran away there.” — “ Perhaps Old- 
Man-Wind knows. But it is far off and you can’t get there by walking. ” 
He stayed overnight. The next morning he went off. He cried “ Leg- 
gings”” and after a day’s journey he got to Old-Man-Wind’s house. He 
did not find him, but an old woman whose hair was raised by the wind. 
“ Well, my grandson ?” — “I have come to see Old-Man-Wind to ask 
him a question. Or do you know about Ri-kirki’ ?” — “ No, your grand- 
father knew, but he is dead. ” — “ Where is his grave ? ” She showed it 
to him. He took his club, struck the ground and said, “ Get up!” Why 
are you asleep so late ?” He struck it again. Then the old man was alive 
again and said,“ I had a good sleep. ”— “ Do you know Ri-kirki’?” — 
“ Wait, let me think.” He rubbed his eyes. “I used to travel all over 


1. This is the name of the locality. 
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the world. It is very far and would take you a long time. Why do you 
want to go there ?” — “ My wife has run away from me.” — “ It is 
due east.” The next day he went onand traveled with his leggings till 
he saw a little house. He took out his hat and made himself invisible. 
He caught sight of his wife inside, then he took off his hat and became 
visible. His wife was glad to see him. “ How did you get here ? ” — 
“1 don’t know, I had good luck.” —“ I sent you those three things. ” 
They heard someone coming. “ There is my mother, put on your hat.” 
The mother said, “ What is the matter, you harlot, are you talking to a 
man ? I heard you talking.” — “ No, I was just talking to myself. ” — 
“Where is the man? ” She went out and brought some dinner and 
went out. They ate together. When the mother came in, he made himself 
invisible. The man had eaten up everything and the young woman asked 
for more. He ate up all of the second helping and the girl asked for a 
third. Her mother said, “ What’s the matter, harlot girl ? Before this 
you never used to eat so much.” The Ute stayed with his wife that 
night. The following day the woman let him sit uncovered. The old 
woman said, “ I knew it yesterday. Now I have a son-in-law. ” 

The old woman said, “ Tell your husband to work, taking all the oak 
brushes away so one can farm on the field, also to level that hill.” She 
told her husband his task, gave him the club again, and told him to stand 
and hit the brush with it, then it would all be gone and there would be 
a nice field there ; also to strike the hill and tell it to become level 
ground. The Ute went there and did his work immediately. He came back 
very early and he told his wife and she told her mother. The old woman 
looked and no brush was to be seen any more. “ Tell your husband 
to make a ditch for that ranch. ” He took the club, hit the ground, said, 
“ Be a ditch, ” and immediately it was a ditch. He returned very soon. 
His wife told her mother, who said, “ I don’t know how he can do the 
work so quickly. I think you, harlot-girl, are helping him, for you have 
power. ” — “ No, I did not help him, I did not have to. ” To her husband 
she said, “ That old woman is giving you too much trouble. Let us 
leave here tonight. ” He agreed. “ At sundown you will get the very poor, 
back-sore horse in the herd, on that both of us shall travel. Those other 
good-looking horses cannot stand hard traveling. Don’t be afraid of 
his pitching, but jump on him.” The man took his bridle and went to 
the herd. He thought at first that horse could not go any distance and 
was going to get a fat one, but finally he obeyed his wife’s instructions. 
At first the lean horse snorted, but he put the blanketon; then it bucked 
and the man was afraid, turned it loose and got two good horses. 
His wife told him that would not do since those horses could not travel. 
The old woman heard them talking, but her daughter told the playing- 
cards to talk after they were gone so as to deceive her mother and make 
her believe they were still there. Then they fled on their horses. They 
went some distance, then their horses were exhausted. The old woman 
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could not sleep all night because the cards were talking. In the morning 
she said, “ That harlot talked all night and kept me awake.” Just 
before she entered the couple’s room the cards were silent, and she found 
the couple gone. “I knew that harlot-girl gave power to the man.” 
She went back to her sons and roused them. “ I want you to get me that 
back-sore horse. If he took that horse, I’ll never catch them ; if they 
got the other horses, they can’t get very far.” The boys got the poor 
horse and some others. She was waiting and was furious. The boys said, 
“You are too old, we’ll get our sister.” So she let them go. 

They saw the fugitives at a distance. The girl knew they were being 
pursued and said, “ I want lots of Mexicans here. Let there be drinking 
and horse-racing and chicken-pulling there.” So when the boys saw 
these amusements they said, “ Let them go!” and joined in the fun. 
They never thought of pursuing their sister. At sundown they went 
home. “If the old woman is angry, we’lltell her we had fun in the Mexic- 
an town.” They got back. “ We did not find the harlot-girl, we found 
a Mexican town. ” — “ That was only made by the harlot-girl. If I had 
gone, I should not have stopped there. ” The next morning the old woman 
asked the boys to get the same lean horse (ke’sai yu’ets). “I want to 
go.” — “Mother, you can’t go, we'll surely get her.” They went, 
tracked her and found her going over a hill. She was going very slowly. 
She made another town with feasting, gambling and dancing. The boys 
shouted at sight of the town and enjoyed themselves. At sundown they 
went back and told the old woman the same tale about a Mexican town. 
“ That harlot-girl made the town, J should not have stopped. ” 

The next day the old woman herself went. She got to the first town 
and saw the same things going on as before. The people invited her in, 
but she went on without heeding them. She pursued them with the 
speed of a humming-bird. She got to the second town made by her 
daughter, and the people invited her in, but she kept on until she saw 
the fugitives far off in the plain. The daughter looked back and said, 
“She will surely overtake us.” She picked up some awls and threw 
them back. They turned into a thorny thicket. The old woman got there 
and went through it unhurt. The girl looked back and made a big arroyo. 
Her mother went in and came out again. She got very near the fugitives. 
The girl had a little looking-glass. She threw it back and it turned into 
a big lake. The old woman said, “ I am not afraid, it is only made by 
the harlot-girl. ” She went into the lake. The horse swam, and drank up 
the lake, but when it got to the middle its belly burst. The old woman 
fell off and swam on drinking as she swam. She had got nearly across 
when her belly burst and she died. Thus the couple escaped. 
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II. SOUTHERN PAIUTE 
a. SHIVWITS 
I. WOLF AND COYOTE. } 


Once upon a time Wolf and Coyote were living together in a certain 
place. Wolf thought to himself, “ What is it best for me to say this mor- 
ning ?” Early in the morning he sang to Coyote as follows, “ You must 
go to our paternal aunt p@’an' to ask for a’nts! seeds.” After that Coyote 
went off. When he got to the place, he rested, lying down. It was noon. 
Their aunt’s sons, two little boys, were there. In the middle of the 
afternoon the aunt came home from her seed-gathering. She did not 
enter the lodge, but sat down outside and said to one of the boys, “ Bring 
my phallus (mawa'tcun).” Then she came herself, pulled it out from 
the roof and returned to the place where she was before. While Coyote 
was lying down, listening, he heard her making sounds as though in 
a nuptial embrace. He peeped out through the brush of the lodge. She 
had the phallus between her legs and was pulling it back and forth. 
Coyote did not wait, but jumped to his feet and approached her. “ What 
are you doing ? Let me do it with my own phallus. ” He lay with her and 
had his will of her. She put her arms round him and held him tight. 
When he had done, Coyote said, “ Let us cease now.” But she still 
held him. Then Coyote said, “ Let me go now.” He tried hard to get 
away and finally slipped out from under her arms. When he had got far 
away, she yelled, “ Here’s your paintbag,” at the time holding it in 
the air as she sang these words. He looked back, but went straight on. 
When he was off, he began to have queer sensations in his back and found 
that on both sides of his back muscles were gone. 

That evening he reached camp and lay down with his face turned up. 
Wolf was lying there and knew all that had happened. At sunset Wolf 
caused Coyote to turn over and fall asleep. Wolf saw what had happened. 
Looking at the sore back, he said, “ What shall I do to mend his back ? 
I’ll fix it somehow. ” He brought a fawn, took its sirloin muscles, 
placed them on Coyote’s back and thus mended it. Then Coyote awoke 
and got up. He felt of his back and found it was healed. Both Wolf 
and Coyote were unmarried. 

The next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go to get some seed from our 
aunt. I did not bid you have your will of her. I do not want you to do 
that again. I do not reaily want you to get seeds, what I mean is that 
you should kill her.” Now Coyote understood. Wolf continued : “ There 
is a bag of blood in the deer-gut bag. Get it and then some flints and 
smash them into small pieces.” Coyote obeyed. He mixed the broken 


1. Told by Buffalo Bill. 
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flints with boiled blood which he poured into a small cup. Then Wolf 
told Coyote to gather everything belonging to their aunt, from where 
she drew water and in her camp, her faeces, both old and fresh; and to 
bring all to camp. This time Coyote was going to kill her. He set out with 
his bag of blood and flint. He arrived at noon. Her sons were there as 
before. He said to them, “ Eat some of this blood I have brought.” 
The two little bears began to eat it. When they had done, they said, 
“We are about to fall asleep.” — “ Very well, you may go to sleep ; 
that is what people generally do when they eat meat when they have 
never done so before.” They fell asleep. Coyote stayed a little distance 
away from them. While listening he heard a noise of something stirring 
within their bodies. They awoke. Both jumped directly at Coyote to 
seize him, but died before reaching him. Coyote dragged their corpses 
to where they had lain asleep and fixed them as though they were still 
asleep. The Bear returned as on the previous day and said, “ Bring out 
my phallus.” Coyote said, “ They are sleeping. You had better wait, 
I have brought something for you to eat.” She came in. “ That is good, 
I like that.” She partook of the blood. Coyote heard her swallow the 
blood mixed with the flint. When done, she said, “ I am going to sleep ; 
I am sleepy. I had too much of that food.” — “ Well, it is best for you 
to fall asleep.” When she was asleep, he stood far away since he was 
afraid. He heard the noise of something stirring in her stomach. She rose 
with force, looked round towards where Coyote was standing, and 
jumped at him. He jumped away. She jumped a second time, and again 
he dodged. The third time she tried to jump, but could not, and died. 
Coyote gathered all the things Wolf had told him about. He visited 
all the places where she had traveled, all her tracks, old and fresh, the 
spots where she had taken firewood and seeds and drinking water for 
herself and her sons. Then he skinned her. Her heart was formed into 
a lump. “ This is the right thing for my brother to have for painting his 
arrows with.” He tied the blood in a little bag from the Bear’s guts, 
and hung it on a bush, saying, “ I'll get this when I get ready to go 
home. ” He began to load up her and the cubs. He had a heavy load on 
his back. After he had gone about a hundred yards, he thought of the 
blood on the bush. He set his load down and went to the tree. “ What’s 
the matter with me ? Can’t I remember ?” He reached for the blood. 
It fell to the ground. He reached for it again. It jumped away from him. 
He said to it, “ What is the matter ? Why are you acting so foolishly ? ” 
He reached for it again and again, but each time it jumped away. He 
could not pick it up, so he took a stone and threw it at the blood. He did 
not hit it and returned to his load to get his bow and arrows. Then 
he shot at the blood, but missed it. He continued till he got tired. Then 
he returned to his load, put it on his back, and went home. 

That evening when he reached camp he told his brother about the 
lump of blood. “ The paint I got for you dropped and I could not seize 
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it.” Wolf knew all about it. He saw how the blood clot went away 
south and called on a great army for help. The next morning Wolf sang : 
“ Coyote, go and dig a sarvisberry bush!” Coyote set out as directed. 
He saw a big sarvisberry bush and dug it up. He piled up the roots and 
took them home. When he got home, he said to his brother : “ Here is 
the sarvisberry bush you wished me to dig. I wonder what you will 
do with it.” The next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go and dig a sar- 
visberry bush.” Coyote said, “ All right, I’ll go; I am not lazy.” He 
went to the same place, dug, tied the brush in a big bundle, and hauled 
it back home, where he put it down. The next day Wolf sang as before. 
Coyote set out and dug some sarvisberry bushes and carried his load 
home again, The next morning Wolf bade him fetch more. Coyote went 
to dig and when he had enough he came home. Coyote said, “ What 
are you going to do with all the sarvisberry bushes I dug up? I see a 
pile here. How much more do you want ?” The next day Wolf sang: 
“ Coyote, dig some more sarvisberry bushes.” Coyote went, dug more, 
and brought them back. When he got home, he found that what he had 
brought before was still untouched. The next morning Wolf sang as 
before. This was the sixth day. While he was digging, he thought he 
would like to have some straight twigs for arrows. When he got home, 
he saw that all his brush was still untouched. The next morning Wolf 
sang : “ Dig more sarvisberry bushes.” Coyote went to the same place 
and fetched more. His back was quite sore now. The day before he had 
cut two straight sticks into arrow shafts ; this time he cut three. The 
following day he cut four more. He did not notice that these arrowshafts 
were never in his load. The next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go and 
dig more sarvisberry bushes.” This time Coyote asked himself at the 
digging-place, “ What does he mean by wanting me to dig these bushes ? 
He has not touched any of those I have brought.” He asked the root of 
his tail, but got no answer. He asked the middle of his tail, but got no 
answer. He asked the tip of his tail, “ Did you not hear what he meant 
by it ?” It replied: “ You are asking me about digging. What’s the 
matter with you ? You must be a boy to know nothing. Don’t you 
remember the lump of blood you dropped ? It went to get help to kill 
you and Wolf. Your brother wants you to get arrow material, that’s 
what he wants you to do.” Coyote said: “ All right, why did you not 
tell me before and save me all this digging ?” He took all the straight 
sticks now for arrows. 

The next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, again you must dig sarvis- 
berry bushes.” As soon as he had left, Wolf rose and walked on the 
bushes he got before. He took one end in his left hand and with the right 
hand stretched each stick. He laid a feather on it and finished in a short 
while. After making the arrows, he made a quiver of cactus and hung 
it by the cave where they lived. Coyote came home with more material. 
He asked Wolf, “ Why don’t you tell me the right way ? Why didn’t 


~ im. wate J 2 2 ee 





Weed 


yay 
ig : 
ed. 
nd 
is 


vill 





XUM 


Shoshonean Tales. 95 


you tell me about the arrow material su I could understand it ?” The 
next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go and get more sarvisberry bushes. ” 
As before he got arrowsticks, and Wolf fixed arrows, made a cactus 
quiver and hung it up. In the evening Coyote came back with more 
sticks. The next morning Wolf sang as before, and Coyote got more 
bushes while Wolf prepared more arrows and a quiver. Again Coyote 
returned with sticks. The next day Wolf sang as before and Coyote 
went out while he made more arrows and another quiver. He hung up 
the quivers in two rows. Coyote came home as usual. The next day Wolf 
told Coyote to dig more bushes. Coyote got more, and when he returned 
the quivers were hanging in three rows. Wolf sang again, “ Coyote, dig 
more bushes. ” Wolf was not long finishing arrows and quivers. The next 
day he sang as before and made more arrows and quivers while Coyote 
was digging. Coyote thought as he dug : “ I am tired, my hand is wearing 
out, and my back is sore. Am I doing the right thing, or does he want me 
to do something else ? ” He asked the root of his tail and got no reply. 
He asked the middle of his tail and got no reply. He asked the tip, and 
it said : “ Don’t you remember the time you killed Bear and her sons ? 
The lump of blood you left has gone far away to get help in order to kill 
you and your brother.” He gathered arrowsticks and took them home. 

The next morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go and put your foot high 
up in the air.” Coyote went to a high knoll not far away. All day he 
put his foot high up into the air. In the evening he returned. The next 
day Wolf sang, “ Coyote, go and raise your foot in the air again. ” 
Coyote said, “ Brother, I’ll do anything you want me to do, I am not 
lazy.” He set out for the same place and raised his foot in the air. When 
the sun rose, he put his foot up until sunset, then he went home. He got 
sunburnt these two days, so he was reddish-brown. Before that his fur 
had been white. The next morning Wolf sang : “ Put your foot up into 
the air.” He went back again and all day until sunset he had his foot 
in the air. This time he was sunburnt so that his fur turned yellowish- 
brown. The next day Wolf sang: “ Coyote, go and put your foot into 
the air again. ” — “ I’ll do anything you want me to.” He started for 
the knoll, and held his foot up in the air. All his fur was sunburnt. He 
came home. It was not far to the camp. The next day Wolf sang: 
“Coyote, put your foot up into the air.” Coyote started out, remained 
on the knoll as before, and returned at sunset. This time all his fur had 
become brownish. The next day Wolf told him to do as before. Wolf 
made all the quivers and arrows for Coyote, only one quiver for himself. 
The next day Wolf sang again : “ Coyote, put your foot into the air. ” 
He went and looked at his body. “ My body has turned brownish. 
What’s the matter with my brother ? Doesn’t he see my color ? Does 
he want me to have this kind of fur ?” He asked the root of his tail and 
got no reply. He asked the middle of his tail and got no reply. He asked 
the tip of his tail, and it spoke as follows: “ What is the matter with 
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you, are you a little boy ? Don’t you remember that you killed the Bear 
and her cubs ? He wants you to stand here and watch for signs of the 
approaching enemy ; he does not want you to put your foot into the air, ” 
Coyote now watched until sunset. He saw distant lightning and thought 
it wasat the end of the ocean. Heranas fast as he could, being frightened 
at the lightning. “ Elder brother, I saw lightning far off !” The next 
morning Wolf sang : “ Go and put your foot into the air again ! ” Coyote 
said, “ I am not heavy like you. I am lighter and quick in action. ” He 
picked up his quiver and ran to the knoll to watch for signs of the enemy. 
This time it was not so late as before when he saw lightning near-by. 
He came home running: “ What is the matter, elder brother ? You 
generally lie in bed. I saw lightning not so far from us. I want you to get 
up and be ready.” The next morning Wolf sang: “ Raise your foot in 
the air.” Coyote went to the knoll. He thought he had better practise. 
So he ran round the knoll as fast as he could, like an arrow. He saw the 
lightning far closer and more clearly. He raised an arm to see it more 
clearly. “ I wonder whether it is far or near.” He ran home as fast as he 
could. “ It is not far away now, elder brother, it is but a little ways off 
now. ” Wolf did not answer at all. The next morning he sang : “Coyote, 
put your foot into the air.” This time Coyote thought, “ Let me run 
up the knoll at full speed.” He took his arrows and ran at top speed. 
Midway there was a dead log. He shot at it and hit it in the center as 
he passed. He got to the top and now saw the lightning very close. He 
ran home to Wolf. “ It’s drawing near now, elder brother.” The army 
came from the south. 

The next morning Coyote went to the knoll again. He saw the light- 
ning nearer and ran to Wolf. “ You are a dead-bodied man, you are not 
alive. I saw the lightning nearby now.” The next morning Wolf said, 
“Go, raise your foot in the air.” Coyote went up again. In the after- 
noon (about four o’clock) he saw the lightning close and ran home. 
“ Very close to us I saw lightning. ” — “ Coyote, without fear you must 
go and raise your foot into the air. Don’t say you are afraid, but raise 
your foot.” Coyote went up again the next day. In the afternoon he 
saw the lightning plainly. He came home running. “ This time, elder 
brother, I saw it plainly.” Wolf said, “ Without saying a word you must 
go and put your foot into the air. Don’t be afraid. ” The next day Coyote 
went and saw the lightning again. “ This time I saw it plainer than 
before,” he reported. The next morning Wolf said, “ Go to the knoll 
again. ” Coyote watched the country beyond the Colorado River. “ It is 
pretty close to us,I saw it near the Colorado. ” —“ All right, watch on 
without fear. They won’t live long even if they come that way. Go to 
the knoll again.” The next time it was closer than before, and Coyote 
was more afraid than ever. Wolf said, “ Without fear stand and watch. ” 
Coyote saw it on a cliff across the Colorado. “ They are crossing the 
River now,” he reported. Wolf sang : “ Without fear go and put your 
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foot into the air, as I told you. ” Coyote rose early before daylight and 
went to the knoll. In the water he saw lightning from both sides of the 
cliff and told his brother. Wolf sang: “ Whether they come as friends 
or foes, I know not ; don’t fear.” Coyote watched on the knoll ; he saw 
it close. “‘ It’s on this side of the creek, it will get here early in the morn- 
ing.” — “ All right, go and raise your foot in the air again.” He went 
up again and looked about three miles from camp. He could see lightning 
all over his breast, very close. He ran back to his brother, “ They are 
quite close, yon had better rise ! ” 

This time Coyote seized two quivers, one under each arm, put on 
different clothes, then leaped out with a whoop. Not far were the lines 
of the enemy. He fought them all day. When his arrows were all gone, 
he came back, donned another suit, got more quivers, and began to 
fight again. When all the arrows were gone, he came back, put on a blue 
suit, then went out once more. The enemy said, “ That is Wolf.” When 
his arrows were gone, he ran to the cave. Nearly all his quivers were 
gone, still he kept on fighting. When all the arrows were spent, he yelled 
at Wolf: “ Brother, all my arrows are gone now and I have not killed 
a single one. Now you start.” — “ All right, take all our property on 
your back and haul it to our cave. Don’t look back when I am in the 
battle, don’t watch what I am doing.” He put on a navy-blue suit. 
It looked fine. He jumped out of the doorway and saw the enemy’s 
lines near-by. “ That’s the man, ” the enemy cried ; “ Coyote is nothing, 
but Ae will kill us.” Wolf shot at the right end of the line, and all the 
men there were mowed down. He shot at the left end, and all the men 
there were mowed down. Coyote thought, “ Why can’t I look on at my 
brother ? I wish I could watch what he is doing.” He looked back. He 
saw his brother had a pretty suit on and was the handsomest man he 
had ever seen. He was jealous. “ He kept that suit secret from me. He 
has not treated me as he should, he gave me the poorer suits. He kept 
it secret. I wish he’d give me one suit like that. ” Wolf had only shot 
twice until then. Coyote thought to himself, “ Brother, the enemy are 
shooting your leg.” At once Wolf cried out: “O, my leg is shot.” 
He fell to the ground. The enemy whooped aloud, “ Wolf has been 
killed !” 

Wolf and Coyote’s cave, which was shaped like a summer shade, 
was near the Colorado River. There were three knolls in a row near by, 
and the one on which Coyote stood as watcher was about one quarter 
of a mile from the cave. Below were the sarvisberry bushes from which 
Coyote had got his arrowshafts. The three knolls may be seen now, they 
look like persons. The ceiling of the cave shows the marks of the quivers 
hung there. Soon after Wolf’s death all his possessions turned into rock. 
The enemy had two chiefs, when one of them fell he lay down and the 
other sat up. They looked like a broken cane arrow. 

Coyote went to the cave and cried there. He did not cease crying 
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day after day. He would not eat and became thin. One day he looked 
at his arrows, and began to straighten, feather, and repair them and to 
put them into quivers. “I am going to start off in the morning,” he 
said. The next morning he set out. He went across the Colorado River, 
Beyond it he found the trail of the enemy. He saw where they had gone, 
“ T don’t think they are near here, I think they are far off.” He followed 
them all day. That night he came to a place where they had camped. He 
found bones of deer there, of which they had eaten the flesh. He picked 
up the bones and chewed them for food, and thought he had enough. He 
started off again and found that the food ran out of him like water. The 
next day he went on. In the evening he got to one of the enemy’s old 
camp sites. He saw where they had danced and found deer bones again. 
He chewed the bones, but again the food ran out of him as water. He 
kept on tracking the enemy. Again he got to one of their camp sites and 
found the place where they had danced. The next morning he set out 
again. He got to a camp site and he thought he could tell that they 
had had a dance there with his brother’s suit and scalp. While there he 
saw a sprinkle of rain. He thought, “This is from the time I was straight- 
ening arrows before I set out.” Again he got toa camp site that evening. 
He thought to himself: “ This is from the time when I camped this side 
of the Colorado.” He went on and got to another camp site; he saw the 
place where had danced in the center of the site. “ This is from the time 
of the third night I camped this side of the Colorado.” He started off 
and got to another camp site. He stirred the ashes with his hands and found 
the bottom still warm. “ Well, I have pretty nearly caught up with 
them.” He kept on going and came to acamp site. He stirred the ashes 
with his hands and saw the charcoal still glowing. He set out the next 
day and reached another camp site, where the fire had not yet gone out. 
“ This is yesterday’s camp, I have nearly caught up to them,” he thought. 
The next day he started and kept on going. He got to a little ridge and, 
looking beyond, saw the smoke rising. He was spying at the camp, but 
heard no sound. It was early in the morning. He ran along the track. 

In the afternoon, toward evening, he looked and saw two old women 
walking ahead of him. He thought to himself, “ What shall I do?” 
He went close to them. He now asked the root of his tail, “ What shall 
I say ? What words shall I speak to them ? ” He got no reply. He asked 
the middle of his tail, but got no reply. He asked the tip of his tail. 
It said : “ You must ask them questions about the time they went, the 
time of the battle, all about their dancing, and all they did as they went 
along. You had better go in a different direction and come in front of 
them as though you were tracking something. Don’t talk as before, but 
change your voice and speak as though from a different band of people. 
Put slate (?) in your sack for a knife. You must say ‘I am carrying knives 
for your song.’ ” Coyote went in a different direction so as to come in 
front of the old women, then examined the tracks. They saw him coming 
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before them. “ Perhaps it is one of our sons that is hunting for something, 
he is walking very fast before us.” When he got to the enemy’s tracks, 
he stopped suddenly and looked down at them, then tracked back- 
wards. He looked around, but not at the old ladies. Later he looked up 
beyond and saw them coming up. He stopped a little while. The two 
old women did not know him. He said, “ I came to this trail, I wonder 
in what direction they are going ; I want you two old women to tell 
me.” They said, “ Yes, we are traveling this way. They are going far 
from here. That is where we are going. We’ll sit down for a while.” 

All sat down, and Coyote questioned them. “I am carrying knives for 

your sons. What do you do at night during the dances ?” They said, 

“They have no knives, only two of our sons have knives and the rest 

have to borrow theirs. ” Coyote said, “ Explain to me all you do, dancing 

and traveling, and which way you are going. ” — “ Yes, we are traveling 

this way for some reason. My sons have been to some place and have 

killed Wolf. That is why we are traveling this way.” — “ That is why 

I want to hear, tell me all about it.” — “ Yes, they killed him at his 

cave. Wolf killed my sons, shooting twice, he killed many of them. 

Coyote took the clothes to the cave while we were there. After killing 

Wolf we came here and danced by way of celebration over it. We took 
his clothes along.” — “ Yes, that’s what I want to hear, tell me all 

about it.” — “ This is how we travel; we two always go behind.” — 

“Tell me what you do when you come near your children.” — “ This 
is how we sing ; ‘Coyote at his cave, he’ll cry all he wants to and bump 
his head against the walls.’ While we sing, we pick up a handful of dirt 
and throw it in that direction. We travel till evening. When we see the 
camping-place we sit down and they come after us with boiled meat to 
carry us home. They take us back to camp. After nightfall they dance. 
All the children are brought to us, and we watch them during the dance. 
At daybreak they get us to dance. Then we go to the center of the dan- 
cing place, put on the clothes Wolf wore, and go through the move- 
ments of the dance. ” Coyote said, “ That is good, that is what I want to 
know. Let us go now. That’s what I shall do while the dance goes on, 
I'll put on the suit and stand in the center. I am a person traveling. ” 
They started off together, and a little farther on he killed both of them 
Then he got inside one of the women and he put his extra, secret penis 
into the skin of the other old woman. Thus the two started out, walking 
together like the two old women. They reached an eminence. From it 
they saw the smoke of the camp. The small boys were yelling, “There 
come our grandmothers. ” The two women walked down the hillside and 
sat down on the ground. Some of the sons cried out, “ Let some of us 
pick out boiled meat and take it to our mothers, for they seem very 
tired.” The grandsons took meat to them. The two supposed old women 
devoured it as fast as they could eat. ““ Why are you eating so fast ? 
We think both of you are coyotes.” — “ Once in a while we do thus 
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when we are really hungry.” They led them to a camping place. Meat 
came to them from another lodge, and again they devoured it at great 
speed. The men said, “ They are eating too fast, we think they are 
coyotes.” The old women replied : “ We generally do this when we are 
really hungry.” They ate all the meat brought to them in this way, 
The people looked about and examined them. “I think, ” one said, 
“Coyote has got inside our grandmothers, they are eating so fast.” 
At sundown they built a big fire not far from the old women and beyond 
it they began to dance. Near the fire they were to watch the children, 
About midnight Coyote saw the girls lying around. Using his secret 
penis on them, he killed them all, while he wrung the boys’ necks. The 
children’s mothers came and asked, “ Are they crying ?” Coyote said, 
“No, they are all sound asleep. ” Daylight broke. Now they told the 
old women to dance and led them by the hand to the center of the site. 
There they stood side by side. Wolf’s suit and all his clothes were put 
on them. Coyote and his mate sang : “ Coyote will cry all he wants to 
and bump his head against the wall of his cave.” Then they picked 
up a handful of dirt and threw it in that direction. They danced, turning 
in different directions. The people said, “ They never do that, methinks 
they are coyotes.” Coyote examined the dancers to see who was tall and 
who short. While dancing he slipped off the women’s skins below the 
Wolf’s suit and leapt over the short dancers. Jumping, he said, “ You 
are celebrating over your mothers’ skins.” He ran leaving the skins 
behind. The people said, “ That is what we were saying, it is Coyote.” 
He jumped far away and they pursued him, shooting, as they ran. He 
got very tired and they nearly overtook him. When they were very close, 
he went over a little bare ridge, and when they got on it they no longer 
saw him. “ Where is he gone ? — This is where he went. ” They tracked 
him and were led to some old coyote faeces of perhaps a year ago. One 
man said, “ This is the one, he has turned himself into it.” He shot 
an arrow at it, then Coyote jumped up and ran away again. He got far 
ahead, then transformed himself as before. They did not see him. Track- 
ing him, they reached a little black rock. “ This is the one, ” said one 
of them and tried to hit it with a stick. Coyote jumped and ran on. They 
chased him all afternoon. Towards evening he went over a ridge and 
beyond it they could not see him. “ This is where he went.” At the end 
of the track they espied an old chickenhawk feather, nearly decayed. 
One of them said, “ This is it,” but he was too late. Coyote jumped a 
good distance and ran. He got far ahead this time. They did not keep 
up with him and returned. It was evening then. After they had ceased 
pursuing him, he walked along slowly. He stopped for the night. 

His enemies caused a heavy snowstorm, which lasted all night till 
daybreak. The snow was so deep that Coyote could not wade through. 
He thought, “ How shall I travel through it ?” He caused a wind from 
the west. Not far from him was an oak. Looking among the leaves, he 
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found shells. In a little shell he made a hoie and entered it. Then it began 
to sail over the snow, the wind blowing it. The shell traveled towards 
the spot where Wolf had been killed. At last it got to the Colorado River. 
There is stopped and he came out and walked down hill to the River. 
He reached there towards evening. He went across it and went up a 
canyon leading to an old cave. That evening he reached the cave where 
they used to live. He was carrying Wolf’s suit. He went to the cave and 
built a fire. He looked all through their property and at last found a 
small thing tied up very tight. He untied the first knot, then turned it 
over and untied again, and continued untying one knot after another. 
It took him till afternoon before he had untied the last knot. Then he 
could not see, for suddenly it became dark. It was dark on the earth, 
though he retied the bag as soon as possible. He cried aloud and groped 
around in the cave for a sack of feathers. He found them, and also his 
bow and arrows. He took eagle feathers and shot them up into the air. 
Then he saw a faintshimmer oflight. He shot up a chickenhawk feather, 
and there was no light. The third time he shot up a crow feather 
and it became lighter. Then he used a birdhawk-feather and others, 
one after another. At last he found a small feather. “ What bird does it 
belong to?” he asked. It belonged to a red-feathered woodpecker. He 
shot it up, and then light came. 

He thought, “ What am I going to do ?” He started towards where 
Wolf had been killed, but found nothing of his bones or other parts of 
his body. At last he found a small bone, hardly visible. Then he found a 
small pebble with blood on it. He took both pebble and bone and put 
them inside his suit, wrapping them up tightly. He cried. He went 
towards the cave. Then he went eastwards, looking for something. At 
last he found an ant hill and he placed his suit of clothes on it. It was 
a short distance from the cave. He went off about a hundred feet from 
the anthill and lay down that night. He kept awake all night, listening. 
Towards morning he heard a noise. He went towards the ant hill. “ Where 
are my brother’s clothes ? Who took them away ?” He stayed around 
there a long time. He saw footprints there in the morning, leading east- 
ward towards the mountains. Then he went back to the cave and began 
to prepare his clothes, putting them in better order. Then he returned 
to the anthill and looked to see in what direction the footprints went. 
He saw that they led to the highest mountain. Before sunrise he made a 
wide circle to look for more tracks. He followed them. At the foot of 
the mountain he again discovered tracks and followed them. He was 
going towards the mouth of a great canyon. He looked ahead and saw 
a fire close by. He reached a camp-fire directly ahead of him and saw 
the inmate still in bed, covered with a mountain-lion blanket. He said, 
“What causes you to lie abed like that all your life ? Why don’t you 
get up early in the morning ? ” He examined his brother closely, and it 
seemed that there were two persons in bed. At last he saw between 
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Wolf’s legs a very yellow woman’s leg. Then he said, “ Why don’t you 
build a big fire ? It is cold now.” He picked up the dry limbs of a tree 
and built a fire. Then he said, “ It is flying on your bed, get up. It is 
burning.” Wolf said to his wife, “ He has already found you. You had 
better get up and not remain hidden.” She started up; her legs were 
quite yellow. Both got up. The sun was rising above the mountain. 
Coyote said, “ Let me hunt deer. While I was coming up this way, I 
saw deer.” He lied, for he had not seen any. He went a little ways and 
looked to see what his brother would do. After a while Wolf went off 
to hunt. Coyote broke his bow in two on a high place and returned to 
Wolf’s camp. He said to the woman, “ Where is my brother ? Where 
did he go ? Right here is much game I wanted to shoot,but my bow broke. 
Has my brother another bow?” The woman had some squawbush 
splints in her hands for plaiting a basket. Coyote said, “ Let me eat 
some of my brother’s food.” He threw the woman on the ground and 
tried hard to have his will of her. She struggled hard and while Coyote 
was on her she crawled along the ground. Not far from them was a big 
oak. She crept towards it and struck it with her head. The oak cracked. 
She kept on moving, so that Coyote could not achieve his end, try hard 
as he might. She got into the oak, then the oak quickly closed, catching 
Coyote’s organ. He hung there. It hurt, and he made a grunting noise. 
All day he hung there. In the evening Wolf returned. Coyote said, 
“Hurry up, your wife sank into that oak. Split it for me, I am about 
to die.”” Wolf replied, “ Here is plenty of meat for you to eat, Coyote. 
You came very early this morning.” He paid no attention to Coyote’s 
request. At last he took a knife and went to Coyote and cut off his organ. 
Coyote said, “Brother, you will call me Short-Mentula hereafter. ” 
He began to quarter the meat brought in and went to gather some small 
dry limbs of a tree. He had them on his arm and could not throw them 
down, for the load stuck to his arm. He asked his brother, “ What causes 
the wood to cling to my arm like that ? Let it be there if the wood wants 
to be there. Let me get more in your wife’s basket.” He went to gather 
more wood in the basket and put the load on his back. He tried to unload, 
but it stuck fast. “ Well, brother, you must call me Basket-packer. ” It 
was evening. He boiled meat, using one arm. He tried to wipe the per- 
spiration from his forehead, and his arm stuck there.“ Brother, you must 
call me Peering-under-his-arm. ” He squatted down. When he tried to 
stand up, he could not do so, for his lower legs clove to his thighs. Wolf 
caused all this to happen. Coyote rolled about on the ground. Wolf said, 
“What thing has bothered me ?” He picked up a knife, seized Coyote 
by the top of his head, cut off his head and threw it to one side. Thus he 
killed him. In the evening he split the oak. He found Coyote’s member 
in his wife’s vagina. “ That thing shall always remain there in a woman’s 
genitals. It shall cause a bad smell,” he said. 
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2. THE ORIGIN OF THE PAIUTE. ! 


A long time ago there were no people living except one woman in 
California and her daughter. She sent her daughter out to look for 
Indians here, but she found no one except Coyote. “ He is the only one I 
have seen,” she reported. “If you can’t find any one else, why don’t 
you take him with you ? When you meet him again, bring him here. ” 
When she saw Coyote again, she thought to herself, “ I wish he would 
think about possessing me. ” Then Coyote asked her to let him have his 
will of her. She said, “ All right, make your camp down there, then you 
may do it.” Coyote went about one mile, camped, lay down and was 
waiting for her. Instead of coming to him, she floated downstream and 
said, ““ Make another camp down there. ” He did so, but again she float- 
ed down and continued till she reached her home. That evening she 
said to him, “ Don’t lie with me now, wait, till tomorrow. If you sleep 
with me now, my vagina will kill you.” 

The following morning he started for the mountains, killed two moun- 
tain-sheep and carried them back. He took the neck part of the sheep. 
The young woman and her mother put the flesh under their skirts and 
their genitalia ground up the sheep, bones and all. The next day Coyote 
went hunting and killed two big bucks. Again the vaginal teeth ground 
them up with the bones. Coyote heard the grinding sound and was 
afraid. “ Surely they could kill me.” He caught sight of a sackful of 
something. “ What kind of food is that ?” he thought. The next day he 
started for the level desert and killed a big antelope. The women did the 
same as before. The following morning he went toward the mountains 
as on the first day and killed a very young male sheep. He went home 
with it. This time a chewing and cracking noise was not heard. He 
pulled out the sheep in the form in which the women had put it in, and 
all their teeth were pulled out with it. Now Coyote was no longer afraid 
and had his will of the daughter. The next morning she said to him, 
“ You did not come here for fun, take that sack with you. Carry it, but 
don’t open it, even if you hear a noise within, until you get to your own 
country.” The next morning he took the sack with him. He heard some 
singing and said, “I wish I might open it and see the people singing 
inside. ” He untied the sack, one string after another. At last he had it 
open and all sorts of people rushed out. He was frightened and ran to 
one side. When the sack was almost emptied, he retied it and packed it 
again. Then he heard no singing except that of birds. He opened his sack 
halfway at Moapa so that some of the remainder got out, singing bird 
songs, then he retied the bag and carried it here. Then he heard only 
magic songs, no pretty ones. When he opened the sack in the Shivwits 
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country they came out with oak bows. He retied it and went to the Kai- 
bab country, where he emptied the bag near Buckskin Mountain. These 
people had sinew-backed bows as they came out. He went back to the 
Shivwits country, where he had lived before and whence he had started. 
The other tribes came out first, they were tall and husky ; the three 
remaining ones were not very good. 


3. COYOTE. ! 


Coyote’s home was on the top of a big mountain, on the side of a big 
lake. A canyon came down to the lake which was about an eighth of 
a mile away. When the waves came, Coyote saw them from the summit. 
He lay down and marked the rock with his forearm. He made a stone 
vessel and smoothed it so that it could be used as a pot for boiling. He 
was making a net when he saw a woman on the other side of the canyon. 
She said, “ Come here, Coyote, and have your will of me.” He followed 
her to a body of water. (Here follows the tale of the dentate vulva.) 


4. COYOTE AND WILDCAT. 


Coyote was living by himself because he was gathering aq seeds. He 
went to a little valley where he gathered seeds and got wood at the same 
time. There was a little cliff above him on a hillside and he heard some 
noise on the peak. The next day he went near it in order to listen. He 
gathered dry branches of trees there and heard the same noise. He said, 
“It is a wildcat that made that noise.” He returned to camp and said, 
“ There is some noise going on there. I'll go to where the noise comes 
from.” There was a little ledge that led thither and he went up. At the 
foot of the cliff was a rock and he went round it. This time he did not 
hear the noise and went straight around the peak. On the east side he 
was walking around and arrived at the place he wanted to reach. While 
watching at the foot he could see a wildcat lying at the foot of a cliff. 
He was afraid to look at him. He examined him closely from a distance 
of thirty feet and noticed flies about his mouth. He went up and found 
it was a dead wildcat. He was surprised. “ What shall I do with him ? 
I have no knife to skin him. Well, I’ll carry him on my back.” He had 
some rawhide cord for carrying his firewood. He tied one cord round the 
wildcat’s neck and one round his hind legs, then he went down the way 
he had come up. 

On the way he heard someone whistling. He stopped and wondered 
whence the sound came. “ Oh, friend, where are you ? Bring me a knife, 
let us skin the beast I am carrying.” He went on, when he heard the 
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whistling again. “ Who are you that is hiding around here ? Bring me a 
knife. We’ll skin the beast I am carrying and divide it between us.” 
He heard the whistling again. The head of the wildcat was resting on 
his shoulder, and he thought he felt something like wind on his cheeks. 
He turned his head round to look at the wildcat and saw that its eyes 
were wide open. He got scared. He held the string very carefully and then 
cautiously dropped his burden to the ground and quickly jumped aside. 
When Coyote left him on the ground Wildcat returned to the place 
where he had been picked up. When he came to his cave, he said, 
“ Coyote is always a bad and funny fellow, he has left his string on me. ” 
He was holding it in his hands. “ What shail I do with it ? What is it 
to be used for ? Well, I’ll use it for my guts. ” So he used it for his guts. 

The next morning Coyote said, “ Someone has taken away my cord, 
let me go and look for it.”” There was a gravel wash close to the cliff, 
and he went there. He looked ahead and saw someone coming down. 
It was the fellow who had taken away his string. Coyote said to himself, 
“T too am a funny fellow and I will play the same trick on him that he 
played on me.” He saw a bush nearby and fell as though dead beside it 
in the middle of the wash. While he was lying there, Wildcat came 
near. He stopped in surprise. “ What’s the matter with Coyote ? I saw 
him yesterday. What’s the cause of his death ?” Coyote was feigning 
death in order to recover his string, thinking that Wildcat would tie 
him with it. Wildcat said to himself, ““ What shall I do to carry him ? 
I have no strings for hauling wood.” Then he said, “ There is some 
u's nearby, I’ll use that to carry him with. I’ll take him to my cave and 
roast him in the ashes.” Then he went for «'"s. It was hard to get some 
of the stem. He picked up a stone above his head to break the u'"s and 
said, “ I see something here to haul him with. ” Coyote looked, opening 
his eyes a little, and saw Wildcat about to hurl a big rock at his head. He 
jumped, but it was too late; the rock smashed his head. Wildcat return- 
ed to his cave, leaving Coyote lying on the ground. When Wildcat 
reached his cave, he laughed at Coyote’s trying to play a trick on him. 
“ You tried to fool me ; I’ll kill you and finish you. ” He yelled at him, 
“What’s the matter with you, Coyote ? You fell asleep while traveling. 
That is not the way to do, your grandfather did not tell you to do that. 
I'll cause you to awake from your sleep.” Toward evening Coyote 
awoke and said to himself, ““ What’s the matter that I fell asleep while 
traveling ?”’ He returned to his camp. 


5. WOLF’S SON. 


Wolf and Coyote were living together on the mountains. At Moapa 
there were two girls who despised all the young men of the country. 
Wolf’s son left his father’s camp, taking with him a small piece of sirloin 
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wrapped up in his blanket. He went straight to the southwest, then 
traveled to the west and in the evening he arrived east of Moapa. The 
Indians had a great village in the Moapa valley. Before getting there, 
he left what he was carrying on his back. He thought to himself, “ If 
the girls do not want me, I’ll return this evening and pick up this blan- 
ket.” 

When he arrived, the girls’ parents smiled, appearing very friendly. 
The girls also looked at him smilingly. The father asked the girls in the 
evening whether they liked him and they replied, “ Yes, he is a young 
man, we do like him. ” — “ Well, then each take hold of hirn and find out 
whether he likes you. If he makes a sign with his arm, you can tell.” 
As he was sitting down in the camp, the girls entered and took him by 
the hand. He did not throw them off. After the girls had done this, the 
father said, “ Prepare some food for him.” They did so. They kept 
close to him as he sat or walked. Then they took some food and placed 
it before him, sitting on either side of him. He said, “ Let all eat.” Then 
all ate. When he had done, he said, “ The blanket I took with me is not 
far away, I want you girls to get it.” The elder sister went for it and 
found a small bundle. She picked it up by the strings but could not lift 
it, so she sat down to put it on her back. She was unable to raise it from 
the ground and returned without the bundle. She said to her mother, 
“ Mother, do you bring it.” Her mother rose, and tried like her daughter 
but though she raised it slightly she could not carry it and returned 
without it. She asked her husband to get it. He went and tried to raise it 
with his chest and arms but could not move it. He said to his wife, 
“ Come and help me with this bundle. ” She went there, took hold, and 
jointly they raised it to his back and hauled it to camp. It was sunset 
when they came back to camp. The old man untied the bundle. When he 
had done so, they saw the blanket carefully folded inside. Then he found 
another under it, and still another and again another. He continued 
finding one blanket under another till they were stacked up in a pile. At 
the bottom he found some meat. He spread it and boiled it. 

That evening the young man slept with the two girls. In the morning 
the father of the girls said, “ I have lost every article I own in gambling. 
Let us go and play this game. Help me. ” He set out with his son-in-law. 
The place was far away by a stream. Before they got there they sat down. 
The father-in-law said, “ The one we are going to, will not speak agreeable 
words. Behind us it will say, ‘If these two boys win, they win all the 
time (ini'ntsin inii'igwa)’ but when you hear those words, don’t turn 
back and look toward it. This person is not a good man.” Throughout 
the night the person spoke these words. Towards morning they had 
won back nearly all that had been lost. The father-in-law said, “ This 
person talking behind us is not very good, he has scabs and sores all 
over his body.” The morning broke and everything that had been lost 
had been won back. Again the person behind spoke. Wolf’s son looked 
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to one side where the sound came from and at once put his hand before 
his eyes, crying for help. ile jumped around like a chicken with its head 
cut off. The game was being played by the edge of a stream and he 
leaped right in. The stream carried him down. Farther downstream his 
grandfather was living. He floated down. On the bank his grandfather 
was standing. He asked, “ What is that white object floating down the 
surface of the water ?” Then be thought to himself, “I think it is my 
grandson. ” He went towards him, jumped into the water, swam towards 
him and took him out, whereupon he threw him into his bucket, poured 
water into it and made it boil. When the water had all evaporated, he 
began to cry, then poured more water into it till the bucket was dry. 
Then he was very angry and caused a storm to blow for fun. He put 
more water into the pail and boiled it. He saw steam of a blue color. 
He kept on boiling and while doing so he saw a person alight on the edge 
of the bucket and jump on the ground. “ Oh, grandson, ” he cried. They 
began to live together. 

One evening the boy said, “ Let me go back to where they treated me 
that way, I’ll go there to gamble with them.” It was not far away, 
about two hundred yards from the village. His grandfather said, “ Why 
are you speaking thus ? Those people are not the right sort, they are 
wicked. ” The old man cut a cane into a small piece four inches long and 
said, “ Carry this with you, your body shall be inside it. You must not 
keep this in sight but hold it secretly. ” About sunset the youth set 
out and said to the people of the village, “I have come to play the 
game.” While he was saying this, the people were standing around. It 
was a brush hut like a shade. Then he forgot his grandfather’s warning 
and put the cane above into the roof of the hut. They started to play. 
It was not the real person that faced them since that was in the cane. 
He won everything from the people. In the morning he went home and 
got to his grandfather with a great number of things. While his grand- 
father was watching him, he disappeared. His grandfather said, “I 
have advised my grandson not to do that, he did not obey me.” He 
became angry. His grandson’s opponent had seen him put the cane up 
into the roof, though he had pretended not to notice it. He put the cane 
into the center of the ashes from his fire, and it was the boy’s body. 

The grandfather went to the enemy. He searched all the camp, piled 
up and examined all sorts of objects, inside and out, then looked all 
over the ground. He thought the cane had been somewhere. At last he 
came to the fire and shoveled the ashes away. He went underground, 
then he found the cane sticking in the ground. It was burned down but 
looked natural. He took it back charred. He became angry. He caused 
a big storm, one so fierce that trees were pulled out by the roots and the 
enemies his grandson had gambled against flew up into the air. At the 
place where the young man’s wives were the people also blew into the 
air. Then the old man put the cane into his pail. It was the real self of 
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his grandson. He boiled it till he saw a blue color. After a while it alight- 
ed on the edge of the bucket, jumped on the ground and became alive, 
Then he stood there a little longer. “ You may have all I won,” he said 
to his grandfather, “ let me go home now. ” 

He went homeward and arrived at the place where he had married. 
He saw only red dirt, there was no trace of a person. He peeped at the 
place where the village had been, and saw a forehead protruding. He 
saw one of his wives. She was pregnant, that is why she had not flown 
off. He peeped out very slightly toward the place. The woman looked 
round, then yelled out and rose, coming toward him. She shouted at him, 
“ It is still yellow.” She could hardly walk on account of her stomach. He 
kept on walking, and she followed him. At last he sat down. She came 
up to him and both set out together. He went ahead a little, turned 
round and cut off her head. Then he sat far away from her. After a 
while he went and trampled on her, in order to squeeze the baby out. 
Other men had possessed her, and when he trampled on her, one baby 
after another came out and he hit each one until only one was left. At 
last that one came out without being forced and stood on its feet. They 
sat down together, took a magic stick and lifted the woman, who rose 
as well as ever. 

They started and reached some cedar trees. He said, “ Not far from 
here we’ll find a wicked man.” They approached and heard a person 
laughing. He cut his wife’s shoulder open and said, “ Through this you 
shall talk, not with your mouth.” He did the same to his son. They 
reached the spot. The people were playing with testes. Two young men 
and two girls were playing, and the girls were laughing because they had 
removed the boys’ testes and thrown them among the cedar trees. The 
girls plucked out their genitalia and threw them up, that is why they 
laughed ; when they came down, they put them back into their places 
again. They threw up arms and legs and other parts of the body. The 
travelers were close to them now. The gamblers looked at them standing 
nearby in a row and quieted down, then they resumed their playing. 
The woman and her child laughed through the holes in their shoulders. 
It was evening and the playing ceased. 

In the morning the two boys said to Wolf’s son, “ Young man, you 
may take our sisters for wives, we will both take your wife.” He did 
not answer. Then they said, “ Let us hunt for game in the plain covered 
with cedars. There is a divide, sit down there. From here we’ll burn a 
fire in a line to that cliff.” He set out for the divide and took up his 
position there. When he got there, he saw a fire burning in the direction 
towards the divide. He heard them yelling, “ They are going right up 
to you.” He saw there was a valley without trees. He was watching and 
saw a person traveling through the valley. He said to himself, “ It looks 
like a person.” It came near him, many persons came towards him. He 
heard the boys say, “ They are going directly towards you.” He thought 
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to himself, “ They are persons.” They came close and he could hear 
them panting as they came running. “ What am I going to do with 
them ?” They were passing nearby. He watched them pass. An old 
fellow came behind with a cane. The young man thought to himself, 
“ What do those two brothers want me to do?” He shot the old man, 
who cried out for pain and fell to the ground dead. A little later the two 
brothers came running. “ Where is the game?” — “ Right here.” 
They were glad to hear he had killed one. Both went to the corpse, one 
brother built a fire and the other skinned him. Then they put the head 
into the fire and also roasted the liver. Then the two brothers said, “ Eat 
some of this.” —- “ I don’t like to eat meat.” They packed it and went 
home by the same way. He followed them. They reached the camp. 
The two girls were very glad and danced, saying, “ The game is rather 
fat.” Wolf’s son, his wife, and child did not eat of the meat. 

Night came and they went to bed. In the morning after sunrise the 
young man went up the mountain, killed a doe and brought it back 
early. He began to eat with his wife and child. While doing this, they 
heard two women and men crying. “ Those whom you killed are related 
to us.” They moved away and traveled to a ridge. There Wolf's son 
killed his wife at a camping-place. With his son he traveled to his father. 
Next day he arrived. Wolf said, “ My grandson (génu'tan), you'll have 
meat soon.” He put on his moccasins and soon returned with game. 
“ Here it is, grandson, eat the meat. ” 


6. COYOTE AND HIS NEPHEW. ! 


Coyote was living with his nephew (ai’Ba/sis). It was in the spring- 
time, and Coyote went for ag seed. He left strands of milkweed bark 
lying in the doorway, and his nephew saw it there. “ What shall I do 
with these strands ? I’ll make threads out of them.” He always sang 
instead of talking. He sang: “Coyote has milkweed bark and [is ?] 
twisting it.” He made thread about the size of a hair and made a snare 
out of it. Some distance away he saw a tiny track and there he set his 
snare. Evening came. In the morning the boy got up and sang : “ Coyote, 
Coyote, I am going to look where I set my snare.” Then he asked, 
“What is it that has got into my snare?” — “ Well,” said Coyote, 
“let me look at it.” He looked and saw that it was a louse. He killed 
it between his finger nails. Coyote did not know the snare had been 
made from his own bark. He went to gather ag again, while his nephew 
began to spin, singing, “ Spinning, spinning thread. ” 

He made a larger snare this time and set it farther on where he saw 
small tracks. The next morning he went to see the snare and asked, 
“ What has come to my trap ? ” Coyote said, “ Let me see what it is. ” 


1. Told by Buffalo Bill. 
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He came and saw that it was another kind of louse. He killed it between 
his teeth. After they had had ag mush, Coyote went for more seed, while 
his nephew span bark again, making a snare a little larger than before. 
He set it a little farther off where there was a little trail. In the morning 
the boy sang, “ Let me go to where I set a trap.” When he got there, he 
sang, “ What has come to my trap again ? Coyote, come to see. ” Coyote 
came and saw a mouse there. He killed it, saying, “ Hereafter people 
shall do this.” Then he covered it with ashes and roasted it. After 
breakfast Coyote went for seed again ; he did not know what the snare 
was made of. Soon after the boy began spinning a snare and set it about 
fifty yards from camp. The next morning he went to his snare. “ What 
has come to my snare ? ” — “ Let me see what it is. ” He saw it was a rat. 
“ Wait, let me make an arrow for the rat.”” He went home, returned 
with an arrow and shot it. He took out its guts, roasted and ate it. 
“ Hereafter people shall do like this. ” 

When Coyote went for seeds again, the boy span milkweed, made a 
somewhat larger trap and set it farther away. The next morning, when 
Coyote got up, he heard the boy singing far off, “Come and see what 
is in my snare.’’ Coyote came and said, “ That’s a cottontail. Wait, 
I'll make an arrow for it.” He made one and then shot and killed the 
rabbit, skinned its hind legs, took the hindquarters and the whole hide 
from there up. Then he took out the guts, roasted the animal in the 
ashes, and said, “ Hereafter people shall do thus.” He took the hide 
off, cut it into string, and hung it up to dry. After eating he went to 
gather seed again. He would pile up seed unthreshed. Soon after he had 
left, his nephew took some bark and made a coarse thread from it. By a 
mountain that was not far off he set his snare. The next morning the boy 
was eager to see what he had caught. At daylight he rose and sang at 
the trap, “ Coyote, what is in my trap ? Come and see. ” — “ Let us go 
to see what it is.” He went. “ It is a jackrabbit, let me make an arrow 
for it.” He made the arrow and shot and killed the rabbit, skinned it 
like the cottontail and did the same to its hide, but boiled the flesh. 

Coyote went for seed as before. His nephew picked up milkweed bark, 
made a coarser thread, and set his snare farther still. In the night he 
hardly slept, so eager was he to look at his snare. At daybreak he went 
there and sang, “ What has come to my trap ?” Coyote said, “ That 
is a badger, let me get a club to kill it with. ” He skinned the badger as 
a butcher does beef, and set the hide out to dry on the ground. “ I'll 
come after a while to boil the meat ; first I shall gather some seed. ” 

While he was gone, his nephew took bark and span it into a big rope. 
He set it farther than before. At daybreak he went to his trap again and 
sang, “ Coyote, come and see what kind of an animal is in my snare. ” 
— “ Wait, that is a fox. Let me go and make a cane arrow. ” He made 
one, shot and killed it, skinned it from the hind legs to the head and 
cut the hide through the neck. He tanned it with dirt and was going to 
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use it as a sack for seeds. He did not cook the meat but let it dry ; the 
hide he did not dry but took it with him. His nephew span thread, made 
a larger snare and set it farther off. 

The next morning when Coyote was awake, he heard his nephew sing : 
“Coyote, what has come to my trap ?” Coyote came to see and said, 
“That is a wildcat, keep away lest he harm you. Let me make a cane 
arrow.” He made one, killed it, and skinned it whole. When he returned 
he boiled the meat. When Coyote went for seeds again, his nephew 
span more thread and set a snare farther off. In the night he kept awake 
on account of his snare. At daybreak he sang : “ Coyote, what has come 
to my trap ? Come and see. ” Coyote came. “ Look out, keep away, it’s 
a coyote. Let me make a cane arrow to kill it.” He shot and killed it 
there, at the foot of a mountain. After skinning it he made a bag out of 
it. The boy sang : “ Well, Coyote has milkweed bark, spinning, spinning. ” 
He made a larger snare and set it at the edge of a cliff. It was about a 
foot in diameter. He slept hardly as much as before. Coyote heard him 
at daybreak, singing far off. He went there. The boy was about fifty 
feet away from the trap, being afraid to go near. “ Let me see. That’s 
a mountain-sheep, let me make a bow and arrows. ” He made them, then 
Coyote slunk behind a bush, and shot and killed the sheep. He skinned 
and quartered it, hauled it to camp, cut a post smooth, and removed 
the hair. Toward afternoon he set out for seed, after having cut up the 
meat to dry. 

Soon after the boy picked up bark and made a larger snare still, 
setting it beyond on the hillside. Coyote awoke and donned moccasins 
when he heard his nephew sing far away. “ Nephew, that’s a deer buck, 
keep away, let me make a cane arrow.” He made it, killed it, skinned 
and quartered it and hauled it home making several trips. He removed 
the hair as before, then he thus addressed his nephew, “ Nephew, you 
had better cease making snares ; don’t use my milkweed bark any more. 
Something will happen if you do. Cease now.” He went away to gather 
seeds. The boy did not obey, but started a bigger trap, and set it far- 
ther off. In the morning he sang at the trap: “ Come and see what is 
here.” Coyote saw it was a moose (?). “ Let us make a cane arrow for 
it.”” He made one and shot at it several times before it fell to the ground. 
He skinned it. It was fat. He carried it on his back, making several 
trips to camp. In the afternoon he went for more seed and took his 
bark with him lest the boy use it. He put the bark in the midst of the 
seeds. The boy went there, however, took some, and span again, setting 
his snare still further than ever in the middle of a mountain. Next 
morning he started again. He sang, “ What has come to my trap this 
time ? ” Coyote rose to see. He saw it was an antelope. He killed and 
skinned it as before, and carried it to camp. Coyote said, “ Nephew, cease 
now to make traps. If you go on, you'll be killed by something and I'll 
be alone. I don’t like that.” The boy did not mind him. Coyote took the 
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bark with him and hid it far away among briars, but the boy knew 
where it was and took some back to camp, made a snare and set it on 
a mountain top. Early in the morning he set out. He sang, “ Coyote, 
what manner of thing has come to my trap?” Coyote set out to see. 
“ That’s a bear. How shall I kill it ? I’ll make cane arrows. ” He made a 
bundle of arrows and shot the bear, which only fell to the ground with 
the last arrow. Coyote was afraid now. “ Nephew, you must not make 
any more snares.” He skinned the bear and hauled it to camp. Then he 
went to winnow seeds, took the bark with him and laid it close by. But 
the boy came stealthily and took some while Coyote was not watching, 
He made a larger snare and went to the foot of a hill. There he saw the 
mark of where something had alighted and set his snare there. 

The next morning he started again. He got to the trap. “ What has 
come to it?” he asked and said nothing more, for he disappeared. 
Those were the last words Coyote heard. He arose and yelled, “ Nephew, 
where are you ?” He put on moccasins and tracked his nephew. He saw 
his footprints along the foot of the hill. There the tracks ceased. He cir- 
cled round several times, still there was no track. At last he found some 
feathers. A big-winged monster had seized the boy and sailed far up into 
the air. His name was O’nana "!. Going through a big hole in the sky, 
he took the boy to his home, which was in an island in the center of a 
big lake. There the boy saw many people he knew, some of his relatives 
among them. That evening the Ogre said: “ Bring me to eat what I 
bade you roast for me. I am very tired, I traveled to the edge of 
the earth.” A person had been roasted for him. “ You have been 
roasting him since soon after I left. It is pretty tough, I can hardly 
swallow it.” 

Coyote was very sad and cried continually. He ate up the meat his 
nephew had provided, then he began to boil the tanned hides for food. 
In the morning the Ogre picked up a club and struck a woman all over 
the body with it, thus killing her. He told his family to roast her in the 
ashes for him. He was going to eat her after his return. That evening 
the Ogre came back with several people on his wings. The boy said, 
“ What shall I do ? He may kill me. ” He kept on singing as usual. Next 
day the Ogre picked up a club and walked toward the boy. When he 
was close the boy began to run. The Ogre threw a stick at him and 
struck him over the head, beat him all over, and cut off his legs and 
arms. In the ashes he made a hole to fit the boy’s size. Soon after the 
Ogre went to hunt for more persons. He had two wives. In the middle 
of the day these women said to each other, “ Let us go for a swim.” 
They were sisters. They swam along the edge of the lake. The younger 
sister saw the boy below at the edge of the lake and said, “I saw the 
little boy down there. ” — “ Let me see, what is that ? It looks like the 
one we have roasted.” He kept on singing as always. He sang :“ My 
grandmother will turn heaven and earth upside down and destroy them 
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if anyone kills me.” The elder said to the younger sister, “ Go and look 
where we buried the boy.” She went, and in the place where the boy had 
been the dirt sank down. The younger sister returned and said, “ He 
is not there.” Thus they found that the boy in swimming was the 
one they had roasted. He disappeared from sight then. When both 
sisters got home, they stirred the ashes, but the boy was not there. The 
boy was always considering his position. He said to himself : “ The Ogre 
always makes fun of me and opens his anus in my face. What shall I 
do ? How could a person kill that monster ? ” He stuck his finger into 
one ear, pulled out some wax, and made it into a ball. It looked like a 
hard marble. Far away he saw a pine tree. He held the ball towards it 
and filliped it at the pine, which split in all directions. “ Thus I shall 
kill the Ogre, ” he said. He took some wax from the other ear and made 
another ball from it. He came back to camp towards evening and sang 
the same words as before about his grandmother. At sunset the Ogre 
came back with four persons on his wings. He said, “ Let me eat him that 
I bade you roast for me.” — “I told you that boy was not very good, 
but had some magic power. We told you that if anyone kills this little 
fellow his grandmother will upset heaven and earth. ” — “ This is your 
grandmother, ” said the Ogre to the boy and turned his anus toward him. 
The boy filliped his wax ball at the anus, and the Ogre exploded in all 
directions. Nothing was left of him. The boy took a club and killed the 
two women. He said to the other captives, “ Why have you been living 
with him and have not killed him as I did? ” He pulled out two feathers 
from the Ogre. “ Let us all start.” They started to the edge of the great 
lake. Then the feather came down through the sky hole to the earth. 
The boy was the last to get down. He told all to go to their homes, and 
they scattered in all directions. “I'll go back to my uncle Coyote.” 
He started thither with one feather stuck in his hair, singing as he 
traveled, “ Wing-feathers stand up like a white cloud. ” He kept on 
traveling. At sunset he saw clouds coming. Coyote cried, “ It looks 
like a storm coming.” The clouds were in front of the sun. Coyote had 
no fire built ; from grief he had let it go out. He was crying and was 
exhausted. He just lay there without moving. He noticed a great wind- 
storm ahead. The boy reached the camp and heard Coyote crying. “I 
advised my nephew not to make any more snares, I told him he would 
be taken away.” The boy listened and stood at the doorway. He saw 
Coyote’s testes hanging down. With his cane he touched him. Coyote 
cried louder. “ Why don’t you turn into a man, you that are poking 
me ?” The boy poked him again. Coyote looked between his legs and 
saw someone standing there with a great feather like a cloud. He got 
up and fell on his neck and hugged his nephew. He did not go out for 
seeds. Three days later he began winnowing seeds again. His nephew 
told him of his trip to the sky and how he had killed the Ogre. “I 
brought with me many people, ” he said. 
“ 
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7. WOLF, COYOTE, AND MOUNTAIN-LION. 


At a certain place Wolf and Coyote were living together. Coyote was 
mated with a coyote half-woman (hermaphrodite), whom he possessed 
in aboral fashion. Wolf had Mountain-lion for his brother. They hunted 
deer. In the morning Wolf sang, “ Let us go hunting. Coyote, you must 
go to hunt game where there is a recess in the mountain and the pine 
trees are growing. ” He ordered Coyote to practise shooting at the fora- 
men in the back of a deer’s skull, which they placed at the distance of 
about fifty yards from camp. All the three men stood at the doorway. 
Wolf and Mountain-lion shot first and shot through the hole, then 
Coyote let fly and missed it. They went to the skull, picked up their 
arrows, and put it farther away. They began to shoot again. Wolf and 
Mountain-lion shot through the hole and Coyote again missed it. They 
placed it farther. Thus they continued practising for the hunt. Again 
Wolf and Mountain-lion hit it and Coyote failed. Then Wolf thought 
to himself, “ I wish Coyote would shoot through it.” Then Coyote suc- 
ceeded. Coyote said, “ I, too, am never beaten in shooting ; I, too, am 
a sharpshooter. ” They placed the target farther again. Wolf and Moun- 
tain-lion hit it and Coyote also did. He said, “ I, too, am one of the best 
marksmen, I am related to you, brothers. When you shoot straight, 
I’ll shoot that way also. I’ll be hard to excel.” They placed it farther. 
Wolf and Mountain-lion hit it. Wolf thought to himself, “ This time he 
shall miss,” and accordingly he missed it. Coyote thought to himself, 
“Why did I miss it ?” They placed it farther. Wolf and Mountain-lion 
again hit it. 

They were approaching near the hunting grounds and stationed them- 
selves where they were to spread out. Wolf bade Coyote go and drive 
the game towards him and Mountain-lion, who would be at the other 
end. A little later they saw the place from which Coyote was to scare 
the game and heard him yelling below. He chased the deer through the 
timber toward them. Coyote yelled, “ Look out, they are going straight 
towards you.” A little later they saw the deer coming between them, 
hardly able to run, as they passed the hunters, of whom neither shot 
till after they had passed. Then they both took one shot at the same deer, 
their arrows going through the whole herd and killing all. All dropped 
to the ground. Soon after this Coyote came up, saying, “ I am about to 
overtake the game.” — “ Coyote, skin these two.” —The two others 
took one each, skinned them, cut off the heads, and roasted them in the 
ashes. That evening he made ready to pack up and return home. When 
they got to the place, Coyote was there and he began to cut up the meat 
into small slices for drying. Wolf and Mountain-lion did not take long 
to slice their meat for drying. 

The following morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go hunting again at the 
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usual place. Take a bone along to shoot at for practice.” They placed 
it ahead of them as they went along. Sometimes Coyote hit it. At last 
they reached the place where they had stationed themselves before. 
Wolf said, “ Go where the game is, scare them out, we'll take the same 
positions as before. ” They had not been there long before Coyote came 
yelling and driving the game. He was shouting, “ This time it is a big 
deer, not a young deer!” All day long he was driving deer. In the even- 
ing he shouted : “ They are going straight toward you!” They saw the 
deer coming and Coyote was right behind them. About fifty yards 
behind they heard Coyote shooting. His arrow, instead of striking the 
body of the deer, struck the antlers and glanced off. The two others shot 
one arrow each, as before, and all the deer fell down in a row. Coyote 
asked, “ What are you doing with the deer ? In a little while I should 
have killed them all.” They gave him a share as before and roasted 
the heads in the ashes. In the evening they set out homewards and 
arrived at their place. Soon after this they sliced meat for drying. 

The next morning Wolf sang, “ Coyote, again you may go hunting and 
take along as usual the bone to practice with. ” So they started with the 
bone again and this time Coyote hit the target more frequently than 
before. They arrived at the place for separating. They told Coyote to go 
and make tracks in a good many places to make them believe there 
were a great many. In a narrow path where they might escape the two 
stationed themselves. Coyote, as before, yelled and drove the game. At 
last he said, “ They are going directly towards you, be careful.” They 
got to the place and passed between the two brothers and these killed 
the last one, causing all to drop to the ground again. A little later they 
told Coyote to take the two hindmost deer, and they themselves took 
two others. They roasted the heads again. In the evening they started 
homeward. This time it was a great sight to see the camp, thick with 
meat. 

In the morning Wolf sang : “ Coyote, go take the bone as usual for a 
target. This day something is going to happen. ” A considerable distance 
from their camp there was another, which belonged to Badger. There 
were four women there, and one of them said, “ We have seen smoke 
beyond the mountain. I wonder who is living there. Let us go and see. ” 
After she had said this, they all started thither and arrived in the even- 
ing. The Coyote-woman was always at home. She heard a noise and 
listened carefully. She put her finger into her ears to clean them, still 
she heard a voice coming and thought she recognized the laughter of 
women. After that she put on Coyote’s suit, which was at home, took 
unfashioned arrow and bow sticks and began whittling them. By the 
sound of the voice she knew that girls were coming. She sat down and 
was busy with the arrows. The girls quietly approached and peeped into 
the lodge. They asked one another, “ Is that Coyote sitting there ? ” — 
“No, I think that is the other Coyote, I think it’s a half-woman. ” — 
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“Yes, that’s the one.” They all rushed in laughing and teasing her, { 
She took up an armful of meat: for two of the visitors and gave some of 1 
Wolf’s and Mountain-lion’s meat to the two younger girls, bidding them 

boil the meat. ( 


The hunters killed deer as usual and returned in the evening. When 
approaching camp, they heard girls laughing. Coyote said, “ Listen, 
we have heard girls laughing in camp. ” They arrived. Coyote said, | 
“ This is our camp and there shall be no mixed urine or faeces or anything 
else that is mixed here.” The girls heard him and at once set out for 
their home. Coyote forthwith said to his hermaphrodite, “ Bring them 
back, I was only joking. ” The hermaphrodite set out and overtook 
them as they were walking in a row, struck their ankles with a stick as 
she passed them and said, “ Coyote just said that for fun.” So all return- 
ed to camp. The older women, who were about thirty, began to tend 
Coyote’s meat, and the younger ones that of the two other hunters. 
This was the time for the ripening of grass seeds (wa'’t). Coyote told the 
hermaphrodite to show the women where the seeds were ripening and 
to make them gather some. He told them to get tsoa'ramp on the way 
home. Coyote said, “ Hit the sharp thorns with your hands. ” He meant 
that they should break off the thorns. After they had started, the herm- 
aphrodite attempted to possess the women. On their return trip they 
struck the tsoa'vamp thorns and their hands became sore. It was hard 
for them to separate the seeds from the chaff with smarting hands, 
nevertheless they did it. When the hunters returned that evening, the 
girls found it hard to untie the meat, for their hands were inflamed and 
sore. Coyote asked the hermaphrodite, ‘“ What did you tell the women ? 
I did not tell them to strike the thorns, I meant they where to break off 
the tender parts.” He blew the inflammation away from the hands of 
two of them, and Wolf and Mountain-lion similarly cured the others. 
Then the girls ground the seeds they had gathered. 

Wolf sang to Coyote again, telling him to hunt and use the bone target 
for practice. They practised as before. Sometimes Coyote hit the target. 
At the proper place he began to drive the game and said, “ Now they are 
starting directly toward you, boys, watch for them.” The two brothers 
did not shoot till they had all passed by, then they shot at them from 
behind, killing all in the row as before. They roasted the heads, skinned 
the game and returned to camp. Wolf sang to Coyote, “ What are your 
wives going to do ? You shall send them back to where they came from, 
you'll go later on.” The women set out for their old homes. The men 
hunted for three days after their departure. On the fourth morning Wolf 
sang : “ Coyote, that is not the right way to do, to lie down when you 
are married. You may go and follow your wives to their home.” He 
packed meat in a small bundle and set out, following his wives’ footprints. 
The woman in Wolf’s camp had burnt her old dresses, the smoke going 
into the air like black clouds. She made buckskin dresses, followed the 
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trail and stopped in a certain place overnight. Two of the women gave 
birth to children. 

In the morning Wolf and Mountain-lion made a toy bow and arrows. 
Coyote did the same and put them into his quiver. They reached the 
women’s camp and saw their lodge at the edge of the encampment. 
Two small boys came. Coyote was disappointed. He thought he was going 
to have a son and pulled out his toy bow and arrows, but his wife 
did not have any child, only Wolf’s and Mountain-lion’s wives had 
given birth to children. 

Later the people of the camp gathered to fight the newcomers. There 
were many of them. They were bugs (of a species now one inch long and 
with a sting), also worms, and two Crested Jays and other birds. They 
wanted to have a fist fight. The two Crested Jays were of nearly equal 
power. Fish-hawks were there in great numbers. The Crested Jays were 
the only ones that wanted to fight with arrows. During the whole night 
there was a council. Coyote did not sleep all night but continued walking 
about and urging his brothers not to sleep. Morning came. The enemy 
circled round. Wolf and Mountain-lion had each a bracelet, into which 
they put their wives and sons. In the morning Coyote entered the fray, 
doing what he could. About ten o’clok his voice died off gradually and 
he was killed. When he fell down, Mountain-lion and Wolf rose and enter- 
ed the battle. Towards noon they had killed off a great army of enemies, 
of whom only the two Crested Jays remained. They came near Wolf and 
Mountain-lion. The parties did not shoot at each other. At midday Wolf 
and Mountain-lion felt very tired. They said, “ Let us retreat.” They 
retreated. They nearly fell into the enemies’ hands. Mountain-lion said, 
“T am very tired, you must continue fighting, let me rest a while.” 
Wolf said, “ Let me lie on that rock of mine.” Mountain-lion said, “ Let 
me lie on my log.” So they lay down. Then the Crested-Jay said, “ Let 
us not use arrows any more, but stab them with our knives.” They 
started towards them, but Wolf and Mountain-lion dodged in time and 
the Crested Jays were smashed to pieces. 

Wolf and Mountain-lion said, “ Let us go back to Coyote.” They got 
there and revived him with a cane. They went to his wife and revived 
her. Then they returned to their old home. They arrived in the evening ; 
the hermaphrodite was at the camp. 


8. THE THEFT OF FIRE. ! 


Many people lived around here, but they had no fire. They had only 
a heated stone. I don’t know how they heated it, but there was no fire. 
The people were always hunting rabbits. Coyote was on the edge of the 


1. Told by Buffalo Biil. 
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hunter’s line. He saw the ashes of a fire coming from somewhere and 
dropping to the ground. He yelled to the others, and they came, gather- 
ing round in a circle to watch. While watching they said, “Some of 
us shall go up into the air and find out where it comes from.” Eagle 
said, “ Let me try first to see whether I can get high enough to see.” 
He went up and out of sight, but returned without having seen it.” 
A Chickenhawk set out next, but he did not go out of sight. Woodpecker 
also did not get very far, they were able to see him. All the birds tried, 
but none could go far enough. Only Fish was left. They said, “ You have . 
no wings ; how are you going to go up ? ” — “ Let me try for fun whether 
or not I can fly.” He started up. He went out of sight, and when he 
returned he said: “ Not very far from here are flames of fire, by N6wa’‘ant 
(a snow-topped peak near Las Vegas). Coyote said, “ Let us go and get 
it, that is not far.” All started, Coyote leading, and Woodpecker, 
Chickenhawk, Bluejay, Roadrunner, Jackrabbit, and others following. 
They went toward the place where fire had been seen and made firedrills 
to take along so as to deceive the fire-owners and prevent them from 
guessing what their visitors were seeking. 

When they arrived Coyote made a speech : “ We have merely come for 
fun to gamble and play with you.” The hosts gave all the animals the 
kind of food they were used to eat, to each bird a different kind of seed, 
to the Crested Jay good hard pinenuts. To Coyote they gave cedar ber- 
ries. After they had eaten, they began to play at nau'pa‘ép. They made 
three piles of dirt and hid something in one of the piles. If the guesser 
hit the right pile with a stone, he won the game. All night they played. 
The hosts said, “ These people have not come to gamble, they have 
come to steal our fire.” Coyote replied, “ No, we have fire ourselves, ” 
and showed them their firedrills. Towards morning Coyote had some 
cedarbark tied to his hair and let it stick out. When he tied it on, all 
were watching him circling round. “ We know what they have come for, ” 
they said. At daylight Coyote bent over the fire, then the bark caught 
fire and he jumped away over the crowd and ran off followed by his 
people. Before very long the Crested Jay was caught and killed by the 
pursuers. One after another carried the fire. When they reached the 
Colorado River, all the rest were tired and Roadrunner said, “ Let me 
carry the fire.” He put it on each side of his head. Then he tore his 
feet in different ways so that they could not see the direction he had 
taken and made lots of sand. The pursuers tracked him, some backwards, 
others forwards, and did not know which way to go. He arrived in the 
Shivwits country. They tracked him. He built a big fire on the top of 
Sana’p! mountain. Looking up, the pursuers saw the big fire. Then they 
went back. 

In the evening Coyote’s people saw clouds. It was going to rain. 
Coyote carried together plenty of wood. His people went into a cave for 
shelter. After dark it rained. They built a big fire, but the water put it 
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out. They saved one charcoal, and in the morning they told Jackrabbit 
to hold it. He took it into the rain. Coyote bade him not let it go out or 
he would shoot him. But Jackrabbit kept it under his tail and saved 
it. The rain ceased, then Jackrabbit brought the coal back and it was 
still alive. Everything was wet, however, and they could not find any 
tinder. Rat said, “ I have a dry nest to make fire with.” He gave it to 
them and they had a big fire. Coyote said to his followers : “ Let us give 
heat and fire to all the trees and shrubs and to all the rocks. ” So he gave 
fire to everyone of them so they should burn thereafter. Then he dried 
his bow and arrows, and called Rat to come out by imitating his noise. 
When Rat came, Coyote shot and killed him, and roasted him in the 
fire. After that he killed Jackrabbit, skinned him, and made a blanket 
of the skin. He killed nearly all of those with him and ate them. “ Here- 
after people shall do thus, ” he said. 


Q. PORCUPINE AND COYOTE, 


Once there lived a Porcupine. He went along a stream, and while 
on the bank he saw beasts on the other side. He yelled to them,“ Mother’s 
sister (némpi'anni) !” — “ Which of us do you want ? This one ?” — 
“No, another one!” — “ Which one ? Me ?” — “ No, another one!” 
Thus he answered three of them. When the last one asked him, he an- 
swered, “ Yes!” She came to him across the stream. “ Now, get on my 


back.” — “ No, I have never ridden thus before.” — “ Where will 
you ride ? Ride at the root of my tail.” — “I have never ridden thus 
before. ” — “ Ride on my neck. ” — “ I have never ridden thus before. ” 


— “Where do you want to ride ? Ride between my horns.” Again he 
refused. She asked him to ride in her mouth, between her hoofs, in her 
anus, in her stomach. He always refused in the same way. At last she 
said, “ Do you want to ride inside on my heart.? ” — “ Yes, that is 
where I want to ride.” He sat down on her heart. The Cow stopped at 
the edge of the water and Porcupine entered her body. After a while 


” 


he asked, “ Where are we?” — “I have just stepped in once. 

“Where are we now?” — “TI have just gone in ankle-deep.” — 
“ Where are we now ?” — “ I am about two feet down in the water. ” — 
“Where now ?” — “I am down knee-deep.” — “ Where now ?” — 
“ The water is close to my body.” — “ Where now ?” — “ The water 
is all over us.” — “ How far are we from the bank ?” — “ We are 
right in midstream.” — “ Where now?” — “A little beyond the 
middle.” — “ Where now ?” — “ Nearly at the edge of the stream. ” 
— “Where now ?” — “I am stepping on the ground.” — “ Where 


now ?”” — “T have just got out of the stream.” Then Porcupine struck 
her heart several times with his tail, killing her, and got out of her body. 
When he had killed her, Coyote came along looking for squawbrush. 
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Porcupine was looking for flint with which to skin the cow and was 
saying to himself, “ What shall I skin her with ? ” He looked up and saw 
Coyote coming towards him. Then he said, “ With what shall I take off 
the bark of arrowsticks ? ” Coyote said, “‘ What are you saying ? What 
are you going to do ?” Porcupine repeated, “ With what shall I cut off 
the bark of arrowsticks ? ” — “ What are you looking for ? Here, I have 
a knife. What is it that you wish to skin ?”” — “I did not say anything 
except ‘What shall I take off the bark with ?’” — “ You did not say 
that. You said, ‘What shall I skin the beast with ?’” Then Porcupine 
said, “ Yes, that is what I said ; there it is nearby. ” Coyote said, “ Let 
us run a race and jump clear over it. Whichever clears her and leaps 
beyond shall own the hide.” Coyote started and jumped clear across. 
Porcupine followed and jumped only on one side and crawled across. 
Coyote said, “ The hide is mine ; build a fire, I’ll skin her.” Porcupine 
built a fire. “ Go and get a poker with a little heavier end.” He went 
and got a stick. “ That is not the kind I want, I want one with a heavy 
butt. ” Then he came back again with such a stick. Coyote replied, “ That 
is the kind I want. ” Coyote said, “ Roast this liver at the fire.’ He roast- 
ed it and said, “ Now it is ready for you to eat.” Both ate the liver. 
When they had done, Coyote said, “ Let me ease myself first.” When 
through he cut up all the meat, picked up the poker and hit Porcupine 
over the head, killing him. “ How shall I carry him together with this 
meat ? I’ll get my family to come over here.” He piled up the meat, 
covered it with weeds, and put Porcupine on top, then he started off. 
His faeces then said, “ Porcupine is getting up. ” Coyote returned, took 
the stick, and knocked him down again. He started again. When he got 
to the same place, his faeces again warned him, “ He is getting up. ” 
Coyote went back and killed him. The next time Porcupine braced up 
and struck the faeces with his tail, so they said nothing and Coyote 
went on without turning back, saying to himself, “ Now I have surely 
killed him.” Coyote arrived at his camp and the children noticed that 
his hands were bloody. He said in a loud voice, “ What are you 
continually telling me to do? Get squawbrush. Below here I have 
killed a beast, let us all go there. ” 

Porcupine revived, walked round and espied the covered meat. He 
thought to himself, “I wish a pine would grow here.” It grew about 
four feet high, with a little level space on top. He put the meat on top, 
also the body, the guts, and the head. He himself got on top. He sang, 
“ Water, the pine will grow.” It grew. He repeated the words, and it 
grew higher, it was very high now. It grew so that a tall person could 
hardly see the top ; near the bottom there were no limbs. When it was 
taller than an ordinary pine it ceased growing. When Coyote started 
out, he told his daughter, “ Go ahead where there is a little bend, there 
is the meat. We’ll follow. ” As he and his wife were walking, he possessed 
her. They reached a point. The daughter yelled from the place he had 
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indicated to her, “ Where is the meat ? ” — “ Right where you are.’ 
He got there. “ It was where you are.” At the spot he saw a tall tree 
rising into the air. Coyote said, “ Can’t you see the great tree ? It has 
grown since I was here. I can see the meat up there.” He shouted at 
Porcupine : “ Porcupine, throw down the ribs I secured.” Porcupine 
removed all the meat from the rib and sharpened it to a point. Then he 
said, “ All right, all of you shall lie at the foot of the tree facing me and 
close your eyes. Don’t look at me. ” Coyote made his daughter lie on the 
side and all lay down. “ Now close your eyes tight, I am dropping it 
now. ” Coyote’s son lay on one side and when he heard it come he thought 
to himself, “ I’ll open my eyes a little.” It got close and he dodged it. 
The rib came down and cut the necks of all the rest. The little boy began 
to cry. Porcupine held the guts so they hung down to the foot of the tree 
and said, “ Hold the guts and climb up. ” He did so. “ Eat what I pulled 
you up with.” The boy ate the guts ; he compelled him to eat them all. 
His stomach was full. The little boy said, “ I want to ease myself. ”— 
“Yes, do it right there.” There was a projecting limb, and Porcupine 
told him to walk to its end. “ Right here ? ” — “ No, farther.” — 
“ Here ?” — “No, farther.” — “ Here ?” — “ Yes.” Porcupine put 
his foot on the limb, shook it while the boy was easing himself, and made 
him fall off. When his body struck the ground, it burst. Thus he killed 
all the Coyote family. Then he made the pine go down, packed all the 
meat and carried it to the opposite side of the stream. He traveled to 
his camp. His children were very glad to get meat to eat. 


IO. IRON MAN. ! 


Once Mourning Dove’s grandmother lived with him. She gathered 
some tsiv® seed to eat, while Dove made a shade from under which he 
would shoot birds. Once he saw a yellow bird there, but it moved about 
so fast that it was hard to hit. Still he shot at it. It went outside and 
fluttered to a little bush. A little later the boy heard someone crying 
there : “ Come, fix my leg.” He did not go at once, but sat with bowed 
head, thinking he had shot a person. Again the bird said, “ Fix my leg, 
and after that I’ll tell you something. ” Dove put mud over her leg and 
fixed it. ““ Well, I will tell you now. You’re alone now, but once you had 
a father and mother. Near here are their bones, where they were killed. 
Your grandmother carried you to a bush to save you. ” 

Dove went home very angry and lay down. His grandmother came 
home in the evening and said, “ I have something for you to eat.” He 
did not get up and would not eat. The next morning his grandmother 
said, “ Today you will not be in this condition, you’ll have a father 
and mother and other relatives.” He got up quickly. “ Why didn’t 
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you tell me before, but keep it secret ? Bring me some ¢siv® to eat.” 
When he had done eating, he bade her strike the center of his head, 
She would not do it lest she hurt him and merely made a feint at it 
several times. At last she hit him in the middle of his head. Then he 
turned into two persons, one on each side, but she did not notice it for 
she had put her head down and was crying. At last she looked up and 
saw she had two grandsons sitting there. Then she was glad. Then Dove 
said to his grandmother, “ Go to Snake, ” and he bade his brother go to 
Badger and to other people. They asked many people to help them on 
their war expedition. 

This side of St. George there used to be a white ridge. There Snake 
said to Coyote : “ Coyote, carry me.” — “ No, I’ll not carry you, you 
are heavy and I must go as a spy.” — “ Well, carry me.” They got 
to a divide near St. George. There was a sand rock there and Snake 
wished to show what he could do. He bit the rock and it turned black 
all over, and so did the white ridge. They started down toward the camp. 
After getting there, they saw a person wearing a red hat. They went 
into a little hollow and did not come out for a long time. At first they 
saw only one man, then two, then a crowd. It was a cedar wood that 
came, first as one, then as many persons. Next morning they started 
across the desert. They came to a ridge and saw tracks there. Then all 
crowded together and asked, “ What manner of person has gone through 
here ?” They heard someone shout, “ That is my track.” They stood 
off a little ways and sang, “ Let us kill him.” They found Turtle, killed 
him, covered him with ashes, cooked him and cut him into small pieces, 
one for each. On the turtle shells it may be seen how they cut him. 

They were not far from the enemy now. They sprinkled blood, and it 
turned into persons. They nearly died with thirst. Tana’qéts (another 
snake) told the others to carry him. “ I am the only one, ” he said, “ that 
can kill your enemy.” They were nearly famished with thirst. The 
people told the Doves to get water from their mother. “ Your mother 
may be out gathering seeds.” Tana’qéts said: “ Carry my little cup, 
fill it, and bring me a little water in it.” The Doves flew off and saw their 
mother in the desert, gathering seeds. At first they did not go where 
she could see them. Finally they went beneath the place where she was 
cutting. At last she saw the feathers on the two young Doves and took 
both of them to camp. They said to her, “ Lots of our men are coming. 
They are stationed near by. Tell us all about your husband.” She told 
them to go east of her lodge. “ That is where my husband goes to ease 
himself in the morning. He is a great man and you can’t kill him with 
bow and arrow. He is iron-clothed (I‘tsi‘mo’®), and you can’t shoot 
through him. An antelope is stationed here and when it sees anything 
coming it warns my husband. ” 

The Doves went towards a lake, where two girls, Iron-man’s daughters, 
were. The girls picked up the Doves and played with them in the water, 











q ” 
ad. 
it 


for 
nd 


ve 











Shoshonean Tales. 123 


put lost them there. The Doves filled the cup with water and went 
back to camp. The whole camp could not drink up the water. Coyote 
had died of thirst. They sprinkled some water on him and thus he was 
resuscitated. All were supplied with water. Tana’qéts was the last to 
take his cup and spilled it. The water flowed down and formed a big 
stream. Coyote said, “ This is the only water we have.” He drank it as 
it flowed down. He called it “ Gravel Spring. ” 

Tana’qéts said, “ Keep on carrying me. ” The rest took turns carrying 
him. Coyote also carried him. Tana’qéts stuck his head out on each side 
of Coyote’s face. Coyote said, “ Don’t bite me, or I’ll shoot you. ” — “I 
will not bite you or kill you, that is my way.” The people were going 
to kill the antelope first. Coyote said to Tana’qéts : “ What shall I do 
with you ? You have no legs.” He saw a cedar tree not far away and 
hung the Snake up there in a bag. Then he went off. When he was gone, 
the Snake dropped to the ground, and left the sack. He went underground 
faster than Coyote and after awhile peeped out above ground and saw 
the antelope not very far off. Again he went underground and approach- 
ed closer. At last he came out directly below the antelope. He looked 
through its body but could not see its heart till he looked between its 
hoofs. Then he bit. It did not move. When he bit again, the antelope 
ran. Coyote thought, “ That little snake I left in the tree has scared it. ” 
He ran back to the tree, but the sack was empty and torn. Now he ran 
after the antelope and found it dead. He went back and found the 
Snake. Snake said, “ Thus I told you I should do; I told you I should 
kill the antelope. ” Coyote ran back to get the sack, mended it, and put 
the Snake into it again. 

The Doves killed a jackrabbit and gave it to their mother. Their 
enemy was like a lizard but larger. His wife threw the rabbit towards 
him, but he would not eat it, saying, “ Some of my enemies killed this. 
I heard my antelope was killed by the enemy. I don’t want to eat.” 

At four different springs Iron-man had stationed sentries to kill 
people who came there. The Dove’s followers all transformed themselves 
into mountain sheep. They came to the first sentry’s place. Coyote drank 
only a few feet away from him and shot him with a bow and arrow. 
The sentry went to look for the blood and found an eagle-feather. He 
picked it up and was at once bitten by Snake, who had transformed 
himself into a feather. He dropped dead. They went to the second sentry. 
Coyote drank a little ways off and shot him. The sentry went off and 
found a buckskin string and picked it up. The Snake, transformed into 
the string, bit him in the armpit, and he fell dead. They went to the 
third spring where a sentry had been set to watch for quails. Coyote 
drank there and shot the sentry, who went outside, found a hair, picked 
it up and was bitten and killed. They went to the fourth sentry, who was 
to watch for sparrows. Coyote drank near him and shot him. When the 
sentry came out he saw an eagle feather, which he picked up. He was 
bitten and killed. 
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That evening all transformed themselves into mice and surrounded 
the enemy’s camp. They broke up Iron-Man’s gun and destroyed his 
spears. At daybreak Snake said, “ Throw me to where he defecates. ” 
They picked up a stick and threw him with it. They could hear Iron-Man 
talking as he approached his customary spot. They surrounded his 
camp. While he was seated, Snake could see his anus and bit him several 
times, at first without effect, but finally killing him. He ran toward 
camp, but fell dead midway. His followers picked up their arms, but they 
had all been destroyed. So all the enemy were slain by the Doves’ com- 
pany. The Doves had told their mother to run off early in the morning, 
and so she ran to her mother as soonas her husband had gone to defec- 
ate. That evening when they returned they found their mother there. 
She gave buckskin to all who had helped to bring her back. Each one 
got a piece of buckskin, 


II. WOLF’S GRANDSON AND THE SKY-BOYS. ! 


Once upon a time Coyote was living somewhere. He went to fetch 
some squawbush twigs. The bushes grew along a water course. While 
there he heard a noise. He did not know what it was. “ What am I just 
receiving ? Am I going to have some magic power ?” While listening 
he heard someone sing plainly : “ Coyote, he generally does that, gather- 
ing squawbushes. All know it, and no one passing will mind him.” 
Coyote moved round in all directions to see whence the singing proceed- 
ed. At length he heard them say, “I wish Coyote would look up at 
the sky and see what it is.” He looked up and saw wild geese flying 
through the air. He yelled at them, “ I am a person who knows all the 
country and all the springs and trails. Let each of you pull out a feather, 
so that I may fly like you.” They paid no attention to him, but travel- 
ed westward. Coyote followed below. At last one of the goose chiefs 
said, “I think he is telling the truth.” Another chief agreed. Then all 
said, “ Let us go down to that knoll in front of him.” They crowded up 
in the sky, then whirled to the right as they sailed down. They whirled 
round several times as they descended. Coyote got scared and jumped 
round to save himself from the geese. All alighted round him and said, 
“ Let each of us pull out one feather from our wings.” Coyote had a 
knife to cut squawbushes with ; out of that they made a bill for him. 
Coyote was like a goose now, with feathers all over his body. They 
said, “ Let us see you try to fly. Don’t fly beyond that knoll ; fly there, 
and then back.” Coyote flew up and beyond the knoll, then returned. 
“ You must not get out of position while we are traveling westward. ” 
They flew up into the air and gradually went higher, so high one could 
hardly see them from below. Coyote made a loud noise and did not keep 
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his position but got behind them, and then again in front. A chief said, 
“ He is not obeying our orders. What shall we do with him ? He makes 
a loud noise, too. It is best for us to take back the feathers we gave 
him.” So each pulled out a feather, and Coyote fell to the earth, striking 
it with a thud. His head struck the ground and his brains were scattered. 

When Coyote had first heard the birds sing, they sang of going to 
eat at a certain place. Now they all flew there. It was a big village. 
They circled round it and using their bills as spears attacked all the 
inhabitants and killed them. 

They returned and came flying above Coyote’s corpse. “ Coyote is a 
funny fellow, he generally tells what he does not know and thinks he 
really knows it. Would that he awoke from his sleep!” Then Coyote 
awoke and said, “ What’s the matter with me, why have I stayed in bed 
so long ?” He rose and found some mush near by. He said to himself, 
“T know my friends know something and have given me this mush. ” 
He began to eat it ; it did not taste like mush, but was unpalatable. 
He tried to vomit. He felt the back of his head and found that he had 
eaten his own brains. His skull was all crushed in. He went off and met 
the geese coming. They said, “ Coyote that eats his brains, where we 
have been there lies a woman with a baby in her womb. ” Coyote went 
thither and saw a woman lying there. He got on top of her and began 
to squeeze her with his feet. At length a baby girl came out. Coyote said, 
“Is she going to be mine ? She is going to be my sister.” He went a 
little ways from the mother’s corpse and made clay teats for himself. 
He moved, traveling only a short distance each day, and as he con- 
tinued going eastward the baby grew up. He could see her eyes open 
wider. Month after month he traveled along. She began to suck her 
fingers, then she could stand up and dance when held and then reach 
out her hands. At the next camping place she was able to pick up little 
sticks. Then she sat up alone. Then she crawled around a fire Coyote 
built. Then she was able to stand. Next she walked. Coyote said, “ You 
are about to walk, that is good. ” When he started again he said, “ What 
am I going to do ? What relation is she to me ? She shall be my bro- 
ther’s son’s daughter (qgu'“tsan) ?” Henceforth he thus addressed her. 
He said, “ Keep going, we are going to your qu'udm” (meaning Wolf). 
He lives there, and we are going to him.” The little girl now addressed 
him as “ grandfather. ” She grew to be a large girl eight years old, then 
she grew bigger still. They arrived at her grandfather’s place and there 
she became a big woman. Before that, Coyote said to her, “ Let me 
cohabit with you. ” She said, “ No. You told me at first I was to be your 
brother’s son’s daughter that’s what you told me in the first place. ” 
He said, “ Didn’t you hear what I told you at first, that you were to 
be my wife ?” — “ No, I heard you say you would be my grandfather. ” 
— “ Yes, that is what I did say, but I said it, wishing for you. ” 

They approached Wolf’s place. Wolf was in bed there. Coyote said, 
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“Why are you lying down like that ? You usually lie like that. Here I 
have brought your granddaughter, and I want you to boil meat for her. ” 
The Wolf arose. “Is that my granddaughter ? All right, sit here, let 
me go round.” He did not go very far and killed a deer. Then he came 
back. He came back and told Coyote to let his grandchild go with him. 
So Coyote went with her. He said: “ Don’t be afraid to look around 
while skinning. Look about for another beast we might get. ” She looked 
round. Then Coyote picked up some of the deer blood and threw it 
between her legs. At first he said nothing. Then he said, “ Brother’s 
son’s daughter, I think you are menstruating now. ! Get up and run to 
our camp and let your grandfather bathe you. ” She ran to Wolf and said, 
“ Grandfather, I want you to bathe me ; Coyote told me I was men- 
struating.” Wolf was in bed. He said,“ I know you are not menstruat- 
ing, I have seen you. ” He did not get up. Coyote was hurrying along 
with the quarter of the deer. He knew Wolf would not bathe the girl. 
When he arrived at the camp, the girl was standing up and Wolf did 
not bathe her. Coyote said, “ Have you already bathed this girl ?” 
Then he got water, warmed it, and washed all the parts of her body. 
Coyote then boiled the meat and ate all he wanted. Wolf remained in bed. 

Night came and all went to sleep. Early in the morning, Wolf started 
to sing : “ Coyote, that’s what I did not wish you to do. I killed the deer 
for our granddaughter, not for you to eat the meat yourself. That is 
not the right thing to do.” From the camp they could see a divide. 
“ Pick up my cane and run to that divide. When there, throw my cane 
ahead and don’t go in the direction you throw it, but return,” said 
Wolf to the girl. “ When you return, some one will hang to your arm and 
say, ‘ Mother!’ Then do you say, ‘Son’; don’t be ashamed of him.” 
Then the girl ran as bidden. She threw the cane ahead of her and return- 
ed. Then someone seized her, saying, “ Mother.” She said, “ Son.” 
Both returned to camp together. Coyote said, “ Look at our grandson. 
Let her take my cane, too, and have two babies. ” However she did not 
mind him at all. 

Wolf took good care of the boy and made him a fine deerskin suit when 
he was about fourteen years old. He also made him earrings reaching 
down to his breast, a deerhide quiver, and eagle-feathered arrows. Then 
he became a young man. That morning Wolf came in singing : “ When 
one is a young man, he generally does not lie down, but goes hunting. 
If you find no game by sunset, lie on the divide even if the wind be cold 
and do not look for shelter.” The boy set out. What a splendid sight he 
was with his fringed quiver and fancy earrings! He had a blue skirt 
wrapped round his waist for a blanket. All day he found no deer nor any 
track. He reached a divide and prepared a bed for himself as Wolf had 
advised him to do. He went to sleep there. About midnight he awoke. 


1. A menstruating woman must not eat meat. 








-~ -—_ . = 42s Oo feed 





en- 
at- 
ng 
irl. 
lid 


oOo &.* B 5 a 


— == 








Shoshonean Tales. 127 


It was very cold and the wind was blowing. He built a big fire, but all 
his wood was consumed. His blanket did not warm him. When daylight 
approached, he was nearly chilled to death. Then he crawled down on 
his knees and sought shelter from the wind. He found a cave. It was 
warm there and he fell asleep. He awoke in the morning, got up, and 
looked at himself. He looked at his hands; they were not as before. There 
was hair on his arms and legs, and there were mountain-sheep hoofs 
on his legs. He had been transformed into a mountain-sheep. He saw 
a flat rock and jumped on it. He had big horns as he stood there. He 
found a flock of sheep and went among them. 

The next morning Wolf sang, “ Coyote, I dreamt something sad. I 
dreamt about our grandson who went hunting. I want you to go and look 
for him.” Coyote went to the mountain. At the foot of a hill he saw 
his grandson among the sheep. Coyote did not go any farther, but cried 
and returned. Wolf was at home and heard him come crying. “ Our 
grandson is not far away, he is among the sheep and is a sheep now.” 
Wolf said, “ Go hunting. When you hunt, your grandson will lead the 
sheep toward you so that you will easily kill game. ” Coyote went close 
to where the sheep could see him. His grandson led the entire flock 
toward him, quite close, and he hit the sheep behind his grandson. Then 
he brought it home and boiled the meat. The next morning Wolf sang : 
“ Coyote, go hunt game again. ” Coyote went and saw the sheep with his 
grandson among them. Again he led the sheep towards Coyote, who 
shot the sheep behind the leader and took it back to camp. The follow- 
ing morning Wolf sang, “ Hunt again.” Coyote went out again. He 
saw the sheep, and at once his grandson led the flock toward him. There 
were other people who lived in a different place and Coyote’s grandson 
led his flock there, too. It was easy to kill sheep when he led them. The 
following morning Wolf told Coyote to go hunting again. The sheep 
were all led close to him, and Coyote killed the one behind his grandson. 

There were two boys who lived in the sky and came hunting that 
morning. They sailed down to a mountain and watching from there saw 
the sheep below. They caught sight of the largest sheep in the herd. The 
elder brother said, “ See that big sheep, that is Coyote’s grandson lead- 
ing the rest. We have heard that he leads the sheep towards any hunt- 
er.” The younger boy said, “ What’s the matter with you, brother ? 
That is not a person, we know it’s a sheep.” They went down to the 
earth. The sheep saw and heard them andran towards them. The young- 
er brother said, “ Let me kill that sheep.” — “ No, you must not shoot 
the leader, shoot the second one. ” — “ No, I’ll shoot the first one.” — 
“ Well, kill him if you want to, ” said the other, turning his back to his 
brother for not minding him. The leader of the flock heard the boys 
come but did not look at them. The younger brother shot at him. When 
the arrow struck him, the sheep exclaimed, “O me! grandfather!” 
Now the younger brother said, “I! brother, I did wrong, I am afraid 
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now.” His brother said, “ Go and skin him quickly.” He skinned and 
quartered him hurriedly, took up all the blood and went up to the sky 
again. It became night. 

In the morning Wolf sang, “ I did not dream the right way. I dreamt 
something sad. Go hunting again.” Coyote went to hunt. He saw lots 
of sheep, but not their grandson. He did not kill any but came home 
crying. The next morning Wolf did not sing. Coyote got up and hunted 
in different directions but found neither sheep nor grandson. That even- 
ing, when he arrived, Wolf said nothing. Coyote continued hunting for 
his grandson for three days. On the fourth morning Wolf began to sing : 
“ Cover up all the springs all over the earth except the lake that belongs 
to us.” Coyote did so and came home in the evening. He went every 
day till he had covered up all the springs. Then he reported, “I have 
covered all the springs.” The sky-boy said, “ What shall we do ? The 
water is all gone. ” The elder brother said, “ There is a pretty big spring 
near by, let us go thither.” But they found the water gone when they 
had moved there. “ Now, what are we going to do ? I am dying of thirst. ” 
Toward evening the elder boy said, “ There is a big spring near by, get 
water there.” But when the younger boy went there, the water was 
gone. Then the elder brother said, “ Let us go to the big lake. ” They 
were pretty thirsty then. He got there, and it was dry. That morning 
Wolf said to Coyote : “ Stay by the lake and wait for the two brothers. 
Call on the yellow bird that lives not far away to help you guard the 
lake.”” Coyote went over there, and the two stood sentry. The two 
sky-boys went high up into the air and thence saw the lake beneath. 
“ Down there is water, let us go down directly.” It was early in the 
morning. They came straight down to the lake. Wolf said, “ I can hear 
a noise from the heavens, keep watching. ” Coyote and the yellow bird 
looked up and saw them coming. They went to the center of the lake 
and dived down. Wolf told the two sentries, “ They will not come out 
directly, perhaps they will come out in the evening. You see their bodies, 
don’t aim at them, that is not the place to hit them, it is not their main 
part. They have a feather standing on their heads, that forms their main 
bodies, hit that.”” The sky-boys remained in the water for a long time. 
Towards evening, when the sun was over the western hills, the yellow 
bird got into position to shoot. At sunset he and Coyote saw the feather 
peep out. “ We’ll throw at the same time,” they said. The feathers 
came out evenly halfway. Then both threw at them. The water splashed 
in different directions and the feathers split into small pieces. Wolf 
said, “ That is good, that is what I want. That is the way to kill them. ” 
Thus both were killed. 
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I2. OWL’S WIFE. } 


Once upon a time Owl was living with his wife. His wife did not live 
in the same lodge with him but about thirty-five feet away, with their 
son. It was in the winter time and there was a snowstorm. Owl started 
out to hunt rabbits. He came home late at night witha load. He hooted 
and said, ““ Come, boy, get this little rabbit.” The boy took it, it was a 
young one. Very early in the morning Owl started again to get rabbits. 
Late that evening he returned, hooted, and said, “ Boy, come and get this 
rabbit.” He continued thus all winter. At last his wife said to the boy, 
“ He has not treated us as he should. He has always given us young 
rabbits and kept the fat ones for himself.” The next morning when Owl 
went hunting again, his wife said to her son, “ Let us go to his camp and 
see what he has there.” When they arrived they saw plenty of fat 
rabbits there. The woman said, “ He has not treated us as he should, 
he has treated us badly.” She looked round and saw the rabbit bones 
piled up high in the doorway. She picked up the bones and with a rock 
split them into sharp points. She stuck the bones into the ground where 
Owl was wont to stamp the snow from his feet after the chase, picked 
out the biggest of the fat rabbits, took them home and boiled them. 
At night they heard Owl come and the boy said, “ I can hear the bones 
sticking into his feet.” The mother said, “ Don’t say anything like that, 
keep still. Let him stamp his feet there as long as he wishes. ” Owl took 
off his moccasins and warmed his feet, then he felt something in his 
feet and it hurt badly. At first he did not feel it because his feet were 
cold, but when they got warm he felt it. Then he skinned the rabbits 
and said, “ Little boy, come and get this young rabbit.” All night he 
could not sleep but kept moaning continually, “ My feet are frozen.” 
At daybreak he said to his wife, “ Bring the boy to me, let me see him. ’ 
She said, “ Go to your father, the one that loves you wants you to come 
and see him.” She was very angry at her husband for giving her young 
rabbits all winter. Before going to him she picked up a heavy club with 
which to hit Owl. They started towards him. They could still see some 
of the bones in the ground at the doorway. They sat down on the op- 
posite side. Owl said, “Iam about to die. You must notlive in this vicin- 
ity after I die, but go far off. That Skunk is not good, he’ll cause you 
to go under a stone. Also at the next camp Badger will cause you to go 
under a stone. Also at the next camp Badger will cause you to go under- 
ground. Skunk will make you eat only rats. Then Badger will starve you, 
making you dig up food all the time. Do not stay in either place, but 
keep on going further till you get to Grayhawk’s place. That’s the man 
for this boy, who will eat only rabbits.” While he was talking, his wife 
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hit him over the head and killed him. Then she took some of the rabbits 
and they journeyed on. 

They traveled nearly all day and finally reached Skunk’s camp. They 
saw Skunk’s mother outdoors plaiting a basket. While they were there, 
the little boy shot an arrow through some prickly-pear cacti. The woman 
said, ““ We have come here because my husband died from freezing his 
feet. He told us not to continue living there but to move on. ” — “ Yes,” 
replied Skunk’s mother, “ my son is no good, you must keep on. ” They 
went straight up into the air and went about eight miles before they 
struck the ground again. A short time after this Skunk’s mother began 
to cry. Skunk, who was indoors, heard her and asked, “ What’s the 
matter, mother ? What hurts you ?” She replied, “I am just crying 
for nothing, I generally do that.”” — “ No, you have never done that 
before, I want you to tell me what is the matter.” He came outside 
towards her, looked round and saw that someone had been sitting on 
the ground and left a mark there. She said, “ That is where I sat when 
moving round. ” — “ No, you never moved round like that before, you 
always sit in the same place. Let me pick you up and compare yours 
with that mark.” He lifted her and the mark she made was wrinkled, 
while the other was smooth. Then he knew for certain that someone 
had been there. He also found evidence of the boy’s shooting among 
the cacti. “ Someone has been here, for someone has shot this, tell 
me.” — “ No, some of the splints I am using to plait this basket ran into 
it.” But Skunk did not believe her and went back into the house. Then 
she cried again and told her son about the boy and his mother. 

Skunk did not know what to do. He moved round quickly, then he 
said, “ What I whistle will continue to sound like myself.” Then he went 
off but the whistling sound continued. He went round the house looking 
for tracks, but could not see any. He tracked them beyond a wide circle, 
then he found their tracks and caught sight of them traveling at a con- 
siderable distance. He did not follow directly but went on the side and 
headed them off. When they encountered him, he said, “ Where are you 
taking the boy ?”” — “ Why didn’t you take him to my camp ? That’s 
the place for him.” Then he seized her by the neck and hugged her. 
The woman picked lice from between her legs and threw away .a handful, 
which turned into mountain-sheep. She said, “ Cease hugging me, look 
at the mountain-sheep not far away from us. ” Skunk continued hugging 
her but looked beyond a little hill and saw sheep all over it. He took 
his blanket from round his waist and gave it to the woman and her son 
so that they might cover themselves and keep warm. He started for the 
sheep. As soon as he had gone, she put the blanket over some cacti and 
continued on her journey. Skunk killed a sheep, looked toward the 
woman and boy and thought they were still there. He skinned the game 
and returned. When he came to the blanket, he shut his eyes, raised the 
blanket and began to rub his face against the spines. He laughed and 
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said, “ I am not married to you sufficiently. ” He continued for a while, 
then opened his eyes and saw the cactus. Then he got very angry, 
picked up the blanket, put it round his waist and tracked the fugitives. 

In the meantime the woman had caused plenty of briars to spring 
up behind her so that Skunk should not be able to get through. When 
Skunk went through them for some time, his blanket was torn to pieces 
till almost nothing remained. When just a little was left, he transformed 
himself into a big rainstorm. Far away the woman and her son saw it 
and the boy said, “ Mother, there’s a big storm coming. ” — “ Well, 
some distance from here there is a cave, I wonder whether we shall 
be able to get there in time. ” They set out to reach the cave. Before 
they got there, the storm broke over them and killed them. It was 
evening now, and this happened directly opposite to Badger’s camp. 

Early the next morning Badger sang a song : “ I did not dream a good 
dream but something sad. ” His children all ran for a ridge, whence they 
could look out on the desert. They looked beyond the desert, the young- 
est among them. The youngest asked, “ Can’t you see them ? I can see 
a black object way over there.” They returned to camp. The object 
was in the middle of the desert. Badger said to his wife, “ Mark me with 
white paint right in the center of my head.” He sat there and sank into 
the ground, singing his own song. He sank down further and further and 
continued traveling. He peeped out of the ground once. He peeped a 
second time and came out between the woman’s legs. He blew on her 
and caused her to come to life again. 

When she was alive, Badger said, “ Pay me with a feather.” They 
gave him a little owl feather. “ No, that’s not the feather I want, but I 
want a feather.” — “ Well, what feather shall I give you? I have 
nothing to give you. Here’s a feather, perhaps you want this.” And she 
offered him her dress. “ No, that is not it. I want a feather, a feather 
for payment. ” She asked, “ What do you want then ?” And she offered 


her nether garment. “ That’s nearly it, but I want a feather. ” — “ What 
do you want ?” She offered a skirt below her nether garment. “ That’s 
near to the feather I want.” —- “ Well, here may be what you want. ” 


And she exposed her privates. “ Yes, that is what I want.” He had his 
will of her for a long time. Then he advised them to proceed on their 
journey, but warned them. “ There is one dangerous place on the road, 
don’t peep in even if you hear a noise there. ” 

They continued their journey and reached the spot Badger had told 
them about. They heard a noise and the boy said, “ Let us peep in, 
mother. ” She said, “ Well, let us peep in a very little.” So they peeped 
through the brush. But while they were doing this, the people spied 
them from the canyon below and said, “ Some one is peeping through. ” 
They spat at them, sprinkling them with their spittle and both died with 
blood in their mouths. 

That night Badger dreamt again and in the morning he said, “I did 
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not dream well, I dreamt something sad. ” His children all ran to the 
ridge, with the youngest in the rear. The youngest again espied an object. 
Badger sank into the ground, singing his song, and when far away he 
peeped out. Then he sank down again, peeped a second time and was 
close to the woman. He came up just below her, blew on them and 
restored them to life. Then the woman at once offered him the feather 
he wanted for payment. When Badger had done, he peeped into the 
canyon. The people were there and said, “ Someone is peeping.” They 
spat to kill him, but in vain, though they covered Badger with blood. 
He said, “I can spit too.” Neither he nor his opponents died. 

Now the woman and her boy could see their destination. They start- 
ed off and nearly got to the cliff. When they were near, someone with 
a water jug met them ; it was Coyote. “ Are you the woman and child 
I told to come ?” He showed them his camp. “ My camp is not far from 
here, you can tell it by the red hawk tail feather hanging there ; an old 
woman lives near my lodge. ” Coyote was chief and had many followers ; 
he was headman of the rabbit hunt. The woman and her child went 
on to the camp. She recognized Coyote’s camp by the feather, but went 
on to the old woman’s place. The old woman said: “ Grind seeds for 
food, ” She ground them into two squaw brush baskets, one for each of 
her two sons. Coyote returned before it was time to leave the hunt. 
He got to his lodge, and the woman was not there. He said, “ Where 
is that woman I told to come here ?” He sent one of his daughters to 
ask her to come to his tent. The girl gave the message, but the woman 
did not come. Then he sent his second daughter, then his third and his 
fourth, still she would not come. Next he sent his wife, but she returned 
without the woman. At last he went himself. He saw the water jug under 
the old woman’s shade, picked it up and pretended to drink, at the same 
time watching the woman. The men at Coyote’s camp asked him to 
join them. “ What are you staying there for ? What news is she telling 
you ?” —“ Wait, I'll come after a little while. ” The old woman brought 
in a stump of wood. Her two sons did not return before evening. They 
had one little jackrabbit, which they tossed at each other, shooting at it 
with arrows and throwing it on the ground. They went back to where 
their mother was seated and each took one of her teats and sucked it 
while at the same time looking at their visitor. When they had done 
sucking, they ate the ground food. After the old woman had dressed 
the rabbit, she roasted it in the fire. After dark they uncovered the 
rabbit roasted in the ashes. Though they had put in only one rabbit, 
there were now more rabbits than she could count. She piled them up in 
three heaps. The woman watched the rabbits while her hostess was 
taking them out and did not notice where her two sons had disappeared 
to. She ate the rabbits as fast as possible, thinking she would then 
look for them. The old woman said, “ Let my sons sleep with you.” 
She went all over the camp and into the bushes, but could not find any 
trace of them. 
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he Late that night Coyote said to his people, “I will sleep with the 
ct, woman whom I told to come here.” He went to the old woman and saw 
he the young woman’s little son lying there. He began to possess the old 
» woman. “ What’s the matter, Coyote ? What are you doing ? I am an 
id old woman.” She got up. “ Why, excuse me, I thought you were the 
+ woman I told to come here.” — “ She has gone to your camp to sleep 
" with some of your daughters. ” Coyote returned to his lodge. His daugh- 
y ters were all sleeping together. He saw one young woman lying on the 
1. edge and had his will of her. It turned out to be one of his daughters. 


“ Oh, father, what are you doing to me ?” He rose and went to the next 
one, treating her in the same way. “ Oh, father, what are you doing to 
me ?” He did the same thing to the next girl. There was only one girl 
left now. He lay by her but had great difficulty in attaining his end 
though he tried hard ; at last he succeeded. This girl asked also, “ Oh, 
father, what are you doing to me ?” There was another woman lying 
on the side. He also possessed her, but she r ide no noise ; it was his 
wife. 

The next morning Coyote rose early and looked about. He saw the 
young woman grinding food at the old woman’s lodge. The next morning 
he told the people to go on a hunt. They burned brush in a circle so that 
the rabbits should not escape. The old woman’s sons started much later 
than the rest of the people. That morning the old woman told her visitor 
to bring in a stump of wood such as she had brought the day before. She 
went out in search of the stump and also looked for the boy’s beds. She 
found one of them, which was covered with a cottontail blanket ; this 
belonged to the younger one, whom she desired to marry. She did not 
bring back a stump but a straight piece of wood. Her hostess said, “ I 
did not want you to get that kind, but a stump.” This time she went 
to get a stump. She got to the foot of a cliff and found rabbit bones. 
While looking up the cliff, she saw holes near the top and saw that the 
rabbit bones had dropped through them. She found that there was the 
bedding of the elder brother. Pulling out a pubic hair she made a ladder 
from it to walk on, and with a second hair she made it long enough to 
climb to the top. She climbed to the hole and found a mountain-lion 
blanket. She saw plenty of ready-roasted fat rabbits. While there she 
ate some rabbits and lay under the mountain-lion skin. Then she climb- 
ed down to the foot of the cliff, throwing her ladder down to it. She 
gathered a little stump and brought it to the old woman, who said, “ That 
is what I want.” The old woman wanted her to find her sons’ beds. 

Coyote told his followers to return from the hunt. He said, “ The old 
woman generally keeps cool water.” He went there, picked up the jug, 
and feigned drinking from it, but in reality he was watching the young 
woman. His followers called out to him, “ Come back, Coyote, roast the 
rabbits ! What are you doing there ?” The old woman’s sons returned 
with a young rabbit that looked spoiled ; they had killed it int he morn- 
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ing. They began to suck their mother’s teats as before, looking at their 
visitor, then they ate the ground food. The old woman roasted the rabbit 
in the ashes. Now her guest knew that there were really many rabbits 
there. Later in the evening the old woman took out the rabbits. This 
time the young woman watched the sons. Each picked out one rabbit 
and disappeared flying through the air ; the one whose bed she had found 
first was Grayhawk, the other one on the cliff was Bluehawk. She ate 
fast in order to get to the beds quickly. When Grayhawk went up, he 
smelt something in his lodge and went out again; at last he went in to 
stay. The woman went to the cliff, picked up her ladder and climbed up. 
When she came to the edge of the hole, she raised her hands to hold Hawk 
down. He was frightened and screeched as he does now. Coyote heard 
the yelling, took his arrows, thinking that some one was attacking him. 
He went to the cliff and burned everything. The ladder was burned down. 
Coyote again possessed all his daughters. Early in the morning Hawk 
flew out quickly. The woman tried to climb down but half the ladder 
was burned ; at last she got to the ground, but the two brothers had got 
into camp ahead of her. White streaks were seen running from the cliff. 
Coyote asked, “ What’s the matter, boy ? What have you been doing, 
boy ? It looks like something good. ” It was the semen of a male animal. 
Coyote cried, “ Young unmarried fellow, that is not the way to do, let 
us go hunting again.” All started to hunt, but the two little boys went 
far behind as usual. They always were late. Coyote said, “ That is not 
the way to do. Young unmarried fellows, you shall go ahead. ” Both boys 
had un feathered arrows and Coyote mocked them.“ Your arrows can’t 
hit anything. Let me try to shoot my bow and arrow with yours. ” He 
went off about thirty feet and shot at his own bow and shot it all to 
pieces, with the dust flying beyond and the ridge there laid flat by the 
arrow. Beyond there was a big mountain and it too was laid flat. The 
arrow went a great distance.Coyote’s daughters saw the dust of the moun- 
tains. The two boys’ mother said, “I think they made my sons angry, 
Coyote has been making fun of them and made them angry, J think.” 
The two boys folded their arms and lay flat on the ground, side by side. 
Their old mother said, “ That is not the way to treat people.” She 
began to sing : “ Wing that is tied in a knot, return.” Then the arrow, 
which had been traveling on, came back toward the hunters and killed 
them all by cutting them in half. It proceeded to camp, killed all of 
Coyote’s daughters, then dropped harmless on the old woman’s lodge. 
When it did this, the two boys got up from the ground and went home. 


I3. GRAYHAWK AND BLUEHAWK,. 1 


Bluehawk and Birdhawk were brothers and were living together. 


1. Told by Buffalo Bill. 
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Bluehawk was the elder and said, “ Go and catch some fisy. ” Birdhawk 
ran towards the lake and made a big bonfire there. After building it he 
set his fish net. After a little while he would pull it out, and each time it 
was full of fish. When he had enough, he began to roast them in the ashes 
of his fire. He took some weeds, spread them on the ground, and took 
the fish from the ashes. When he had taken them all out, he heard a 
noise close by and someone said to him, “ Boy, what are you doing ? 
Stick the fish into my mouth.” He saw a person with a knife-shaped 
beak about three feet long. The boy was frightened, took one of the fish 
and stuck it into this person’s mouth. He continued doing this till noon, 
when nearly all the fish were gone. He was afraid. At last all the fish 
were gone, and the person returned to the place he had come from. Then 
he fixed his net in the lake again, but caught only two fish, which he 
took home with him. He began to cry as he was walking along. He came 
to his brother, who prepared the fish for eating. 

The next morning Bluehawk again told his brother to go fishing. The 
lake was far away. He got there about ten o’clock and built a fire in 
a different spot from that used on the previous day. When he had enough 
fish in his net, he roasted them as on the day before. He thought to him- 
self, “ I think that person will come again. ” He took them out and saw 
someone coming towards him. This person said, “ Boy with the fish fat, 
shove them into my mouth again. ” He did as before until all were gone. 
Then the person returned to where he had come from. The boy was 
disappointed. He did not try to get any more fish but returned to camp 
crying on the way. He got to his brother’s camp that evening. 

The following morning Blue-hawk again told his younger brother to 
get fish. The boy got to the edge of the lake and built a fire as usual. 
Then he began to pull out the fish. He lay down on the ground waiting 
for the fish to get cooked. When they were cooked, he took them out. 
Then the person came again, saying. “ Boy, stick them into my mouth 
again or I’ll stick my bill into you. ” Thus he ate them all up. The boy 
started to fish again, but caught only three fish, then he went home 
crying but ceased, as he had done previously, before he reached camp. 
His brother prepared the fish and the next morning he sent him out 
again. The boy started for the lake, arrived, and built a fire. After he had 
put the net into the lake, he pulled out the fish, roasted them and lay 
down, then took them out. The same person came, sat down, and ordered 
the boy to feed him. This time the boy said to himself, “ What shall I 
do ?” He fished and caught four fish. He went home crying but ceased 
before his arrival. His brother asked what he had done with the fish 
roasted on the lake. “ Did you eat them all up yourself ? I want you to 
bring them to me. What made you come crying ? I heard you crying. 
Every time you came home I heard you crying ” The boy answered, 
“ Yes, I cried when coming back. I thought you did not hear it. I cried 
because of the fish I roasted; some person ate them all up. I cried because 
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I am afraid of the person with a long neck and the bill he wanted to run 
through my body. ” — “ All right, go fishing once more. I’ll go up into 
the air. You will be in need of me, I'll be right above you.” The boy 
began fishing and caught an abundance of fish ; which he began to roast. 
Bluehawk was above him in the air. When the boy took the fish out of 
the ashes, Bluehawk caught sight of someone walking along the edge 
of the lake, towards his brother and sitting down before him. He saw 
his brother stuff fish into this person’s mouth. While the person was 
being fed, he heard a great noise and asked, “ What makes that noise, 
boy ?” — “ There are ducks above us.” Bluehawk struck the person 
and cut his head off. “ This is the way to kill him. Look, how I have 
killed him.” He had not yet eaten all the fish. Bluehawk told his 
brother to haul the rest back to camp. They returned to their lodge and 
ate fish there. 


I4. THE THREE SIBLINGS. 1 


A woman named Wa’xamar 2 had two sons, the elder named Anqa’- 
Buni‘gant, the younger Qwitsa’pi‘quts. Their neighbor was Rattle- 
snake. Once while the mother was roasting, the younger boy wanted 
her to tell him a story. She said, “ Can’t you see that I am busy ? I 
can’t tell you a story. Go to your maternal grandfather, he’ll tell you 
a story.”” The boy went to Snake. He said, “ Grandfather, my mother 
told me you would tell me a story. ” Snake said, “ Very well. Under your 
mother a blue thing sticks out, and a red thing sticks out. It is the same 
way with your grandmother and your sister and your aunt.” The boy 
went home to his mother. “ He did not tell me a story. He said, ‘A blue 
thing extends from under your mother.’ ” She said, “ When was that ? 
Never has he looked at me.” She set out towards Rattlesnake, taking 
up a club to hit him with it. She left the seeds and charcoal in her bas- 
ketry tray. When she got to Snake, he coiled round her, holding her as 
tightly as possible, and had his will of her. While he did this, his lodge 
gradually closed up. The woman said, “ Cease now. The house is closing 
up, and what I am roasting is burning up.” 

At home the elder brother said, “ Can’t you see the food is burning 
up ? Tell Mother to come!” The younger boy went to Snake’s camp, 
but the lodge was already closed and he could not get in. He climbed 
on top. He could look in and saw Snake coiled all round his mother. He 
said nothing but returned home. The elder boy asked, “ Why don’t you 
return with Mother ? I told you to bring her back.” — “ She is doing 
it,” he replied. The elder brother said, “ Go, tell her to come back.” 
The younger boy went back and told his mother her seeds were burning 


1. Told by Buffalo Bill 
2. Roaster, from gama’y a person roasting with a winnowing tray. 
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up, as well as her basket, and she should come back. He bade her hasten. 
“ You had better stop, for what you are roasting is burning up. ” He 
returned to his brother. The elder boy asked, “ How are they now ? ” — 
“ They are doing it.” — “ What are they doing ? Can you tell me 
what ?” He took up a bow and arrows and went off. He jumped on top 
the lodge and saw what they were doing. He shot off his arrows, killing 
both. He went back home. He had been making arrows and continued 
his work on them. He told his brother to open the door of Snake’s lodge 
and pull out the arrow from Snake’s body. The boy did so. Both were 
dead. He brought the arrows and laid them down by his brother. Then 
the boys went to their mother’s corpse. Snake was still coiled round her. 
He uncoiled it. Their mother’s body was inflated and decaying. The two 
boys dragged their mother out of the doorway. They left Snake there 
and burnt him and his camp. Then the elder boy bade his brother squeeze 
their mother’s corpse by standing on top of her. While he pressed on her, 
he saw a snake crawling out of her. He killed it with a stick. Other 
snakes came out, and they killed each one. A bull-snake came out, then 
harmless water snakes, then lizards of all kinds. They killed all. When 
her body seemed almost empty the boy felt some hard body inside. He 
got towards the woman’s head and slowly pushed the body out to the 
ground. It was a bright-eyed baby girl. He yelled out, “ Brother, look 
and see this pretty little baby ! Hurry, come ! ” — “ What is it ? Hurry 
up, pick her up and take her to our camp. ” The younger carried her to 
camp and washed the little baby. He asked his brother, “ What shall 
I do with her ?”” — “ Well, I'll tell you. Make clay teats, then paint 
your breasts with white paint. Then cover up heated stones and lie 
on top of them with the little child. After that you must boil water and 
drink it.” The boy did as he was told. The next morning the elder boy 
said, “ Carry her not far away.” 

The younger boy said, “ What shall we do? What relation shall 
she be to us ?” — “ Don’t you know ? She is going to be our younger 
sister.” They went a certain distance, then the younger boy did as 
before, making clay teats and painting them white. The next morning 
his brother told him to do the same thing again. He did so, heating rocks, 
covering them with earth, and lying on top. The little girl was bright 
and had clear eyes. 

The next morning the elder brother told the younger to carry the girl 
to a spring not far away. They went. Then he told him to carry her to 
anothér spring at the foot of a hill. He did so. Both brothers were very 
fond of the baby and took good care of her. The elder had her in his 
arms nearly all the time. She was hardly ever laid on the ground. They 
had moved three times when the little girl shed her skin. The elder boy 
told his brother to carry her to another spring. There the baby grew 
so that she could dance while her brothers held her in their arms. At 
night they took turns sleeping with her. The elder brother again bade 
the younger carry the baby to another spring. 
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There she grew so she could reach out her hands to her brothers and 
knew where she was. “ Now,” said the elder brother, “ carry her to 
another spring behind this mountain. I’ll not go with you this time, but 
go aside and hunt.” The younger brother set out with a great load of 
bedding and food, carrying the baby on top. At the spring the baby 
learnt to sit up by herself. The elder boy came with a large deer on his 
back. The baby was very glad to see the game and reached out to get 
some meat, and they gave her some fresh meat to suck. The next morn- 
ing the elder brother said, “ Carry all this meat and bedding and the 
baby on top of it to a spring of water not so far away as usual. I’ll go as 
I did yesterday and hunt on one side of you.” He started off toward 
the mountains and killed a large deer. When he came to camp with the 
game on his back, the baby was very glad to get meat. She now crawled 
back and forth from one brother to another. They allowed her to suck 
fat. The younger brother now took off his clay teats and weaned the 
baby, since she had now learned to eat. The elder brother said : “ There’s 
a spring beyond here, you must carry her thither and camp there.” 
There the baby learned to stand up and walk one step. The elder brother 
came home with game as usual. The next morning he said : “ Carry her 
to another spring farther than usual. This time you must be very careful. 
Whatever she does, don’t throw her down, but carry her. If She eases 
herself on the buckskin, don’t throw her away, she can’t help doing it.” 
The younger brother carried her towards the spring. When he got close 
the little girl soiled his blanket. He said to her, “ You have done a nasty 
thing, you must be left here.” With that he threw her on the ground, 
left her, and went to the spring. When the elder brother was returning 
with deer, he cried out from afar, “ Where is that baby sister of ours ? 
I don’t see her. What have you done with her ?” The boy answered, 
“ She soiled our bedding close by and I threw her down and left her. ” 
His brother was angry and chased him with a club. At last he said, “ 
Hurry and bring her to camp. ” The boy went thither, but returned 
without her. “ Elder brother, she is among bears, I can’t get her.” He 
gave the boy a sharp tool, like an awl, and said, “ When you get there 
put it at your heel and then walk on the bears’ heads. Bring her back. ” 
In this way the boy succeeded in bringing her back. 

The next day the elder brother said, “ Now carry her to another spring 
near by. I advise you not to leave her even if she should soil the blankets. 
If you do, I shall kill you. ” The boy carried the baby. When they were 
about a hundred yards from the spring, she soiled the bedclothes again. 
He left her and went on to the spring. When the elder boy was return- 
ing, his brother cried out to him: “ Elder brother, I set her down not 
far from here. Give me your tool, I know what to do.” This time he 
found the girl standing up among a great multitude of bears. He put the 
awl at his heel, stepped on the bears’ heads, and brought her back. This 
time the girl knew how to make fire from small chips. The older brother 
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said, “ Whatever she does, don’t throw her on the ground. I told you so 
before. She will be a great help to us later. Carry her to a spring beyond 
that point. I’ll go round the hillside to get some game. ” When they got 
near the goal, the girl eased herself again and her brother left her on the 
ground and went to the spring. When his elder brother got there, he 
cried out : “ I left our sister out far from here, give me your awl.” He 
found her walking around among a multitude of rattlesnakes, with some 
coiled round her neck. He put the awl on his heel and walked on the 
rattlesnakes’ heads. Thus he brought her back. She was able to walk 
about pretty well now. The elder brother said, “ You must not put her 
down. If she can walk alongside when you lead her, do so, but don’t 
leave her.” While on their way they saw some wa’’*' (grass seeds). 
The girl walked slowly and gathered a cupful of seed. She did not 
behave as before on the road. She was bigger now, like a girl of six. The 
elder brother said, “ Go to that far-off spring.” They saw lots of grass 
seed on the way; the girl could hardly walk for gathering seed. She 
walked all the way until they reached the spring. There the younger 
brother began to grind the seed into flour. His elder brother cried out, 
“ See how useful the girl is whom you threw away ! ” Now she was able 
to boil meat while the boy ground flour. “ You must not eat any of the 
ground seed, for you threw her away. Whenever she gathers seed on 
the way, save it and take good care of it.” There is a spring in a certain 
place, we’ll camp there.” The girl was now as though twelve years old. 
She gathered about forty pounds of grass seed and put it into a large 
deerskin bag. She learned to boil meat. The elder brother came home 
with game on his back. The younger said, “ I tied the seed up in a buck- 
skin bag ; I am afraid it will untie, let me make a sack out of a big buck- 
skin hide.” His brother allowed him to do so and said, “ There is a spring 
not far away, we must move there. ” On the way the girl filled a sack, 
and her brother tied another bundle. In the evening the elder brother 
returned with game on his back. The younger said to him, “ Our sister 
is tenderfooted, she has no moccasins. Shall we make some for her ? 
The elder brother told him to make buckskin moccasins for her. He made 
them and the girl put them on, but soon took them off and walked bare- 
foot. They got to the spring where their brother wished them to move to. 
The girl was rather large now, of the size of a sixteen year old girl. Again 
she gathered grass seed. When they camped, the younger brother asked, 
“ What shall we do ? She did not wear the moccasins I made for her. Let 
me make a different kind from the neck part of the hide.” He made 
sandals for her, and this time she liked them and wore them. 

The next morning their brother told them to move on to another 
spring. Then he said, “ We are moving towards Coyote, we’ll get there 
later on.” They filled two big buckskin sacks with the grass seed the 
girl had gathered. The younger brother asked, “ What shall we make 
for her ? A big basket ?” He cut the edge of deer hide and sewed it 
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together and put it on both sides of her mouth. Thus they madea basket 
for her. Then he said, “ This time we’ll reach Coyote’s camp. ” All went 
there together and camped nearby. Coyote’s family were not at home, 
they were gathering grass seed. While there, the wife and daughters of 
Coyote said, “ Some people have arrived near our camp and brought a 
girl along.” Before they got to Coyote’s camp the brothers had made a 
beautiful dress and belt with jingling bells for their sister. In the evening 
Coyote returned from the chase and said to his wife : “ Where is that 
girl camped whom I told to camp here ? I did not tell her to camp there, 
but by my lodge. Tell her tocome here.” His wife went, but could not make 
her come. All the daughters invited her, but she would not come. In the 
evening the girl started off for seeds. She gathered and fetched them in 
the night. When her basket was full, she brought it back and emptied it. 

Coyote set out himself for the girl’s camp. He saw two beds there 
and lay down in the smaller one. He tried to have intercourse, but it 
was the younger brother that slept there and awaking he asked Coyote : 
“What’s the matter, Coyote ?” — “I thought you were the girl, that 
is why I tried to do that. ” — “ She has gone to your camp to sleep with 
your daughters. ” Coyote went home. He saw a girl at the edge of the 
bed. He had his will of her, but it was one of his own daughters. She 
cried out, “ What is the matter, father ? You are having your will of 
me.” He went to the next one and did as before. It was his second 
daughter and she used the same words. He went to the third girl on the 
bed, and the same thing was repeated. He went to the fourth. This 
time it took him a long while. She cried out the same thing as her sis- 
ters. He went to the next woman abed. This time there was no outcry, 
— it was his wife. 

The next morning Coyote awoke and saw the girl he coveted grinding 
seed at her camp, not far away from his own field. Coyote’s wife and 
daughters went to gather seed, but returned without any and told him, 
“ Father, there are no seeds over there, they have all been threshed out. 
We could see that some animal has passed there.” That evening before 
sunset Coyote started out and stationed himself at the girl’s nocturnal 
path. The sun set. He heard a jangling noise and saw her come towards 
him. When she came past, he jumped at her, but she was too slippery. 
He grabbed her belt and it slipped down to her buttocks. He pursued her 
and she entered a hole in the ground. He ran his organ into it and dug it up 
with it. She went down deep and then came out. In the morning Coyote 
was very angry when he saw her grinding seed at her brother’s camp. The 
girl and her brothers lived there for a long while. One evening the young- 
er brother got lame in one leg. Coyote caused this. It got worse so that 
he could not walk. The next morning Coyote cried out, “ We shall move 
from here. This grass seed is all gone, let us go to another place. There 
is a spring not far away and there are bigger seeds out there. ” The elder 
brother said to his sister: “ Go along with Coyote and gather seed at 
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his camp. Our brother cannot walk, so I shall take care of him.” First 
she gathered plenty of seed. The elder brother dug a hole and stored 
it in the ground. The two brothers lived there a long while. The sister 
was with Coyote’s camp. The elder boy said to the younger, “ What 
caused you not to walk ? I did not want to stay here while the rest 
moved. Let us start on.” He set out, carrying his brother on his back. 
They got to the spring. There they saw arrows standing up here and 
there. “ Look at those arrows standing, brother! Those are Coyote’s, 
he must be shooting at the crows.” He looked again. “ I see some red 
object up there.” He left his younger brother there as he said that and 
went towards the object. It was Coyote lying dead. Looking about 
he saw that all his daughters had been killed too. He could not find any 
trace of their sister. He returned to his brother and said, “ I’ll search 
for our sister’s body. ” He looked all over, but could not find it. He came 
back. “I still can’t find her, let me track around here, I’ll see who has 
killed her.”” He went round and found her tracks among those of run- 
ning men. He went towards the desert. In the evening he came to his 
brother. He had traveled a great distance. “ Way down I saw her tracks 
among those of the people who killed Coyote’s camp. Let us follow the 
tracks. I’ll carry you.” It was in the evening. They stopped not far 
away for the night, then went on again. Far in the desert the elder broth- 
er said, ““ What am I carrying you for all this time ? I'll make a wood- 
en leg for you. ” He cut a cedar twig and gave it to him for a leg, but 
when he stood up it broke. Then he gave him an oaken leg, and it broke. 
Another leg of oak wood, and of different trees all broke. They were 
in the middle of the desert. At last he said, “I'll give you an i‘ta'mp 
leg.” He made one. It bent but did not break. “ Well, brother, I'll 
give you a heavier one that will not bend.” He made one of a larger 
i‘ta'mp stick and this time it did not break ; it was solid. They went on. 
In the center of the desert the elder said, “ Let us practise to see what 
we can do in times of battle.” They shot at each other with arrows but 
neither was hit. Then they used clubs for hitting birds to strike each 
other, but failed. They made whirlwind clouds running around, but 
could not harm each other. It was evening. The elder brother said, 
“ Stay here and let me go out on that knoll to watch.” He climbed up 
and while there he saw many cedars in the valley and smoke rising from 
the center. He saw many lodges there. He returned. “ Not far from here 
is the enemy’s camp.” That evening they went. It was close to them. 
He said to the younger brother, “ What are you going to do ? You have 
only a wooden leg. Where shall I place you so that you may be safe ? ” 
A short distance away there was a rocky ridge. He hid his brother in 
a crevice, covering him up there. “ I’ll go to the camp at night.” Late 
at night he went to see where their sister was. 

He went to the camp and saw some boys playing at the edge of the 
village. He seized one and went inside of him. Then he played with the 
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boys, who were going round from house to house. Thus he came to see his 
sister. Now he separated from the others and asked her whether she 
knew him. “ I have come to look for you. I carried our brother and hid 
him in the rocks not far away. Grind some food and I'll take it to him, 
he is hungry. ” The girl did so, and he carried the seeds to their brother. 
He told the girl he would return to her. When he got back she told him, 
“We were at the spring when they came in the night and killed Coyote 
and his family. The man who has me for a wife is called Axta’winants, ” 
The brother said, “ Early at daybreak you must escape from here. You 
must go directly to the camp where we stayed together by Coyote’s 
camp. Our food is stored there underground. Don’t go to the place where 
Coyote’s body is lying.” At night the girl’s husband cried out: “ You 
must watch carefully each morning. Something may happen ; we may 
have a battle,and my wife’s relatives may come here. ” The elder broth- 
er listened to this. Another chief in camp cried out : “ What’s the 
matter with you ? Are you afraid because you have that girl for your 
wife ? I am not afraid. Whom do you mean by your wife’s brother ? 
I killed him to the east of Coyote.” The elder brother heard all that 
was being said and went back to his brother. Both slept on the ground. 
At daybreak the elder put the younger into a hole. “ You can tell when 
I am in battle. I’ll come straight back to you.” In the morning he set 
out toward the village. He made it light. At daybreak, when he was 
able to see, he got to his sister’s husband’s lodge. He took his bow and 
arrows and killed the man while he was asleep. The village was roused. 
They could not kill the boy, though they shot at him continually. He 
killed many of them. He went to his younger brother’s place of refuge. 
At the top of a rocky ridge they saw dust come out of acave. The young- 
er brother leaped up and took a curved knife which he threw at one end 
of the enemy’s line. All were mowed down. He threw it at the other 
end. Thus he killed all of them. “ Let us go home now.” They got to 
Coyote’s corpse at noon. With a magic cane they raised him and all his 
people to life again. They went to the same camp as before. Their sister 
was already there, grinding food. 


I5. COTTONTAIL AND THE SUN. ! 


At a certain place lived Cottontail Rabbit. At sunrise he sat up. He 
looked at his shadow and saw someone by his shadow. He looked around 
to see who it was, but saw no one, but his shadow was wheeling around. 
Before he lay down he was a big, tall man, but now his shadow was that 
of a small boy and he, too, was only of a boy’s size.“ What has happen- 
ed ? What is the matter with me ? I don’t know what is the matter. 
Perhaps the Sun has caused this.” He felt of his back, and found that 
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all over it was punctured with litt'e holes. “ May be the Sun did this, ” 
he thought again. He got very angry. “ What am I going to da now ?” 

When the sun set Cottontail thought he would leave for a journey. He 
was living alone at that time. He started off and reached a place where 
two little boys, his brothers, were living. In the evening he said to his 
brothers : “ Build a big fire for me, the north wind is blowing ; I am 
cold.” They heated rocks and tried to make a fire. There was plenty of 
wood around there. He said, “ Gather wood and make plenty of fire, 
don’t be afraid of it.” — “ We are afraid it will take our fathers and 
mothers away from us.” — “ Well, go on, get that wood, try it.” 
When they went towards it, the wood all advanced toward the boys, 
and they cried out for help. Cottontail got up. “ Let the wood do that 
to me.” He started towards it. When it advanced against him, he threw 
a little magic pebble at it, and it fell shattered to pieces in all directions. 
Then the little boys gathered it and made fire without fear. It was 
evening, but the sun was stili up a little. Cottontail smoothed the ground 
where he was to lie that night and found some i’"s seed. He picked it up 
in his hands and asked the boys, “ What is this?” They said :3“ We 
are afraid of it. It comes from near the sky. It only comes when we call 
it, — first the black a's, then the white. ” Cottontail said, “ Call it, let 
it come down.” They called it: “ Heavenly a's, come, hang down 
low! (na'régésump wat'‘ines) ” First the black seeds came down, then 
the white ones hung down. The little boys took the black #’"s but could 
not get the white. Cottontail got into the position of throwing his pebble. 
He hit the white seed and it all fell and scattered and did not go up any 
more. He told the boys to gather and store it, and they stored it in a 
cave, keeping it separate from the black seed. 

Cottontail turned a rock over and found something ground on it. 
“What have you been grinding on that ?” The boys said, “ That’s 
aq seed. It is close here and was stored up, then a big rock fell on it, 
and we can only get out a little at a time by wetting a stick and pulling 
out some. ” Cottontail took a stick, pulled out some aq with it as fast 
as possible and bade the boys grind it, remaining in the same position 
himself. When they looked back at him, he put his anus under the big 
rock and pushed it away. He took some of the ag to the boys, then he 
told them, “ The ag is where you can get it now, haul it here on your 
backs.” The next morning he advised the boys as follows: “ Remain 
here to live, I am going on a journey. When you saw me before, I was 
not this size, I was a tall fellow. I am going to have a war with Sun. 
If the world is set afire, it will not harm you, it will never touch you, 
boys. ” 

Very early the next morning he set out from near the Pacific Ocean 
and traveled eastward. He reached the Moapa Valley, where he saw 
lots of girls gathering pone'ab. Cottontail thus addressed them: “ Let 
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first and blow it into my eyes.” He sat down before them and opened 
his eyes wide. “ When the chaff was close to him, he blew it away. “ You 
have done, let me do it now.” They stood up, behind one another. He 
threshed out what the girls had left untouched and blew the chaff into 
their eyes. They all began to yell. Thus he killed them all. 

He set out again and reached a little lodge. He saw a man there 
straightening an arrow on a heated rock. “I heard Cottontail was 
coming this way, killing people. I must make this arrow to shoot Cot- 
tontail with.” He did not know that Cottontail was standing before 
him. Cottontail said, “ Very well, hurry, I am just going round from 
place to place for the fun of it.” Cottontail further said, “ Let us straight- 
en each other with that heated stone. ” The man put the heated rock 
on Cottontail’s chest and rubbed it as hard as possible, but the magic 
pebble was on Cottontail’s heart and Cottontail remained unhurt. Then 
Cottontail threw the rock into the fire and heated it. Then he put it 
on the other man’s heart. The magic stone knocked it into his heart 
and killed him. “ You knew (about) me, but you did not recognize me, ” 
said Cottontail. 

He went as far as the site of Bunkerville and saw a woman making 
a water jug there and saying, “ I heard someone say a great Cottontail 
is coming up this creek, killing people.” Cottontail said : “ Very well, 
hurry with that jug. Let us make one like that, and I'll be inside while 
you are plaiting it.” He told her to finish it while he was inside. After 
she had done, he jumped out. “ Now, I'll plait one, and you get inside. ” 
He was very quick with the plaiting and quickly closed it. When he had 
done, the woman could not get out. He rolled the jug about and killed 
her with the magic stone. 

He went on. While going through the bed of a creek, he heard many 
girls laughing on a cliff side. “I don’t know what to do with them, ” 
he thought to himself. Then he called to them: “ Here is something I 
generally smell for perfume.” With that he threw up his magic stone. 
The girls caught it. They smelled of it and said to one another, “ It 
smells rather sweet.” They called down : “ We'll keep this little thing, 
we'll not give it back to you. ” Cottontail replied, “ No, that’s the only 
one I have, so throw it down. All of you stand in a row, count from one 
end to the other, and let the one in the middle throw down the stone. ” 
They did as he bade them. When the one in the middle threw down the 
rock, all the girls fell down the cliff with it. Thus he killed them all 
although unable to climb up to them. 

He went on, following the creek, and came to the site of St. George. 
Many people lived there and they had planted there. Cottontail remain- 
ed outside the settlement and unseen by the Indians. At night he de- 
stroyed all their plants with his teeth. The next morning Coyote was the 
first to come out and look at his farm, and he saw that all his plants 
were cut down. At sunrise he said to the other people, “ Let us kill all 
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the rabbits round the farm.” Along the cdge of the farm was some dead 
brush, and Cottontail put himself in there. He knew something was 
going to happen, so he made a hole that was not very deep where it 
began, but got very deep further from the opening. The people killed 
plenty of rabbits, but not Cottontail ; from their mouths, which were not 
green, they knew that the guilty one had escaped. When the others had 
gone, Coyote’s son started off along the edge of the farm and found Cot- 
tontail under the brush. He yelled to the others : “ Cottontail is under 
that little brush. ” Coyote said, “ Let me kill him.” He went round him 
once and shot an arrow at him, but it flew over him. Then he shot anoth- 
er arrow, and it flew under him. He shot arrows at him till the last 
one was gone, and that only grazed his ears. Then he tried to jump on 
him, but Cottontail went under him. Then all tried to chase him to the 
hole. He went in, and they tried to dig him out, one digging here, an- 
other there. At last they all dug straight down and dug deep enough for 
all of them to just stand in the hole. Cottontail said, “I wish all the 
people of the village would come in,” and all came, women and girls, 
as well as the men. He made a little exit for himself and got out above 
them. Then with his magic stone he hit the ground, and all the earth 
fell on them and killed them. 

He started off again. For a while he could not find any people. Then 
he went up Cedar Mountain and found Bear digging there. He went 
towards him and asked, “ What are you digging for ?”’ Bear said, “ I 
am digging this hole for refuge. Cottontail is coming this way, and he 
is killing all he meets. Cottontail is like you, his necklace is like yours. ” 
Cottontail said, “ Well, let us practise how we can run into the hole, 
Chase me into it. If you can catch me before I reach it, you may kill me. 
If I get in, you must stop.” He put himself a hundred yards from the 
hole. Bear went towards him and jumped, but Cottontail got away. 
“ Now let me chase you. ” He chased Bear but did not catch him. When, 
however, Bear tried to get into the hole, he hit him with the magic stone 
and killed him. That was the last time he killed a person on his way to 
the Sun. 

He went farther east. He reached the place where the Sun rose. He 
said, “ I am sacrificing my own life.” When he came nearer to the sun- 
rise, he found different trails there. He found a divide and saw the 
Sun’s track from long ago, when he had made Cottontail grow short. 
He went north and at another divide he found tracks not quite so old. 
“This is the track dating back to the time when I was with my little 
brothers.” He went to the next divide and again found tracks. “ This 
is from the time I killed the girls who were gathering pone'aB.” He 
went to the next divide. The tracks were not very old. “ This is from 
the time I got to the jug-plaiter’s.”” He went up another divide and 
found tracks. “ This is from the time I killed the girls on the cliff. A 
little rain was sprinkling then.” He got to the next divide and saw 
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another track. “ This is from the time when I was at the village where 
they were planting.” He got to another divide. “ This is from the time 
I reached the Bear digging the hole.” He got to another divide and saw 
tracks that where not very old. He passed several divides. “ This is a 
fresh track,” he said. The next divide he did not pass, and he saw no 
track there. It was a notched divide. 

He asked all the trees and bushes, “ What did you ever do?” He 
asked the long-leafed pine first, and it answered, “I look green, but 
I burn all to pieces, both trunk and limbs.” He asked the cedar, and 
it gave the same answer. All the trees and bushes replied that they 
burnt up from root to top, till only one little bush, the match-weed, 
was left. It answered : “I burn only at the top.” Then Cottontail dug 
a deep hole under it. 

When the Sun came up, he sat near where he would rise. As he went 
closer, it became very hot. Cottontail shifted from one place to another. 
The Sun just peeped out. He asked himself, “ Is Cottontail waiting for 
me ?” Cottontail did not want to hit the Sun in the center, but only 
the feather on his head. He sat in a throwing position, the magic stone 
in his hand. When he got near, he threw it at him. Sparks of fire flew 
off, and the Sun exploded in ail directions. One of the sparks hit the 
back of Cottontail’s head, and he ran squealing into the hole he had 
dug. At first he did not go very deep. The flames set the earth on fire. 
Cottontail could hear the crackling of the burning trees. When the heat 
reached him, he moved farther down. The heat caught up with him, 
and he went farther down. When the heat got to him there, he went 
farther down again. Again the heat overtook him and he went farther 
down. The heat caught up with him once more, and he went farther, 
clear to the bottom of the earth. There the heat did not reach him. He 
stayed there a long while, then started up to where he had rested before. 
The heat was pretty nearly gone there. He stayed there a while, then 
ascended. He passed his several resting-places on the way down, then 
finally came to the ground. He saw ashes, still warm, all over the earth. 
He knew not what to do. “ Well,” said he, “ usually people travel 
even when it is hot.” He walked a little ways and his big toes were 
burnt off. He picked them up and put them into a sack. Next the second 
biggest toes burnt off, and gradually all the others, and he bagged them 
all. He said, “If people say, ‘One man has come without toes,’ that 
will be all right. ’’ He went on and his feet burnt off through the instep. 
He said, “ It will be all right if the people should say, ‘A half-footed 
man has come to camp.’” He went on and his ankle-joints burnt off. 
Then half his lower legs burnt off, then the part of the leg below the 
knee, then his knee caps. He said, “ What am I going to do? Shall 
I live if all my joints burn off ?” Half of his thighs burnt off, then his 
hips burnt off. He kept on bagging all the parts burnt off. His chest 
burnt off. He went on. His arms burnt off. Only his neck was left now. 
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His head began to burn. His lower jaw fell off. He went on and made 
a great popping noise. His eyes burst, and the water spread all over, 
in all directions, and cooled off the ground. Then all the joints of his 
body came together, and he was as before. The earth cooled off now. 
He started on his journey again and came to his brothers. They were 
untouched by the fire. He said to them: “ Live on here as before ; I'll 
go home. ” 


16. CHIPMUNK AND SKUNK. 


Once upon a time Chipmunk and Skunk were living about one 
hundred yards apart. They had married each other’s sisters. Chipmunk 
was leader of the hunt. He said, “ Brother-in-law, you may go to get 
some game. Scare them, I’ll be at the place where they come through. ” 
Skunk said, “ All right, I’ll chase them.” Both set out together and 
separated. Chipmunk said, “ Go round far away and I'll go yonder.” 
He stationed himself and after a while heard Skunk yelling for a long 
time. At last he yelled, “ This time they are going towards you. ” They 
came directly towards and past him. When they were in a row past 
him, Chipmunk shot one of them. Two fell down and two went on. 
Skunk appeared, saying, “ I chased the game through here.” — “ Don’t 
you sce them ? They are lying on the ground dead. ” Chipmunk said to 
Skunk, “Go and skin these, I'll chase some bigger ones.” The two 
animals that had gone on fell dead ; they were bigger than the other 
two. When Chipmunk had shot the game, he cleaned all the fat from 
the head with his arrow, so that the game were lean, but those ahead 
were pretty fat. Without seeing each other they went on and got to 
their camps. 

The following morning Chipmunk said, “ Let us go out to hunt game, 
I'll be stationed at the path.” They started off together, then Chip- 
munk said, “ Do you go and drive them, I'll stand at the path of the 
game.” When Chipmunk had gone there, Skunk drove the game round 
about. At last they came directly at him and passed in a row. He shot 
at them and two fell behind as usual. Skunk came up and said, “ This 
way came the deer I chased.” — “ Can’t you see them lying dead near 
us ? You may have these if you skin them and take the hides home. I 
shall pursue two others. I got them not far away yesterday, perhaps 
I'll do the same today.” He went over the ridge and the deer fell dead. 
He skinned them as before. The next morning Chipmunk said, “ Let 
us go out and hunt. I’ll station myself at the path of the game as before. ” 
When he got there, he sent Skunk ahead to chase the deer. At last the 
game came straight at him. As before, he shot them when they were 
in a row, two fell down and the rest went on. Skunk skinned the first 
two, and Chipmunk two others which were ahead so that Skunk did not 
see him. 
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The next day Skunk said, “ My brother-in-law, what have I been 
doing all this time ? Let our children fight and hit each other with fat 
today.” Chipmunk said to his children, “ Don’t get fat from our deer, 
but hit them back with their fat. ” The children fought in an open 
place. One of Chipmunk’s sons unknowingly carried some of their own 
fat and hit one of the Skunk children with it. One of these picked it up 
and showed it to his father, saying, “ Father, this is the fat they hit 
me with.” It was very white. Skunk said to himself, “ Well, he has 
treated me unjustly, giving me the poorer game.” He walked toward 
Chipmunk. “I am not coming to my brother-in-law to smoke and talk 
about the game killed.” He seated himself at Chipmunk’s doorway. 
Then he saw the fat meat placed all over the lodge. He put tobacco 
into his pipe, handed it to Chipmunk and said, “ Here, brother-in-law, 
I give you tobacco to smoke.”” Chipmunk merely looked at it. Skunk 
said, ‘“ My brother-in-law wants someone to put it into his mouth and 
light it.” He lit it, but Chipmunk did not take it. “I think he wants 
someone to place it near him.” Still he did not pick it up. “ I think he 
wants me to put it between his toes.” Still he would not take it. “ He 
wants me to put it into his mouth. ” He tried to put it in, but Chipmunk 
turned his mouth aside. “ What is the matter with you ? ” Skunk killed 
all the Chipmunk family by breaking wind. He returned to his camp. 
His wife said, ‘““ What have you done ? Go and restore them to life.” 

The Skunks all started to Chipmunk’s camp. They sang as though 
medically treating the dead. Skunk and his sons sang, “ Break wind.” 
At last they blew a long breath and the Chipmunks all revived. The 
Skunks returned to their camp. Chipmunk bade his children get gum. 
One of them went out with a basket on his back. One of Skunk’s sons 
reported to his father, “ One of Chipmunk’s sons is going somewhere 
with a basket.” Skunk answered, “ Perhaps they are gathering some 
seeds in order to pay me.” The boy returned with the gum and placed 
it near the camp. Chipmunk’s wife made them into the form of licorice 
about ten feet in diameter. Skunk was living in a cedarbark lodge and 
Chipmunk closed every chink in it with gum. Then he kindled a fire 
at the foot of it ; at last it reached the top. The Skunk children woke 
up at night. “ The house is burning!” they cried. All the Skunks were 
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burnt to death. 
17. MOUSE. 


At a gap in the sandstone there was a seed-gatherer’s camp. It was 
a cloudy day and cold. They heard someone shouting, “I wonder 
where the seed-storing camp is!” Mouse said to his mother, “ Mother, 
let me answer that yelling.”” She said, “ My son, what is the matter 
with you ? You are not big enough to answer that call; it is a giant 
calling.” Nevertheless he shouted, “ Here at this place is a seed-storing 
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place!” His mother was frightened. “Tittle boy, what will you do? 
You are not big enough for this giant.” They saw him approach unclad. 
Mouse said, “ Mother, he is coming toward us naked. What’s the matter ? 
Why is he naked ?” She answered, “ What’s the matter with you ? 
Why are you teasing him thus ? Can’t you listen to me ? ” They had a 
little fire and the giant sat down beyond it. He asked, “ What’s the 
matter with you, little boy, why don’t you build a bigger fire ? I am very 
cold.” After this Mouse got dry limbs of trees and built a fire. It began 
to pop and the sparks flew in different directions. The giant was naked 
and his body looked very rough, with lines on it. The sparks flew into 
them. Mouse said, “ Look at the giant, sparks are flying into the lines 
of his body and he does not mind it. Mother, prepare mush for him from 
those seeds.” She ground them, roasted them in a basket tray, then 
mixed them with water and set the dish before him. The giant pushed 
it to one side and began to drink it standing. Mouse cried, “ He is not a 
very good person, he stands up to drink, that is not the way to eat!” 
He told his mother to make more and she prepared some in the biggest 
basket she had, then placed it before the giant, who stood up and finish- 
ed one basket after another. He also told her to make an oblong seed 
cake for him. She ground and roasted seeds as before and made two very 
big oblong cakes, which sne put before him. He picked one up and pushed 
it down his mouth, then seized another and gulped it down. Mouse said, 
“Mother, prepare some food again. How big is his body! He has not 
filled it up.” She mixed mush and the giant again drank two basket- 
fuls. Mouse said, “ Prepare more large bowlfuls. He also sang that he had 
to get some of the stored seeds near him. He is a very hard man to sa- 
tisfy. ” Mouse stirred three basketfuls and the giant drank one after 
another. In the last basket he left a little untouched, now he was 
completely filled. 

The giant said to the boy, “ Boy, lead me to the spot where you ease 
yourself.’ Mouse said, “ Go ahead without my leading you, go in any 
direction.” —“ No, show we where you usually do it.” There was a 
cave not far from camp. He led him there to the place he generally went 
to and showed him a long hillside, but the giant sat on the edge of the 
cliff instead. His faeces were like a big stream of water flowing through 
a hole. It took him a long while. He filled up a deep hole. There were 
rocks on each side. At last when he ceased the hole was completely 
filled. Then the giant said, “ Boy, let us try to push each other into the 
faeces.” — “ All right, let us do it. Do you push me first.” — “ You 
are nothing to push, you little fellow, you are like a feather to me.” 
The faeces reached almost to the top of the cliff. Mouse stood at the 
edge of the great pond of filth. “ You, small boy, are like a feather. ” 
He took a stalk of grass and poked him with it, but it broke. “ With 
what shall I push you ? That has broken.” He took a bigger stick and 
pushed him, but it also broke. Then the giant said, “ I am disappoint- 
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ed, I thought I’d push you in with a small stick.” He took a well- 
sized dry cedar stick and pushed the boy with it, but it broke also, 
“What’s the matter with you anyhow ? What have you with you?” 
He took a big dead cedar and tried hard to push him, but it broke in 
the middle. He took a stronger cedar of browner color and dry solid 
wood and ran it between the boy’s legs to raise him, but it broke in two, 
Then he said, “ Well, I could not push you in, now you shall try. You 
small boy, what can you do to me? I am big and could not push you in, 
I don’t expect more from you.” The boy took a stick half an inch in 
diameter, put his secret power into it, and pushed the giant right into 
the filth. He could hear the giant flopping round, picked up a stone and 
threw it at his mouth. His mother was not far away. Mouse yelled, “ Oh, 
mother, the giant has fallen into his own faeces!” She said, “ You 
don’t mind me, you have not compared (?) with any people.” After 
a while the giant ceased making a noise and went down, and Mouse 
returned to his mother. 

Mouse said, “ Mother, your husband is drowned.” She answered, 
“TI am afraid on account of what you have done. He has relatives all 
over the world and we both shall surely be killed. ” They lived as before. 
After awhile he saw the enemies gathering against him far away. At last 
they set out against Mouse’s home. Mouse said, “ Beyond here, where 
the stored seed is, is a cave; there we shall go.” His mother went ahead. 
He remained behind a little longer. He hung magic muscles on the ceil- 
ing of the cave, then he set out. For two days they lived in the cave. 
He could see the enemy arrive at the old camp ; lying down, he watched 
their doings. One after another came to the cave to scout. The spies 
returned saying, “ We can see them lying down on the opposite side of 
the fire. At daybreak we can surround both sides of the cliff.” Coyote 
said, “ Let me kill them before they get out of bed.” He jumped at the 
doorway of the cave in a shooting posture with an arrow, but did not 
find them there. He said to the scout, “I thought you said they were 
in here. ” — “ Yes, I saw them opposite the fire.” The fire had been 
burning, but when they arrived there was no fire. They felt of the fire- 
place and found it to be an old and cold place. They built a fire at the 
mouth of the cave and looked round the ceiling. They saw the magic 
thing. One man said, “ Let it alone. That’s a magical poisonous thing he 
has, it might cause your death. ” Coyote said, “ Yes, that is a big med- 
icine, I am afraid of it, is a great medicine.” He was only feigning fear 
and wanted to smash it. “ You people are afraid, but I am not.” He 
took the medicine to the center and began to pound it with a stone. It 
explosed and killed all the enemies. Not one was left. 

Two days later Mouse said to his mother, “ Mother, I left the lung 
muscle on the ceiling, bring it to me.” She answered, “ I have missed 
it and was wondering what you had done with it. It is queer that you 
should have left it there.” After exploding, the medicine returned to 








mn ww &- mH @ TH a2 of, 


ell- 
Iso, 
? ” 


all 











XUM 


Shoshonean Tales. I5I 


the place from which it had been hung. The woman came to the door- 
way of the cave and saw great masses lying about. “ What’s this ? ” 
She saw a great number of dead trees lying over one another, and Coyote 
was among them. She found the muscle hanging up, took it home to her 
son, and asked, “ What have you done ? I saw the corpse of a dead man 
in our doorway.” Mouse replied, “ What’s the matter mother ? I have 
not done anything foolish, I was lying in the cave.” Night came. Mouse 
said, “ I’ll go on a visit.” He hung his bundle up on the ceiling of the 
cave, and set out. He went down and came to a great village in a cedar 
valley. On one side he saw a great cave belonging to the people. Then 
while staying near by he caused a rainstorm. The people cried, “ Hurry 
up, a rainstorm has come.” All the women and children started towards 
the cave till none were left in the village. Mouse climbed on top of the 
cave and cut a deep gutter in it, so that sand fell through into the cave. 
The people said, ““ Mouse is putting dirt down here. ” The place was 
nearly caving in. Morning came. Mouse shook one edge of the cave with 
his feet and it came tumbling down on the inmates. He watched for 
anyone to come out, but none appeared, so he went home. He came 
near his mother and his secret power fell to the ground. She thought her 
son had fallen too and began to cry. He came up to her and said, “ 
What’s the matter ? Are you afraid because I am staying out too late ? 
What are you crying for ?” 


18, EAGLE. ! 


All this land had nothing that could fly about except Eagle, who lived 
with his mother at N6éwa’-ant, a peak near Las Vegas, that is generally 
covered with snow. One morning he said to his mother, “ Comb and 
dress my hair, I am going to travel to the Shivwits country to look for 
a woman.” His mother combed his hair very smooth. He put a little 
bundle full of meat on his back and set out. He reached a place to the 
east, south of Moapa, then went directly to the Shivwits country. On 
his way he came to Turtle’s lodge and stayed there overnight. Turtle 
had many children. He boiled some blossoms for his visitor. Eagle 
thought to himself, “ What sort of blossoms are these ?”” They were 
poné'aB blossoms. Turtle placed them before Eagle, who tasted of them, 
little by little, and continued doing so. At last he said, “ Why, they 
taste pretty well,” and ate them all up. Turtle ground seeds for him, 
made an oblong cake and placed it before Eagle. This time the food 
was coarse and Eagle did not like it. “1 am not used to eat this food, 
you must eat it yourself.” It was made of the seeds of the blossoms he 
had eaten before. Then Eagle said, “ In about one day I shall go on to 
the Shivwits and return if I don’t find any woman. If I am gone two 


1. Told by Buffalo Bill. 








152 Journal of American Folk-Lore. 


days, then you may gather that I have taken a wife.” Turtle said, 
“If you stay two days and don’t return, I shall go too. I also want a 
wife. ” 

Eagle arrived at Wia’yant (Muddy Place) in the Shivwits country, 
He reached a village. It was at the foot of a great cedar wood. All the 
people were hunting rabbits. In the village there were two sisters who 
had refused to marry all the young men. Eagle arrived. The people 
said, “Some one is coming.” The girls looked at the man coming. He 
had a little bundle on his back. The mother of the girls called them, 
“Can’t you come quickly ? I want you to grind seeds for the stranger. ” 
Straightforth they began to grind grass seed for him. He began to eat. 
The hunters returned and saw the young man with his smoothly combed 
hair. They came near him and liked to look at him since he was very 
handsome. A little later the two girls wanted to lie down with the young 
man and he slept with them. The sisters rose the next morning while 
Eagle was still in bed. He said to them, “ Take that little bundle and give 
it to your father.” The girls’ father opened it and found meat in it. It 
looked like a small amount but in reality there was a great deal. He took 
an armful to the girls’ paternal grandfather (qénu‘ab!) and also some 
to their maternal grandfather (to o’n). The meat was boiled. 

The next morning they set out to hunt rabbits. At the spot where 
they were all to come together Eagle was the last to arrive. They set 
out with a snare as usual. Eagle went among the hunters and was the 
first to shoot a rabbit. Further on he killed another. Some of the men 
shouted, “ Rabbits are running towards you, Eagle.” He would run 
towards them and shoot them on the run, while the rest were complain- 
ing, ‘“ Where are the rabbits I was going to shoot ? I can’t find any.” 
At another place was stationed Eagle’s father-in-law and to him Eagle 
carried his rabbits, some of them on his hands, some tied to his waist. 
The father-in-law tied them up in a bundle and carried them, while 
Eagle continued shooting rabbits as before and turned them over to the 
old man. His father-in-law had a net but he did not use it, for he had all 
he could do to carry the rabbits shot by Eagle. He did not go to the 
second meeting-place but returned with his load and gave it to the girls’ 
maternal grandfather. In the second hunt Eagle again killed most of the 
rabbits and again the maternal grandfather of his wives got them. The 
hunters returned from the hunt, going on the opposite side to that on 
which they had come. 

He had been out two days with the hunting party. Then he heard 
that Turtle had come to the village. All the young men kicked Turtle 
from one to another. They did not want him around and broke his bow 
in two. Turtle thought to himself, “ They are treating me very badly, 
I’ll go home.” There was a little knoll with sagebrush on it. He went 
north of it and looking back he said, “ There is something looking dead 
at the foot of the mountain. There is a dry-looking country at the foot 
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of the mountain ; that’s the kind of people you are.” The young men 
said, “ He is abusing us, let us kill him.” All ran after him and got to 
the ridge, but though they looked all over they could not find him. He 
had got out of sight. They got tired of looking for him and turned back. 
In disappearing he turned into a black rock. After the young man’s 
departure he went home. 

Eagle had been hunting rabbits for three days. On the fourth morn- 
ing his father-in-law said, “ You can see those cedars beyond where we 
have been hunting ; sometimes there are antelopes among them.” 
When Eagle heard this, he rose and disappeared. He went to the place 
and saw a herd of antelope in a little valley. He asked himself, ““ What 
shall I do with them ?” He approached stealthily. There were four head, 
two big bucks and two does. He killed all of them, dragged them un- 
skinned into the shade and returned. He came home before the rabbit- 
hunters. His father-in-law came with them and Eagle said, “I killed 
one young antelope in the place you showed me. In a little valley I 
killed it. Beyond it there is a cliff, the only one to be seen there, that is 
where I put the antelope.” The father of the girls, their maternal and 
their paternal grandfather, all went thither. The father cried aloud, 
“Every man in the village shall come with us.” Before it had become 
quite dark they arrived near the spot indicated, it was late at night. 

The next morning the father-in-law said, “ Beyond where you killed 
the antelope there is a hill where you may find mountain-sheep. ” 
On hearing this, Eagle disappeared. He killed nine head on the moun- 
tain top and returned before the rabbit hunters. Eagle announced to 
his father-in-law, who came with the hunters. “It is beyond where I 
killed the antelope, a little to the south I killed a mountain sheep. ” 
The old man knew exactly where he meant for he knew the country. 
He cried out that evening : “ This time every family in the village shall 
send three men to come along ?” They found the game at midnight. 

Throughout the country there was no feathered being but Eagle. 
When he begot offspring, he produced all the winged birds. 


19. THE SKY BROTHERS. ? 


Crested-Jay (oxo'tseak‘) and his mother were living together at a 
certain place all by themselves. He said to her, “ What am I going to do, 
mother ? ” He asked her to make him a love cake so that he might go and 
feed on grease, meaning mountain-sheep. After sunrise she made three 
cakes for him. Then he took them and set out, taking his hunting suit. 
He went towards the mountain, traveling until the middle of the after- 
noon. There he hunted cottontail rabbits and killed three. In the evening 
he arrived at the foot of a mountain and looked for a place where he 
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might stay overnight. He pointed out to himself a distant water hole 
and called it “ A person has a watering-hole in the rocks. ” After utter- 
ing this, he said, “ That won’t be a good place, for the wind will carry 
the scent up so that the game will smell it and run off. ” He found an- 
other place which he thought would be a good one to stop at and decided 
to stay there. It was not by a spring but in a pocket in the rocks. He went 
there and built a fire, then cooked his three rabbits. He ate half of one of 
his cakes and half a rabbit, leaving two and a half rabbits. The next 
morning he ate the rest of his cake and ate no more rabbit. He was at the 
foot of a mountain and said to himself, “ How shall I look up and peep 
at the game ? That is my way, to go up the hill. I’ll go the same way as 
before.’ He went up and peeped in where he thought the game was. 
He found one animal sitting there and it dodged out of sight making 
a noise. He looked closely, but the game was gone. He watched farther 
away to see whither it had gone, but could not see it. He saw the place 
but there was only red clay there. He thought to himself, “ In order to 
be sure, I'll go there.” His quarry was lying under some josh-weed 
(tsoa'ramp). He looked up, traveled to the mountain and saw the tracks, 
then went to a big ledge, sat down, and thought to himself, “ Where 
would be a good place for me to peep down the hillside ? Over there is 
a good place, but the game could see me from below and escape. And this 
other point is the same as the one I thought of before.” He said to himself, 
“Am | a boy that I don’t know where to go ? I’ll go to the usual place, 
the Oak Gap. ” He went down there and peeped below him. On the top 
of the point there was a bush standing, and he crept down so as to keep 
out of sight of the game. While he was there, he looked down below to 
see the game. He looked on the other side of the mountain and saw no 
game there. He looked right below him and thought he saw it. They 
were there, — a flock walking about. While he was watching, they were 
walking about and began to dig. When all had lain down, he went back 
the way he had come, down a hillside, where there was a little canyon, 
and began to prepare his paraphernalia. He got into a hide to disguise 
himself and set out like a sheep. From there downward there was a 
little rocky ledge away from the game. He climbed on top of the ledge, 
looked down, and made a noise. When on the point of the rock, he stood 
and watched as though scared. He looked all round. The mountain 
sheep all looked towards him as he stood there. After a while he came 
directly towards the flock. He did not go fast but ate as he came along. 
At last he came close. He picked up some dirt to tell in what direction 
the wind was blowing. He came very close to the sheep and began to 
dig up a place to lie down in. He sat there a little while, rose again, and 
went close on one side. Back of the middle of them he dug a place to 
lie down. They were not far from him. He picked up his bow and arrows 
to shoot the game. He thought he had missed the game. All started 
to run. He jumped behind them, stepped among them, and shot again. 
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He stepped on a rock and shot a third time. Three dropped dead, one 
was left. He ran after it and shot it. “ This is what I wanted to do with 
you.” After killing the game he put his disguise on top of it. Then he 
dragged it to the camp. It was not far, about a mile and a half. He 
carried the game along to camp. It was nightfall when he got there. 
Then he returned. He got the second and third sheep. He returned to 
get the last one. He bagged four sackfuls of blood. When he reached the 
place, he built a fire to roast blood at night. With the head he buried 
it in the ashes. He finished the head, then dried and quartered the meat. 
He did not cut up the front quarters. At midnight he completed cutting 
the meat and took out the head, which he had roasted with the horns 
on. The horns looked fine when he took them out. He reached for the 
cakes he had taken along and ate half a cake. He said to himself, ““ Where 
are the people who buried his head to roast it in the ashes ? They are 
going to eat it.” After midnight he fell asleep. Morning came and he 
did not wake up, he was sleepy. Even when the sun had risen, he did 
not wake up. At last he awoke and it was quite hot. He got up and faced 
west with his back to the sun. He looked at the meat he had dried to see 
where he might hang it, but it had disappeared. “ Where has it gone ? ” 
He looked around. The head was gone. He found one front quarter 
lying not far away. While he was watching it, mice came and dragged 
it away. His shadow was just north and he was watching it. Beyond it 
there was someone looking like a small boy. He looked back to see where 
the boy was, but could not see him. He looked again at the shadow. It 
was still there. He moved back from one side to another and the shadow 
moved with him. He reached for his head and felt his hair : it was clipped 
very close, a little was left on the side where his head had touched the 
ground. When he had fallen asleep he had had long hair. “ What shall 
I do ?” He found that his disguise was gone. He said to himself, “ What 
shall I do about my hide ? I like it very much.” 

The mice had taken the meat where he had dried and sliced it. He 
saw a small hole where his head had been and a person’s hair was there. 
Then he thought to himself, “‘ What am I going to do about it ?” He 
began to use his hands to dig up a little. It was not very deep when he 
got to the front quarters. He continued diggir. He dug up about thirty 
feet on the surface and got near the place where he got the game that 
day. It was near the surface of the ground all the way. He saw a cliff 
like the one above us (Five-mile Point). At the foot of the cliff he dug 
as before. He lifted rocks to dig a hole with. When he got to the foot of 
the cliff the hole led under it. It ran into a big mountain. He did not 
know what to do. He used a cane to make it larger. He was disappoint- 
ed. He gathered brush, carried it into the hole and burned it. He saw 
clouds of smoke going up. 

Two brothers from the sky were traveling through the air, hunting. 
While above a mountain, they saw what was burning. The younger 
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brother saw the fire first and said, “ Brother, what is burning down at 
our mountain ? Can you see it ?” They rested in the air. Then the elder 
said, “I think he is our friend ; he has had a disappointment. See what 
has happened to him. ” Both came down a little to one side of him, then 
they went on a little ridge and looked down on him. The younger said 
to the elder brother, “ It is a small boy, I thought at first it was our 
friend.” His brother made no reply at first. Then he said, “ Don’t you 
recognize him ?” That is he. Didn’t you see great clouds of smoke ? 
Something has really happened to him. Hurry and go to him.” 

One after another tried to get there. He had no shirt. He was in the 
mouth of the hole and his testes were hanging down. They sat behind 
him and the elder brother touched his testes. While he put out the fire, 
with a cane, cleaning the hole, he saw a fly coming out buzzing and sing- 
ing, “ Moon is killing off Moapa people.” While the brother touched 
his testes, he thought, “ What has touched me ?” He looked through 
the crook of his arm while continuing to clean out the fire. It was still 
early in the day. The brother again prodded his testes with a cane. 
Without looking backward he crawled out, facing the hole. The elder 
brother said, “ What are you doing to this mountain ? Smoke is coming 
out the other side of the mountain. Can game smell such smoke ? ” — 
“ Yes, I am doing this. Some great thing has happened to me causing 
me to start this fire. At a place I killed four animals. Down at the rock 
hole I lodged that night and there it happened to me ; the game I had 
killed disappeared.” The elder brother said, “ All right, why are you 
doing this ? Do you think this hole is short ? Two girls have done this 
to you.” Crested Jay said, “ You boys always say you have great power. 
I want you to raise this mountain for me, do this for me.” The elder 
brother said, “ Yes, that is what I used to say, that I have power to 
do anything.” He pulled out a stick held alongside of his quiver and 
stuck it through the hole. It went clean through the mountain to the 
other end of the opening. Then he raised it, cutting the mountain into 
halves. In the center they saw the pile of meat and the bags of blood 
he had cooked in the ashes. At the place where the meat was piled up 
he saw two magicians walking dazzled by the light of the sun. The three 
boys knocked them down with a club. They ate the meat and found the 
hair from Crested Jay’s head ; the brothers fixed it as it had been. Then 
the boy told them about the fly coming out. “ The fly told me a sad 
story : ‘Moon is killing off the Moapa people.’ ” The two brothers an- 
swered, ““ Yes, we have seen him do what the fly was telling you. Carry 
your meat to your mother’s camp and we’ll go to Moon ourselves. ” 

To each other they said, “ Let us practice rolling that rock off, so 
we many know what we can do against Moon.” From the top they 
pushed the rock off the cliff. They put the rock between them while 
it swiftly rolled down. When it had gone far down, they pulled out a 
knife to stab it. About the middle of the hillside they got off and flew 
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to the foot, where they waited for the rock to arrive. It got down. They 
said, “ Let us go to the person who is killing the Moapa.”” They went 
towards Moapa. Moon had stationed himself at the center of the village 
and was running so as to mow them down one and all. When he got to 
the end he ran back in the same way, thus he killed them. The brothers 
went beyond the village and stopped there. He came running near them. 
They said, “ Let us quickly go to where he is stopping. ” They stationed 
themselves there. The younger one said, “ You are not fast enough, let 
me kill him.” — “ What are you saying, you small boy ? Let me kill 
him.” The younger one refused, at last the elder said, “ All right, kill 
him.”’ The younger brother was near Moon, the elder farther away. 
Moon approached them as before. He wore an owlfeather headdress 
and had the skin of a person tied round his waist. The younger brother 
jumped on it, but Moon cut off his head. The elder brother grieved very 
much over it. Then Moon started back. Then the elder brother pulled 
out his knife and sharpened it on a rock. Beyond the village Moon came 
rolling towards him again. When he stopped the boy jumped on him. 
He turned him round and threw him to the ground, holding his head 
down. “ What’s the matter with you ? Why did you kill my younger 
brother ? Why don’t you do the same to me ? Your anus is hanging 
out like a ledge of iron.” He held his head down, striking the ground 
with it. Then he cut it off and threw it to one side, saying, “ Hereafter 
you shall be the moon. ” Forthwith he saw the moon in the sky. Then he 
sat down on the earth. With his cane he threw his younger brother over 
himself, then the boy stood up alive. He was very angry and jumped 
on Moon as he lay on the ground headless and cut his body open with 
the knife. He cut out the entrails and put them on the ground. “ Let us 
go to the dead bodies of the Moapa.” They got there and raised them 
with their cane till all were alive again. Then the brothers ascended 
to their home in the air. The hunter took his meat back to his mother. 


II. SOUTHERN PAIUTE. 
b, Moapa. 
I. THE CREATION OF THE INDIANS. 


Long ago an old woman, named Cd’tsi’‘pama pét, made the whole 
country. No one lived here at all anywhere except this old woman, her 
son, and her daughter. The entire country was flooded with water except 
one little spot where C6’tsi’pama ‘pét stayed. At last she scattered earth 
all over, seed-fashion. Then she sent her daughter to see how much land 
there was. When the girl came back, <he said, “ It is not enough yet. ” 
Her mother kept sending her, and the girl always came back reporting 
that there was not yet enough. At last the girl went a great distance and 
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when she came back she said there was now enough land. The old woman 
said, “ See whether you can find some people, look everywhere, go up to 
the mountains, and see. ” So the girl went and looked everywhere but 
she saw nothing. The old woman said to her, “ I don’t think you looked 
very much.” Soshe went again and found just one man. She traversed 
the entire country in a very short time. She returned and told her mother, 
“ T have found only one man. ” — “ Well, that will be well, get him. ” The 
girl went to the man and said, “ My mother wants you to come to where 
we live.” He agreed to come. 

Cd’tsi’pama ‘pét lived in the middle of a wide stretch of water. The 
girl laid a stick across from the shore and walked ahead. When she was 
nearly across, she tipped the stick so as to topple the man into the 
water, but he flew up, unseen by her, and reached camp first. When the 
girl arrived, she told her mother, “I called him and he was drowned. ” 
She had one lodge while her mother lived in another. Her mother said, 
“ That man is in your lodge.” The girl did not know that he had flown 
there. 

Cd’tsi‘pama ‘pét made deer, cottontail rabbits, bears, antelope, and 
every kind of animal out of mud, threw them off and bade them take to 
the mountains. She said to her daughter, “ You had better stay with 
him, you can’t find anyone else, keep him for a husband.” So the man 
and the girl lay together, but the man, though eager to possess her, was 
afraid. The old woman said to him, “ Since you can do nothing with her, 
you had better go to get some deer ; kill it and bring the first vertebra. ” 
The man went off, killed a deer, and brought the first, hard vertebra. 
“ Well,” said Cd’tsi‘pama pot, “ you had better use this, don’t let her 
see this. This may fix it, perhaps she will bite it, then you can have your 
will of her.” Night fell. He took the vertebra and put it by his membrum 
virile. The girl had a toothed vagina, but the teeth could not bite the 
bone and broke off. Then he had his will of her and she bit no more. He 
lay with her every night now. 

After a while the young woman was big with child. Her mother made 
a big sack and into this the daughter dropped her children so that the 
bag was full of them. Co’tsi’‘pama ‘pét said to the man, “ You had better 
take this bag to the center of the world. Don’t open it till you get there, 
no matter what noise you may hear from within. ” So the man set out 
with the sack and went on. After a while his load grew heavy and he 
heard a noise inside. He thought he would like to see the inside. He took 
off the bag, sat down and listened to the noise. He was eager to see what 
it was. At last he opened the bag and saw nothing. The babies got out 
and scattered all over the country. Most of them escaped. When he tied 
up the sack again, there were only a few felt. He sat down and gave 
tribal names to the different babies. “ You go up there, you shall be 
called by such a name,” and so forth. To those few that remained at 
the bottom he said, “ These are my people.” All the babies in the sack 
were Indians. 
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The man had a long stone knife and an awl of hard bone. He had a 

rabbitskin blanket wide enough for two to sleep under. He had 
nothing with which to start fire, except a rock on which he would place 
his food. After a while he saw ashes falling down. “ Where did this come 
from ? ” He sent several men far up, but they could see no fire anywhere. 
Others went higher still, and yet they could find no fire. Finaliy one of 
them went higher still and reported, “ It looks like fire over there. ” 
“ Well, I think we had better all go and get that fire by gambling or some 
other way.” He got all of them to come with him. They went to the 
people who had fire and gambled with them. Before daylight Cina'was! 
took a piece of bark, tied it round his head, stuck it into the fire, and then 
ran off. The people who owned the fire ran after him, but did not catch 
him. Then he took some root and said, “ Make fire out of this.” So he 
made fire from it, and after a while he threw away the rock he had used 
to cook on. He cooked seeds in the fire now. 

He named all the hills and waters and rocks and bushes, so that 
people knew what to call them. He was the first to name them. 

After a while the people who had come from the sack fought among 
themselves. 

Cd’tsi‘pama ‘pét, the old woman who made the earth, is still living. 
She made all the tribes speak different languages. She saw what all the 
people were doing. When Indians died they went to her, and she made 
new ones. People did not know where the dead went to ; we don’t know 
it, but she knows it all. 

Ctina’was! had a brother, TéBa’ts. He thought that somebody should 
kill him and somebody killed him. TéBa’ts left a small package. Ctina’- 
waB! untied it, and after a while he could see nothing there. It suddenly 
became dark. He groped about, found some feathers and threw them up 
to the sky, then it was daylight and the sun shone. He tried several 
feathers, and one of them made the Sun. When it was day, he heard his 
brother crying and started to look for him. 

Ciina’was! made all kinds of sickness by thinking that people should 
be sick. He called the different mountains and everything else by dis- 
tinct names. 

The M*’qwits tribe used to live here and moved away a long time ago. 
After a while the white people came here. 

The old woman gave people all kind: of seed to eat. She thought of 
the seeds and the people went to the place she pointed out and would 
find the seeds and eat them. “ Live on this, boys,” she would say ; 
“this is yours to eat.” 

All the birds, big and small, talked Indian once. Duck was a doctor 
long ago. When a boy was sick, his relatives sent for Duck and gave him 
a spoon for fee. Duck said, “ I’d better try the spoon for my nose. — 
This is all right.” He put it on his nose and so he has it now on his face. 
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2. CUiINA’WAB!, 


Ciina'was! wanted to go and gamble with people against whom he had 
always lost. His brother Tépa’ts, and others accompanied him. Tésa’ts 
asked, “ How did you lose every time ? ” — “ Before gambling they gave 
me some mush to eat.” — “ That was not mush, that food was no good. 
If they give it to you again, don’t eat it but throw it back at them.” 
Ciina'was! and his followers got to camp. Two old women prepared mush 
for Ciina’waB! and brought it to him. “ Here is some mush for you, 
Ciina’waB'.” He took it and threw it back at them. They prepared an- 
other kind of bad food for him, but he threw that at them also. 

They now began to gamble. The two old women had two sons who 
would gamble indoors while their mothers stayed outside. As soon as 
the boys won a game, they would cut off their opponents’ heads and 
throw them to their mothers. These would then say, “ Our boys have 
won.” Cottontail, of Ciina’waB!’s party, played against the boys and 
won. The boys said, “ We don’t want to lose our lives.” But Cottontail 
said, “ No, that’s not the way we were to play.” He cut off their heads 
and threw them to the old women. These, without looking, said, “ Our 
boys have won again. ” When they looked they said, “ These are our 
boys’ heads, ” and began to cry. The people killed them, too, and went 
home. 

After a while Ciina’was! said, “ Let us go and gamble with some other 
people.” They went further this time and got to another camp. Ciina’- 
waB! said, “ We are coming here to gamble, let us gamble all night.” 
They made a fire and agreed to gamble all night. They gambled and 
Ciina’waB! won all the property they had in camp. Then they bet their 
pine nuts, and he won those. But the pine nuts were in a bag on a high, 
branchless tree, and Ciina’waB! could not get them down. He said to 
Mouse, “ Mouse, get them.” Mouse went up and brought the pine nuts 
down. Then he and his party went homeward. They were attacked by 
the people who had lost, but Ciina’waB! carried the pine nuts to the other 
side of Las Vegas, where there is a big mountain. There he left them on 
the trees, saying, “ Pine nuts belong here.” The enemy could not get 
them back. “ We can’t do anything, let us go home.” So they went 
home. 

Turtle had a spring where mountain sheep came for water. He told 
one of his boys, “ It’s raining over there, I think. Go to the top of the 
hill and look, I want to kill sheep. ” The boy came back and said, “ Yes, 
it is raining. ” So Turtle went and killed a sheep. When he was ready to 
skin it, Ciina’waB! got there. He said, “ Let us jump over him ; the one 
who jumps across shall have the hide. ” Turtle landed on the middle of 
the body, but Ciina’waB! got across and thus won the hide. He skinned 
it, then said, “ I have nothing to pack it with. ” Turtle said, “ Get some 
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joss weed and make a string of it.” So Ciina’was! went for it. In the 
meantime Turtle packed the whole sheep and went off. When Ciuina’waB! 
tried to get the weed for his rope, it moved away and kept moving 
away, thus delaying him. Turtle thus got near his home before Ciina’- 
waB! got the weeds needed. When he found that Turtle had gone with 
the sheep, he tracked him, but could not catch him for he was inside 
his house. 

Ciina’waB! went home furious. Then he said to his sons, “ My boys, do 
you ever dream of anything bad, any of you ?” One of them said, “I 
sometimes dream of a heavy rain and flood. ” — “ Well, that’s it, 
let us make a hard rain and kill Turtle by flooding his house. ” It began 
to rain, and the flood washed away Turtle’s wife and children, but 
Turtle stayed inside and was not carried away. When the rain ceased, 
Turtle came out. He found the rest of his family and when all had gather- 
ed he asked, “ Does any of you boys ever have a dream ?” One of them 
answered, “ I sometimes dream that it is very hot all over.” — “ Well, 
let us make it hot so that the water will boil.” Then they made it hot 
even in the shade. Ciina’waB! said, “It’s pretty hot this morning. ” 
It was hot even in the shade, and his wife and boys perished from the 
heat. He went toward the water. “It’s always cool there.” He ran 
down and jumped in, but never came out, for it was boiling hot and he 
died. 


3. CUNA’WAB! AND HIS BROTHER. 


Cuna’waB! and Tésa’ts, his brother, were living together about six 
miles from here, doing all kinds of things. TéBa’ts hunted mountain- 
sheep while Ciina’waB! stayed at home. Tésa’ts killed a small yearling 
once and told his brother to bring it home. Ctina’waB! went up and 
brought it. 

The next morning TéBa’ts told Ctina’waB! to go to an old woman. 
Take these hindquarters toher and get seeds from her so that we may 
eat,” he said. Ciina’was! did so. The old woman was a bear and had two 
sons, Ctina’waB! found only the boys at home. “ Where is your mother ? ” 
— “ She will be here after a while.” Ciina’waB! cooked the hindquarters 
for the young ones and told them to leave some for their mother. The 
two boys ate, got sick, and died. In the afternoon their mother came 
home. Ciina’waB! was still there. “ Here is some meat for you. Those two 
boys of yours have filled up on it and are sleeping now. ” So she began to 
eat. Ciina/wasB! had mixed some fine pieces of stone with the meat, 
that was why the young bears had died. After a while the old bear got 
sick, too. She got angry. Ciina’was! kept watching her. She tried to 
catch him but failed because he always jumped away. At last she was 
tired out. Then Ciina’was! took a club and killed her. Thus he killed all 
the bears. He thought he would skin them now. He cut them up and 
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jerked their flesh. He prepared to pack it all home and bundledevery- 
thing together except the 7‘qwiB! (spleen ?), which he left on a rock. 
When he had gone a short distance he said, “ I think I have forgotten 
the i‘qwiB!,” He went back and wished to get it, but it moved away, 
He tried to catch it, and it moved again. Again and again he tried, but 
failed every time as it jumped away. At last he picked up a rock and 
hit it, but missed. He went to camp, got his bow and arrows, shot at it, 
but missed again. After a while all his arrows were gone. Then he tried 
to hit it with a stick, and again he missed it. The ¢‘qgw7’b! then became a 
man and went up the valley. “ I am going to tell somebody about you 
and me, ” he said. “ All right, go ahead, ” said Ctina’waB! and went home 
with his bundle. When Tésa’ts discovered that the 7‘qw1’B! was gone, he 
said, “ Why did you do that ” I did not tell you to leave anything. ” 

The next morning T6sa’ts said, “ You had better look out and make 
arrows.” So all day both of them made arrows. The next morning 
T6Ba'ts sang, “ Ciina’waB!, you had better go up the mountain to get 
some arrow-heads. ” So Ciina'wap! got a large number of arrow points, 
but his brother said, “ That is not the kind I want, I told you to get the 
other kind. ” — “ I’ll go again, I’ll not be long. ” He went and got a big 
bundle of the right sort this time. The next morning T6Ba’ts sang, 
“ You had better go up-hill and stand in one place on the top all day. ” 
Ctina’was! did so. The next day Tésa’ts sang again, “ You had better 
go up and look round and stay in one place all day.” After a while 
Ciina’waB! reported, “I see hard rain coming, that’s all I can see.” 
The next morning T6sBa’ts sang again ; there were no words to his song 
After a while Ciina’was! said, “ Something pretty hard is coming now 
close to the ground. I don’t know what it is. I think it is hard rain.” 
Tésa'ts sent him up every morning. At last Ciina’waB! reported, “ It 
is close now, it looks like men moving about now. ” He went down for 
his arrows which he carried on his back. When they were close, Ciina’- 
waB! remained on the hill, while Tésa’ts stayed in the camp. Ctina’- 
waB! alone fought all the enemies. When all the arrows were gone he 
got another sheaf. With each sheaf of arrows he would kill just one of 
the enemies, then he got a new bundle. The men against him had been 
got together by 7‘qw2'B!, 

After a while T6sa’ts said, “ You had better carry all our belongings 
down ; don’t look back at all while vou are taking them.” Téba’ts now 
fought the enemy all alone. Ciina’was! took their property down. 
T6Ba'ts would shoot just once and kill a great many ; he did this at every 
shot. He kept on shooting down the enemy. At last Ctina’waB! bent his 
arm and looked back through the crook. “ My brother did not tell me 
to do this, ” he thought, “ he had better get killed. ” At once T6Ba'ts was 
shot and killed. There were only a few of the enemies left. They took 
all of Tésa’ts’ clothes, skinned his head, and took the scalp along, as 
well as all his arrows and what he had on him. Ctina’wasB! came to the 
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place where his brother had been killed. “ It is too bad they took every- 
thing away. ” He made many arrows and a skin quiver. Then he follow- 
ed the enemy up country. 

He kept following them farther and farther He met two old women 
getting firewood for the enemy who were going to have a dance because 
someone had been killed by them. One old woman said, “ I think that’s 
Ctina’waB!.” But Ciina’was! had disguised himself and talked differ- 
ently. He said, “ No, Ctina’was! may be dead, his brother was killed, I 
have heard.” The two old women said, “ When they camp at night 
they dance. Before daylight we two go in, too. Then they give us the 
head of TéBa'ts to hold and his clothes to wear. ” Ciina’waB! then killed 
the old women, took off their skins, crawled into one himself and made 
his tail crawl into the other. Thus he proceeded as two old women. He 
went to the enemy’s camp. Some said, “ It’s Cina’waB', ” but he said : 
“ Why, Clina’waB! has never come up here, he may be dead.” He and 
his tail lay down with two little girls, the old women’s grandaughters, as 
the real old women had done. At dawn the two old women went round 
to sing and went to the middle. Then they jumped way up to the top 
of the men. “ I am Ciina’was!, you people did not recognize me.” Then 
he threw off the skins and ran away. They pursued him. Ciina’waB! got a 
bundle of arrows and killed just one with the entire bundle. He went 
a ways till he found another bundle of arrows. Again he shot only one 
man with them all. “ You can’t catch me, ” he cried and ran to the next 
bundle. Thus he went on, killing just one man with every sheaf. He ran 
to a little point, where they lost sight of him. One man threw a rock at a 
certain spot. “ Maybe that is he.” Then Ctina’was! ran down again. 
“ It’s me, you can’t catch me. ” Again he was lost. Then someone noticed 
some old coyote faeces. “ Maybe that is he.” He hit them with a rock, 
then Ciind’waB! jumped up and away again. After awhile he went down 
a little hill. The pursuers were close to him but they saw him in a mirage 
far off. Then they said, “ There is no use following, he is too far. — Well, 
let us cover the ground with snow and thus kill him. ” 

That night Ciina’was! could not see the trail, because it was covered 
by deep snow. There was a little hole on the hill. He went in and stayed 
there. After a while he asked his tail, “ What shall I do ?” — “ Well, 
there is something in the hole, you can stay inside. ” Clina’waB! made 
the wind blow hard so as to make a hole and crawled into it. Then the 
wind blew so hard that the cave rolled away with Ciina’waB! inside. 
Suddenly it stopped. “ Why has it stopped ? ” He looked out and found 
that it was his own house. His enemies, thinking he was dead, had gone 
back. 

Ctina’waB! went to where his brother had been killed. He looked care- 
fully for some remains but could not find anything. Then he saw a bone, 
some blood and a little hair, picked it up and took it home. Tésa’ts 
had had a bundle. Cina’ was! opened it, then the could not see anything. It 
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was quite dark. After a while he found some feathers. He shot them off, 
One of them shone a little, then at last there was daylight. Then he heard 
his brother crying. After a while he went to find him. Then he found his 
track and followed it. He kept on. “It is he.” At last he found him. 
Then they lived together. 


4. ROC. 


Ciina’waB! camped with Puwatsi’nénts (a bird). Ctina’waB! set a 
snare, singing as he made it. When he caught something he gave it its 
name, viz. P6’aBi. The next day Puwatsi’nénts trapped another animal 
while Ciina’waB! stayed home. Puwatsi’nénts brought the game home 
and asked, “ What is this ?” Ciina’waB! named it, saying, “ This is 
Mouse.” The next morning Ciina’waB! told Puwatsi’nénts to look after 
the snare again. Puwatsi’nénts had set the snare where he had seen 
tracks. Now he found something ensnared and brought it home. “ What 
is this ?”” — “ Well, call it Cottontail, we’ll cook it in the fire and eat 
it.” The next morning he went out again and brought in some game. 
“ What is this ?” — “ This is Jackrabbit, it is good to eat.” The next 
day he again brought something to Ciina’waB! who said, “ We’ll call 
him Badger, everyone shall call him Badger.” The next day Puwatsi’- 
n6nts was hunting tracks and set the snare. He caught something and 
brought it to camp. “ What’s the name of this ? ” —- “ This is Wildcat. ” 
The next day he again caught something and didn’t know what it was. 
“ What is its name ? ” — “ That’s Antelope ; its skin is good to makea 
shirt from for the people. ” Puwatsi’ndénts set another snare. He brought 
the game to Ctina’waB! and asked, “ What is its name ? ” — “ This is 
Mountain-sheep. ” The next day he again brought an animal down and 
Ciina’was! said it was Deer. 

Ciina’waB! now said, “ Don’t go out any more, you might meet some 
bad person. Obey me and don’t go out.” Nevertheless Puwatsi’nénts 
set his snare and found something in it, but he could neither carry nor 
lead it. He kept pulling at it, but in vain. Then the thing he had caught 
seized him and took him way up into the air to its home ; it was N6né’- 
nas". He always came down to catch men, take them home, and eat 
them. For three or four days Ciina’waB! waited for his friend’s return, 
but he did not come back. 

N6n6'n4B" did not eat Puwatsi’nénts at once, and Puwatsi’nénts kept 
thinking, “I should like to kill him, but I don’t know how to do it.” 
Whenever N6n6’naB" came to his home he told his wife and boys, “ You 
had better cook that Puwatsi’nénts for me, so I can eat him. ” However 
his sons were afraid to do it. He asked them, “ What are you afraid of ?” 
Still they feared Puwatsi’nénts. Whenever N6n6'naB" came up, he broke 
wind in Puwatsi’nénts face. 

One time, after N6n6’naB" was gone, Puwatsi’nénts took some of the 
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wax out of his ear and rubbed it up hard. Then he threw it at some hard 
wood and broke it in two. “I think I’ll kill him with this, “ he said to 
himself. The next time when N6n6’naB" came up Puwatsi’nénts had 
his earwax ready. N6n6’naBu again asked his sons, “ Haven’t you killed 
him yet ?” — “No, we are afraid.” Nén6é’n4B" approached him and 
broke wind in his face, thus exposing his heart. Then Puwatsi'nénts 
threw his wax at the heart and killed him. “I should like to go home 
some way, but I don’t know how, I can’t fly,” said Puwatsi’nénts. 
N6né’naB" had taken him through the tugu’mp (vault of the sky) to a 
second tugu’mp above. At last Puwatsi’ndénts found a desert willow leaf. 
“T’ll turn myself into a leaf, “ said he. So he turned himself into a leaf and 
came slowly fluttering down, first to the tagu'mp, and thence to the 
ground. 

Puwatsi’nénts went to his camp. Ctina’waB! was dead and eaten by 
maggots, he had cried and fasted so much for grief. Puwatsi'nénts said, 
“ What is the matter, Ciina’was! ? I am home. You had better get up. ” 
Several times he repeated it. Then Ciina’was! got up and found Punatsi’- 
nénts there. They now lived together again. Puwatsi’nénts said, “ I 
killed that man.” Ciina’waB! said, “ That’s right, he killed everyone 
about here. He was no good. ” 


5. CUNA’WAB"’S GRANDSON. 


Ciina’was! said to himself, “ I am going to be a doctor ; I am old, but 
I’ll be one anyway. My wife is sometimes ill and I will doctor her.” He 
saw some geese flying and thought they were doctors. “ Come down, I’ll 
be with you.” They were traveling far away but came down to the 
ground where he was. They stayed with him. Each gave him one feather. 
He now looked like a goose. “ Fly down a little ways, don’t get over it (?), 
fly down and wait for us. ” He flew down but disobeyed, going over (?). 
When he came down, he stopped. “ He doesn’t do it right, let us take our 
feathers away.” Each took his feathers away, then they killed him and 
took out his brains, departed and left his body there. After a while he 
got up again and saw his brain in mush form. He ate it. “ They are good 
fellows, they left me some food, ” he said. Then he felt that he had no 
brains. “ This is too bad.” He put a white rock in place of his brain, 
followed the birds’ tracks and overtook them, but they gave him no 
more feathers. He had to walk on the ground but looked up at the geese 
and accompanied them for a great distance. The geese were singing 
about something they were going to eat. They came down to the ground 
and got to Ctina’waB!, who said, “ They are going to fight far down. ” 
They sent three or four scouts towards the enemy and Ciina’waB! went 
with them. “ We’ll camp down there for tonight. You shall meet us in 
that place after having located the camp, near Yuma.” The scouts left, 
the rest stayed there. The scouts camped near the Yuma people. In the 
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night they said, “ We’ll go around and kill them. ” About daylight they 
came near. Then they killed all of them. There was one woman who had 
just given birth to a baby. They killed the mother but Ciina’waB! took 
the baby. The rest left him alone there. 

Later Ciina’waB! returned home by himself. When he came nearer, 
he made mud teats for himself. The next morning he had milk like a 
woman and nursed the baby on his way home. It wasa great distance. 
After a while the infant began to grow very fast. Then it began to talk 
and was soon big enough to walk. They went far. It talked about every- 
thing and knew everything. Ciina’waB! said, “ We still have a long walk. ” 
The baby was now walking with him. When they got home, she was a big 
girl. He killed a small mountain-sheep to feed her. He now threw away 
his teats, having no more use for them. This girl was angry at Ciina’- 
waB!, He said to her, “ You had better get wood to cook the meat.” 
She went far away, left her basket, and went off without bringing any 
wood. This young woman had a cane, which she threw away. She traveled 
far. After a while she met a young man. She did not talk to him but 
lowered her head. After a while he said, “ What’s the matter ? Why 
don’t you talk ? Don’t you know me ? I am your son. Don’t you remem- 
ber the cane ? That is myself, you are my mother. ” Then she said, “ Yes, 
you are my boy. ” Then they talked to each other. The boy came down. 
“You had better go down.” She went up the other way and said, 
“ When it rains, you may get wet. If you find a cave, don’t sleep inside, 
stay and sleep outside ; don’t enter it.” The boy went down and his 
mother went in the opposite direction. It began to rain. He was near a 
cave and saw nothing inside. “ Why doesn’t she want me to go inside ?” 
So he went in. “ I see nothing inside.” He fell asleep. After a while he 
woke up, before daylight. “ I see nothing to trouble me. ” He fell asleep 
again. The sun rose. He woke up. “ I don’t know what is the matter with 
me, I feel differently.” He opened his eyes. “I feel differently in my 
heart, I don’t know what is the matter.” He looked at his hand, it had 
changed into a mountain-sheep’s foot. All over he was transformed into 
a mountain-sheep with horns. He felt badly about it, there was nothing 
of the Indian about his body, he was a mountain-sheep. He got up. He 
had been traveling down to Ctinda’waB!’s camp, but now he went up the 
mountains and joined the other sheep. At last he went with them to 
Ciina‘waB! who said, “ I saw mountain-sheep here. No, that biggest one 
is not a sheep, that belongs here.” The transformed boy brought them 
down close to his grandfather Ciina’waB! who killed the sheep. Then the 
transformed boy went up-hill to bring more game down. For two days he 
did this and Ctina’wasB! killed more game. The boy lured them down 
three or four times. He said to his grandfather, “ I was transformed up 
there. My mother told me not to enter a cave. I disobeyed and before 
sunrise I was transformed and went up the mountain. Maternal grand- 
father, go up, look at the cave, and see why I was changed there. ” 
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So Cuina'waB! went there, for his grandchild had a big bundle there. 
He returned, saying it was too heavy for him to carry it. His grandchild 
toyo'tsin) went up to get more sheep. Some boys from another camp 
wanted to hunt sheep. Two boys saw him and wanted to kill the biggest 
in the flock. They followed and got close, then they shot the biggest in 
the herd. The sheep ran down some distance and fell down. Following 
him the hunter found a man lying dead. He felt badly about it. His 
companion asked, “ What is the matter?” — “I told you it was no 
sheep but a man.” The other said nothing, but felt badly about it. 

Ciina’waB! was camping with T6sBa‘ts, who said to him, “ You had 
better see where he got killed. ” Ciina’wap! returned. Let us get someone 
to dry up all the water so as to punish those who killed him. ” So the 
water was all driep up, and when the two hunters looked for some there 
was none left. They went high up into the air to look for some ; they were 
very dry. They could not see any water anywhere. Ciina’was! had left 
just one place with water and they did not see that one. 

TuBa‘ts was also angry about the boy’s death. He sent Ciina’waB! to 
get another man who should make a net for him. With this he made a 
snare to catch the two hunters in the air. At last these found the remain- 
ing waterhole. Ciina’was' hid nearby to kill them ; he made a mud house 
for himself by the water. TuBa’ts told him to heat a rock red-hot. “ Don’t 
hit them with it till it is red-hot. They watch the water. ” They did come 
down to drink but were afraid. Ciina'wan! waited for the rock to get hot. 
When they were very thirsty, they began to drink, taking a big draught. 
Ciina’waB! threw the rock, which went through one boy and struck the 
other without piercing hin. This boy went up into the air, but TusBa’ts 
caught him with his net and killed him too. Thus both were dead now. 

The next morning TiiBa’ts said,“ I want to go where the boy was kil- 
led. I’ll go over there to see him. ” So he went. At first he saw nothing, 
then a little blood. He picked it up but saw nothing else. Then he found 
some hair and picked it up. He brought it home and restored the boy from 
his hair. 


5a. CUNA’WAB!’S GRANDSON. 


Cuina'waB! was living with TéBa’ts. “ Let us goto the spring to get some 
deer.”” There was just one spring where the deer watered. They went 
there. After a while the deer came down. Ciina’waB! lay down by the 
road. One deer stepped on him, fell down and died. A second deer was 
killed in the same way. He cut them up and brought them home. In the 
meantime T6sa’ts had tried to get game in the mountain, killed a small 
deer near camp and told Ciina’was! to get it. Clina’waB! brought it 
and skinned it with his daughter. While so engaged, he threw some blood 
at the girl, saying, “ You have blood, 1 you must not eat any more. ” 


1. Evidently equivalent to ‘‘ You are menstruating "’. 
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—‘ No, I saw you throw that.” — “ No, I did not throw it.” The gir] 
was angry and thought she would leave her father. T6Ba’'ts knew what 
Ciina’waB! had done. 

The girl put fat meat into a bundle and left for the ocean (costipai- 
qwa'ru). After a while she was met by T6sa’ts’s dog which said to her, 
“ You had better turn back, there is no water on the road.” She con- 
tinued on her way, accompanied by the dog. After three or four days’ 
journeying there was no water. “ What shall I do?” She pulled up a 
brush, water gushed forth, and she drank it. Then she went on. She said 
to the dog, “ You had better go home.” He wanted to go with her, 
though she said, “ I have nothing to feed you with. ” After a while she 
cut off some of her muxca'nuB (clitoris ?) and gave it to the dog to eat, 
telling him to go home ; he ate it and went back. 

She arrived at a big camp by the ocean and stayed there a long time. 
All the young men there wanted to marry her but she accepted none of 
them until at last she liked and married Quail (ga‘ga'vat). After a while 
she gave birth to a little boy. He grew up. His mother said to him, “I 
don’t belong here, I belong up country. You had better go there and 
meet your mother’s father (fo-/o'n). ’ll show you the road to take. There 
is a spring there, you will see my tracks there, follow them, and you will 
reach your maternal grandfather.” The boy got an arrow to ride on. 
“If you shoot this arrow, you will ride on it ; sometimes it will go far, 
sometimes not so far.” The boy set out, shot off an arrow and rode on it. 
He went only a short distance, then shot again. This time it went a little 
farther. Thus he continued shooting and riding on his arrow. After a 
while he reached the spring where his mother had been and noticed 
Indian tracks. People were camped for pine-nutting and got their 
water there. The boy hid behind a rock so that the women did not see 
him. When the rest had gone, one was still there packing her jug. The 
boy held it down. “ What is the matter ?” He still held it. She turned 
round and saw a nice-looking boy. She said, “ Here is somebody. ” All 
the other women came back. “ Who are you ? What is your name ? 
Who are your people ? ” At first he sat still, then he said, “ I have come 
from a great distance, you do not know me, I want to visit my maternal 
grandfather.” — “ Your maternal grandfather lives far away.” They 
asked him questions about everything. At last he got angry and said, 
“ All of you, look at my head.” When they had done so, he said, “ All 
of you, come here and I’ll look at yours. ” He did so, but tied together 
the hair of all of them. “ All right, this is enough. ” — “ You have tied 
us all together, you had better untie us.” — “ All right.” But instead 
he cut off their heads, killing them all. He flayed them, put their genita- 
lia in one place, and jerked their flesh. 

He thought he would follow the tracks ; he was merely walking now. 
He reached a camp, where he saw plenty of pinenuts, also some people. 
He gave them the genitalia to eat and they thought he was offering them 
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fat meat. “ What kind of a person are you ? ” — “ You don’t know me, 
I come from a great distance, my mother told me to go to my maternal 
grandfather. Where does he live ? ” — “ Your grandfather lives far 
away from here still. ” They boiled the vulvae, ate a little, but vomited 
what they had eaten. In the night they lay down to sleep. Buzzard said, 
“T think they belonged to our girls, I dreamt about it. I had better see 
about this. ” He went down, saw a fire that had burned out, and looking 
about he found the girls’ heads all tied together, also their hands and 
feet. He burned everything up. Then he found a pile of meat in a cedar 
tree and also burned it up, whereupon he went home. “ Those were our 
girls, this fellow has killed them all.” He shot at the boy and missed 
him. All missed him. When their arrows were spent, they tried to club 
him but could not do it. Now he was angered, stood up, seized a club 
and knocked them down, killing the whole camp. 

Now he went on to his maternal grandfather. He got there. After a 
while up in the mountain he heard some noise ; it was a dog barking. 
He saw something approach, it was Tésa’ts’s dog. He shot and killed 
a deer, then the dog. He heard a noise behind and hid under a rock. 
TéBa'ts was passing to go on the hunt and saw the deer and his dog 
lying dead. “ Who has killed my dog ? ” Looking about he could not 
see any tracks. The boy stayed under the rock. “ I wish I could kill 
the man who killed the dog. ” The boy rose. “ What is the matter, ¢o-,o'n ? 
I killed that dog.” Téba’ts said nothing. The boy said, “I thought it 
was a coyote, I am your daughter’s son (fo-o'tsin).”” The man thought 
it over and recollected the girl who had gone off. “ That is well, I am 
your grandfather. But I feel badly about my dog, I wish you had killed 
only the deer.” Téxa'ts restored the dog with his stick; then it was 
going to bite the boy. “ No, don’t bite him, he is my grandchild. ” They 
skinned the deer. “ Let us go to the camp. Your other fo-yo'n is there. ” 
They went over there. When they reached the camp, Ctina’waB! asked, 
“ What kind of a man is this ? ” — “ This is our daughter’s child.” — 
“ How did you know we were here, how did you know the country ? ” — 
“ My mother told me to go to see you. ‘They will teach you something,’ 
she said, so I went. ” — “ That is well.” — “ I want to go back to my 
mother, I’ll return to you when I wish, ” he said after a while. He did 
not tell his grandfathers about the people he had killed till he was about 
to go. “ I killed many people on my way here. ” — “ That is well, they 
were bad and always wanted to kill people. Go home and come again 
some time. ” He went home walking with his deer meat and a buckskin. 
It was a great distance to walk. At last he reached his mother. “ I have 
been to my grandfather. He gave me this buckskin, moccasins and meat. 
When I traveled to him, I destroyed two big camps, they wanted to 
kill me.” — “ That is right. ” 
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6. Qo‘sa’B!. 


Ciina’waB! sent Bat up a mountain to look for sheep. He reported 
when he came back : “ I did not see any, I merely heard a noise. ” Then 
Cina’ was! told everyone to move near the mountain to hunt. They camped 
by the water and would go to the sheep every day. Bat was Ciina’waB!’s 
son-in-law (mona'tsin). While the people were out hunting, something 
like a very big bee (?) came down from the sky and stole all the meat. 
When they returned, their meat was gone. Every day they went to the 
sheep and every morning Bee (cdi’murdmi) would come and get some of 
the meat. Some followed him but were not fast enough to catch him. 
One man went further but finally he reported to Cinaw’as!, “I can’t 
catch him, he flew high up. ” The people got plenty of dried meat but 
every morning Bee stole it. Then Ctina’waB! sent Qo‘sa’B! to pursue him. 
He flew up and Qo‘sa’B! after him for a long time toward the ocean. 
There Bee dropped on a dry lump in the water, where his house was. 
“ T think this is his house. ” Bee went inside and Qo‘saB! could not enter 
it, so he returned, reporting to Ciina’waB!, “I did not get him, but I 
saw his house. ” 

The following morning Ciina’waB! said, “ Let us go and burn down 
his house. Let each man take one piece of wood. ” They traveled for four 
days, got wood and piled it on his house. About half a mile away there 
was another camp. Ctina’waB! said, “ When the house is burned, let us 
go to that camp, we might each get a wife there.” They went over and 
each got a wife there. An old woman, trembling with age, wanted to 
marry Ciina’waB'. He said, “ No, I don’t want you, you are too old, 
I don’t like you.” She went off. When she had gone a short distance, 
she seemed young and fine looking. “Oh,” said Ciina’waB!, “I was 
merely fooling you, come back.” She went on, saying, “ You don’t 
like me.” Ciina’waB! stayed there all night. The following morning he 
said, “ Let us see what the fire is doing. ” Bee’s camp was burned down. 
They dug a hole under it and found their meat there. Each one took 
his portion of the stolen jerked meat. Digging far down, they found a 
door, and opening it they discovered Bee asleep. Cina’waB! was the 
leader. He said, “ Heis asleep, I’d like to hit andkill him.” He was cov- 
ered with a blanket andCtina’waB! took it off. Bee rose, knocked him down 
and killed him. His followers got scared and ran away, while Bee pursued 
and knocked them down till only two of them remained, Qo‘sa’B! being 
one of them. They went through a big thicket and Bee followed. Then 
they went down a big rock, and Bee killed the other man, so that Qo‘sa’B' 
was the only one left. He said, “ I think you’ll kill me. ” He went dowu 
a rocky hill, sliding down. Bee struck against the rock and broke all to 
pieces. Now Qo‘sa’B! returned to camp. He took a stick and revived his 
companion, then he went to the others and resuscitated them all with 
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his stick. Some said, “ Don’t revive Ctina’waB!, let him lie there.” “ No 
l’ll make him alive again. ” So he restored Cuna’waB! to life. Then they 
went back to where they got their wives and stayed there, never return- 
ing to the old camp any more. 


7. BUZZARD AND HIS SON-IN-LAW. 


Buzzard and Ciina’waB! were camping together. Buzzard went up the 
mountain for sheep and met a man there named T6‘pi’y"ts. Buzzard 
tried to hit him, but missed several times. After a while Buzzard asked, 
“What are you doing here ? ” There was no reply. “ Come down to my 
camp.” — “ All right.” They went. Buzzard and Ciina’waB! had many 
daughters and wanted to take Té‘pi'y"ts for their son-in-law. He saw 
the girls and married two of Buzzard’s daughters. He killed sheep con- 
tinually and Buzzard would carry them down ; he never brought them 
down himself. Ciina’was! shot one of Té‘pi’y"ts arrows away so it 
could not be found. Té‘pi'y"ts became angry and the next morning he 
said, “ I think I’ll go away with my wives and son. I’ll go up to the spring 
tonight and hunt sheep up there. ” So he went away. “ As soon as I have 
killed a sheep, I’ll make a fire and you shall come there for the meat I 
shall have left for you. ” 

The next morning he said, “ Girls, look in my head.” So they put his 
head on their laps. “ Let me look at your heads now, ” he said. He put 
their heads on his lap and tied their hair together. “ That’s enough. ” 
They rose and were tied together. He cut off their heads, skinned them, 
cut them up, severed their extremities and left their flesh for his father- 
in-law, then burned brush and went off with his son. Buzzard said, “ I 
see a fire now, he has left meat for me.” He saw the flesh, carried it 
home, and gave it to Ctina’waB! to cook. He ate it but after a while he 
vomited it. Night came and he slept. The next morning he said, “I 
dreamt about my girls, I ate my girls. I want to see the game, I did not 
see any sheep’s feet.” He found partsof the girl’s bodies. “ Those belong- 
ed to my daughters.” He told his wife. Both were furious. He called 
together some men to kill his son-in-law. All the boys followed the 
tracks, with Buzzard and Ctina’waB! in the lead. They went up. The 
next day they came to T6‘piy"ts’ dwelling ; he was asleep inside. The 
two leaders shot at him all day and never hit him. He did not even rise 
nor get angry. At last he said, “ I am going to get up, ” rose and shot 
Ciina’waB! and Buzzard, both of whom fell dead. Then he shot at the 
rest of them, killing one after another till they were all dead. 


8. A HUNTING TRICK IMITATED. 
A’moyonts + thought he would kill some deer, so he burnt heavy 


1. A little animal living underground. 
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brush all round, sat down in the middle and sank underground. The fire 
burned ; after a while he made plenty of snow to cool off the ground, then 
he came up again. He saw many sheep lying about dead from the fire, 
He had plenty of meat. When it was cool, he dragged it to one place, 
Then Ctina’waB! came and asked, “ How did you kill that game ?” — 
“ Don’t say anything, just take any one home that you like.” -“ Well, 
how did you kill them ?” — “Don’t say anything.” He continued 
asking. “ Well, I burnt this brush all around and as soon as I had started 
the fire I sat down in the middle. When it came close to me, I went way 
down and stayed there a long while. It got too hot, so I made the snow 
come and when it ceased falling it was cool, so I got it and saw the sheep 
and deer dead. Thus I killed them. ” Ciina’waB! went home and was 
going to try it. He burnt brush all round and sat in the center. When 
the fire came close, he thought he would go underground, but he could 
not go down at all. He could not get out. He was caught in the fire and 
burnt up. 


Q. THE TRICKSTER AND HIS DAUGHTER. 


Ciina’waB! wanted to go to hunt rabbits with his mother-in-law where 
they were going to camp for a long while. They went. After a while he 
said, “ Let us camp here in the cave. ” They lay down for the night and 
he cohabited with her all night till she was dead. He left her there, and 
returned. He had cut himself and said to his wife, “ Look at what some- 
one has done to me, nearly killing me. That old woman there is dead and 
I think I am going to die. Don’t bury me when I die, but burn me.” 
He had a son and a daughter. When he died, they piled up brush. Before 
this he had said, “ Don’t look backward when you burn me, but run 
home. ” So they kindled a fire and ran home. 

Ciina’waB! wanted to marry his daughter. He rolled off the pile. One 
member of his family almost caught him in the act. He went up the 
country, returned about ten days later, and transformed himself. He 
also spoke in a different way and told them about the other tribe’s 
customs. At night he slept with his own daughter, for they did not 
recognize him. The following morning he wanted to hunt rats. He said to 
his son, “ Show me the rats, so we can hunt and eat them. ” He got 
from twenty to forty rats. At last they reached a rock. He went to one 
end, and his son to the other. His son looked through and recognized him. 
He went home while Citina’was! continued talking to him. At last he 
noticed that no one was there and said, “ He must have recognized me. ” 
He felt badly about it and followed his son to camp. There was no one 
there, they had all gone up into the air. At last the boy thought to him- 
self, “I wish he would look up.” Then he looked up and said, “ You 
are good for nothing, I call you ‘Seven Stars’ (soné’au“"). ” He was alone 
now. 
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Qa. THE TRICKSTER AND HIS DAUGHTER. 


Ciina’waB! had a house. The roof was not thick enough, he wanted 
more brush on it. So he asked his daughter to go on top and fix it. He 
himself threw up some brush to her. After a while he caught sight of her 
vulva. He had an extra membrum virile, and this he thrust into her. 
It stuck in her, and she got sick so that she could not move. 

Ciina’waB! said, “ I don’t know where I’ll find a doctor ; I’d better go 
to see Duck.” He came to Duck. “ Well, my girl is sick, I want you to 
come and doctor her. I’ll give you a spoon for fee.” Duck said, “ I am 
no doctor, the doctor lives over there in that big pond.” But while 
Ciina’waB! went thither, Duck went there, too, and got ahead of Ciina’- 
waB!, who did not recognize him. “ I want you to doctor my girl, she is 
sick ; I’ll give you a spoon. ” — “ I am no doctor, the doctor lives down 
there.” Again Duck, unseen by Ctina’was!, got there first and un- 
recognized. Ciina’waB! said, “ I want you to doctor. ” —“ The doctor lives 
over there.” Duck got there first again. This time he consented to go as 
doctor. “Go home ”, he said, “ I’ll be there before night. ” He got there 
and before morning he told Cuna’waB', “ You had better get a bucket of 
water some ways off.” Ciind’waB! went for water. As soon as he was 
gone, Duck extracted the membrum and left it in the ashes, cooking it 
like meat. He, the girl and her mother then all flew up into the air. 
Ciina’waB! was gone a long time and when he got home no one was there. 
‘I don’t know where they are.” He could not see any tracks. At last 
one of them thought, “ Let him look up!” Then he looked up and called 
them the Seven Stars. He saw something in the ashes and, not recogniz- 
ing what it was, ate it. When he had eaten almost all of it, he knew. “ It 
is too bad, I have eaten my membrum virile.” He left the remaining 
piece. 


10. YliyA’MBOTs. 


Ciuina’waB! was camping with Yti-a’mbéts. “ Let us go where there is 
fighting.” They went out and after a while Ctina’waB! said, “ If you see 
any kind of track, don’t shout, just whistle ; otherwise they might hear 
us.” They went on.“ Don’t shout if you see the tracks of an Indian”, 
he repeated. After a while Cina’waB! saw fresh tracks, later Ytiya’mbéts 
also saw them. “ Someone has been here!” he shouted. “ Don’t shout, 
don’t talk loudly, someone may hear you.” Then he said, “ You had 
better go to find that camp. ” He went far off and at last saw the camp. 
He did not return. Ctina’waB! waited. At last he went himself and found 
the camp. He tried to shoot it but could not shoot far enough. He did 
not see his comrade anywhere and did not know where he might be. 
He discharged all his arrows, then he ran home never catching sight of 
Yii-a’mbéts. When he got home he said, “ Well, that man has been 
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killed. ” Ytiya'mbéts had a wife, and Ciina’was! told her about it. “I 
came back alive. I ran away. I will marry and will take you for my 
wife. ” 

After a while the enemy had found Ytya’mbéts. “ We’ll keep him to 
play with, that must be what he left him for.” They placed him in the 
middle and all looked at him. “ We’ll have a dance around him, he shall 
stay in the center.” They danced the né‘ga’-,ai'im (= nd‘qa'p') all night 
with Yu ;a’mbéts in the middle. Before morning he blew himself up 
like a turkey. The dancers asked, “ What’s the matter with him ? He is 
blowing up.” After a while he shook himself. He had some poison 
about him, and when he shook himself they all fell dead except the old 
people. Next he killed them, thus destroying the whole of the big camp. 
He packed up the best of their belongings, such as blankets, and carried 
them homewards. 

In the meantine Ctina’waB! had married Yt-ya’mbéts’ wife. One of 
Ytiva'mbéts’ sons said, “ My father is coming. ” — “ No, he is not alive, 
he was killed.” A little later the same boy repeated, “ My father is 
coming.” — “ What’s the matter with you ? He is not alive, he was 
killed.” When Yiiya’mbéts came near Ctina’waB! looked up. His wife 
held him, but he fan away when he recognized Yti,a’mbéts. After a 
while he came back and asked Yti-a’mbéts about the camp. Yti-a’mbéts 
said, “I was over there and they picked me up and took me to their 
home. ‘Well,’ they said, ‘ well’ get some more people to see him.’ They 
made a dance at night ; everybody danced. I blew my hair up and 
shook myself and everyone but the old people died. Then I killed every- 
one and took the best of their property and brought it home. That’s the 
way I did.” 


II. THE GAMBLERS. 


Cuna'waB! was chief of a camp. An old woman nearby had a daughter. 
Ciina'was! said to his followers : “ Let us buy that girl from her.” So 
the next day all went to hunt rats, skinned them, made blankets of the 
skins, and cooked the flesh. Ctina’was! took the whole potful of meat 
and the blankets to the old woman and said, “ We want to buy your 
daughter for this meat and these blankets.” The old woman said noth- 
ing in reply, so Cuna’waB! took back the food and the blankets. 

The next day Ciina’was! said : “ Let us go hunt cottontail rabbits, 
perhaps she will accept those.” So all went and killed from three to 
four hundred cottontails. They cooked the flesh and made blankets of 
the skins. Ciina’waB! took them all to the old woman. “ Here are blankets 
to keep you warm in the winter and food for you to eat.” The old woman 
said nothing, so Ciina’waB! took his food and property back to camp 
and there his people themselves ate up the cottontails. 

Next morning Ciina’was! said, “ Let us hunt jackrabbits.” So all 
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the camp went to hunt jackrabbits. They skinned them and made 
blankets and cooked the flesh. Ciina’waB! took the food and blankets 
to the old woman. “ Do you want this kind of food for your daughter ? ” 
She did not reply nor as much as look at it. So he took it back, and his 
people themselves ate the food. 

“T do not know,” said Ciina’waB!', “ what we shall buy her with. Let 
us get some mountain-sheep.” So they killed some mountain-sheep, 
cooked the flesh and Ctina’waB! took the meat down to the old woman. 
“This is good meat; perhaps you will like it.” The woman neither 
looked at it nor spoke. Ciinad’waB! waited a long while. At last he said, 
“ What is the matter, don’t you like it ?” Then he took it all back to 
his camp, where they ate it. 

“ Perhaps she would like rotten sheep,” said Ctina’waB!. So they went 
out the next day. Buzzard found a rotten sheep that had been half 
killed the day before. Ciina’was! carried it down to the old woman. 
“ This is the meat you like for your daughter.” He stayed there a long 
while, but the old woman neither looked nor spoke, so Cina’waB! carried 
the meat back to camp. 

“T think,” said Ciina’wap', “ we had better put together blankets, 
skins, moccasins, and other property, perhaps she will like that.” So 
all threw in their property, knives, clothes, blankets and Ciina’waB! took 
it all down. “ Perhaps you will like this and we shall buy her. ” The old 
woman looked at the goods and touched them. Ciina’waB! thought then 
that she was willing to sell her daughter, and the young woman who 
was indoors, looked out and said to herself, “ I think she has sold me. ” 
She rose and went to the river. There she took off her clothes and bathed. 
Ciina’waB! and all his followers went down to the river, and each one 
had his will of her on the spot. Then they went home. The young woman’s 
mother kept the property. 

The young woman’s husband was furious and went far off}. “I had 
better go off somewhere and gamble myself away so that I may be killed. ” 
His wife followed him a long ways, but never caught up to him. She 
went on, and at last she threw some blood at him, and this blood pursued 
and overtook him while she was still far behind. The man got tired. 
“What is the matter with me ? I am getting tired out. My wife must 
be coming after me. ” 

The woman overtook him and sat by him. “ I did not tell you to come 
with me. I am going to die soon, I will gamble myself away.” — “ Well, 
you had better bet me also, I want to die too.” — “I don’t want you 
to die, I only want to die muself. ” — “ You had better gamble me away, 
too ; I don’t want to live without you. ” After a while the man said to 
his wife, “ I am a pretty hard man to do anything (?).” — “ Yes, and 


1. This seems to be an independent story, the first part of which is omitted 
while the rest is loosely joined to the foregoing tale. 
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I am like you, I can do anything. You don’t know the game those people 
play with a hip-bone, they might cheat you. You had better use these 
two eggs I have here and play with them. ” The man was named Qé‘sa’bt 
(Whippoorwill ? Bluejay ?). He said, “ Let us fly up.” So, instead of 
walking as they had done hitherto, they flew up into the air. “ What 
shall we do if someone pursues us ?” They went down to a lake where 
there was thick brush and they flew right through it. Q6‘sa’b! said to 
his wife, “ You are all right ; let us try again.” So they went up and 
flew through a big rock. “ We’ll try one other place.” Again they went 
through a big rock wall and passed right through it. 

Now they proceeded afoot again and reached the camp where Q6‘sa’b! 
had gambled away all his relatives. Every little while the people against 
whom he had lost looked out for him, but they did not see him, for he 
concealed himself. They said, “ He has nothing left to wager, he has lost 
everything.” A woman related to Q6‘sa’b! whom he had gambled away 
put some duck feathers in the fire, and every little while one of the feath- 
ers would flutter down. When the people thought Q6‘sa’b! was coming, 
she would say, “ No, he is not coming. ” 

The next morning, before Q6‘sa’b! appeared in camp, his wife said, 
“You had better try this egg without their seeing it.” He kicked it 
over, it went into a big rock, and sank down to its bottom. He tipped the 
rock over and picked up the egg again. He went to camp. The first game 
to be played was football. Q6‘sa’b! took the egg for his ball, and he and 
his opponent went far up to a big body of water and then back again. 
The one to lose was to be cooked in a big fire that had already been pre- 
pared. Oé‘sa’b!’s opponent did not see the egg. There were two Ciina’- 
waBi’s, one on each side. One of them said to the other, “ 1 think you 
are going to lose. We had better put them into the fire.” The other 
Ciina’waB! said no, and so the two struggled round the fire. There was 
a cottonwood close to the camp. The opponent could just get as far as 
this tree, but Q6‘sa’b! went through it and so won the game. 

His opponent said : “ Well, I do not want to lose myself, I will give 
you some property instead.” Qé‘sa’b! said : “ No, I gave you all my 
brothers and sisters when I lost.” So he seized and killed him. The 
Ciina’waB! on his side tried to cut off his counterpart’s head, but did 
not go about it the right way so Qé‘sa’b! cut it off himself. Then he 
brought back all his brothers and sisters. 


I2. COYOTE. 


Coyote was living with his brother. They used a plant for food. His 
brother hid the best plants. After a while Coyote questioned his tail, 
which knew everything, and it answered, “ This is not good, your brother 
has hidden the best ones.” Thus Coyote came to find the best one 
while his brother was away. When he got back, he asked, “ Who did 
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this ?” Coyote said, “I did it. You never told me about it. I ate it.” 
He and his brother fought there all day. His brother tried to throw 
him down a rock. He was pushing him towards it, when Coyote noticed 
it and said, “ You can’t throw me down. ” He tried but could not do it. 
The rock is still there and looks like two fellows fighting. Coyote thought 
of it and made it thus, turning his brother into a rock. 

After a while Coyote went far up and met two old women, each having 
one boy. They said, “ You can’t sit up there on the willow.” They 
would always ask people to do this and if they could not do it they 
killed them. The old women went up first and sat on a little willow 
twig ; they merely bent it a little sitting there. Coyote said, “ I can’t 
do it, I am too heavy. ” But he went up and remained there without 
so much as bending it at all. The women were gambling for lives and 
thus killed people. “ Well, Coyote, I think you can’t do this.” —- “ Well, I 
am afraid I can’t do it, you might as well kill me.” The two women 
said, “ We have larger male organs than yours.” They lay down on 
their backs and extended their organs high up, each doubling hers on 
itself two or three times. Coyote tried next and made his four times as 
long as theirs. Thus he won again. 

The two bovs were in the habit of gambling with people and killing 
the losers. They then used to throw the heads of the slain persons to 
their mothers. But Cottontail beat them at their game, cut off their 
heads, and threw them to the old women who thought their sons had 
won again. After a while they found out the truth. Coyote wanted to 
kill the old women. He said, “ You can’t beat me any more, “ took his 
knife, cut off their heads and threw them into the fire. The would have 
done the same to him had they won. The fire was all ready. 


I3. THE TRAVELING WOMEN. 


Ciina'waB! had a house about six miles from the site of Moapa station, 
where he lived all alone. Once he saw two women coming along the roads. 
He began making baskets and made mud teats for himself ; out of his 
member he made a baby and placed it in a cradle. Thus he appeared 
to be a woman. When the woman arrived, he said, “ The boys have 
gone off, my husband is not here, he may return tomorrow night. ” 
The women took the baby ; they passed it back and forth to each other. 
It got to be night. When Ctina’waB! thought the women were asleep, the 
baby resumed its former shape and Ctina’waB! possessed the women 
throughout the night. They did not like to stay there and went on to 
another camp. There the man said, “ You had better stay here, I'll 
marry you.” So they stayed there. This man pretended to have some 
kind of meat, but to the women it did not taste like meat. Once when 
he went out they followed him and found that he merely took some kind 
of root and offered it as meat. So they left his camp. When he returned 
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and found them gone, he said, “ Well, I don’t care, I’ll live here 


alone. ” 
The two women went to Nanté‘naB! (a long snake-like animal) who 
said, “ I want to have you two for my wives.” — “ All right, we’ll 


stay here.” The next morning he said, “ I’ll hunt for some meat, you 
girls must stay here.” So they stayed at home. He went to the brush 
and took the flesh along the spine for meat. Unseen by anyone he cut 
it off and brought it to his wives. The next morning he wanted to go out 
again. The women thought, “ There is no head nor foot to this meat, 
what kind is it ? They watched him. He crawled under the brush and 
cut up that meat. They left him ; when he returned, they were gone. 

The women traveled on and got to another camp. The man owning it 
was gone. After a while he returned. It was Chicken-hawk (wana'ndzit). 
He said, “I have nothing to give you to eat, I always eat meat.” So 
they cooked for him. “ I want to be your husband.” He lay down bet- 
ween them. The next morning he fraid to his wives, “ We have nothing to 
eat, just boii meat for breakfast, I’ll get some more. ” So they breakfast- 
ed and he went and brought more. They cooked meat all the time. 
“ That is all we shall eat, ” he said. Every day he brought some game 
before sunset. The women stayed there a long time, till at last one of 
them said, “I am tired of staying here and always eating meat, I wish 
I had some other kind of food, I want to go away. ” 

They left and got to Méi’péts’ camp. No one was there. After four 
nights he returned from the mountains and said, “ You had better cook 
some meat, I have nothing else.” They cooked some, and he married 
them, sleeping between them. The following morning he said, “ Cook 
meat, I’ll hunt some more. ” He went away. They ate nothing but meat. 
One morning he said, “ If it rains some time, I might not come home. ” 
He went up the mountains. It rained hard and he stayed in a hole. There 
was a heavy rain all day. He could not get out, by sundown it was still 
raining and it continued throughout the night, so he could not get out. 
In the meantime his wives were at home. After a while someone approach- 
ed the camp and got to the door. It was not their husband, but another 
man, who asked, “ Where am I going to sleep ?” It was Grasshopper 
(a'tgapi 1). “ You had better sleep down there. ’” — “ No, I won’t. ” — 
“ Well, where are you going to sleep ? Sleep on top of me.” — “ No, I 
won’t. ” The other woman said, “ Well, sleep on top of me. ” —- “ No,” 

“ Well, sleep by my head. ” — “ Yes, I’ll sleep there. ” 

So Grasshopper slept there. Before morning he stretched his legs and 
knocked out the eyes of both women, whereupon he went off. That 
morning the rain ceased and M6i’péts returned with a deer. His wives 
were still alive, jumping about like chickens. He said, “I know that 
fellow, I know who has done this.” He put the deer’s eyes into the 
women’s sockets, then they were able to see. “ Cook some meat. I’ll 
kill that man, I’ll hunt him down soon. ” He went down to Dry lake and 








hm 


it tt om i om (hee 


a 


ro rvNs 





XUM 


Shoshonean Tales. 179 


saw someone standing there. “ I think that is he.” When he got closer, 
there was nothing to be seen. He walked back, looked there and saw 
someone, but when he approached there was nothing. He saw plenty of 
small grasshoppers and killed all except the smallest one. Looking back, 
he saw one tall fellow there, but approaching he saw only little ones. He 
killed some, looked back and saw the tall one. “ I think that is he, I’d 
better kill them all.” He could see only little grasshoppers and killed 
them all. Looking back he saw nothing standing, but someone was 
lying down. “I think I have killed him now. ” 


14. OWL’S WIDOW. 


Owl was living with his wife and son. He was always hunting jack- 
rabbits but never gave his wife any but poor ones, for he hid the fat ones 
from her and ate them himself. At last she found them and got very 
angry. She broke up rabbit bone into fine parts and stuck them up all 
round the place where Owl always came. It was snowing hard. Owl 
stepped on the bones and got sick. “I don’t know what is the matter, 
I can’t get it out. You had better see what is hurting me. ” She looked 
and said, “ I don’t see anything. ” —- “ It hurts all the same. ” She saw 
it but did not want to pull out the bones. 

After three or four days Owl died. Then his wife wanted to go away 
and take her son to Owl’s brother, who lived far away. She set out and 
found a camp where an old woman was living with her son. The old woman 
was outdoors, her son, Skunk, inside. “ My husband died, ” said Owl’s 
widow, “ I am going to his brother ; he told me to go right on without 
stopping here. ” The old woman warned her visitor, “ Look out, my son 
is bad to everyone, he might do something to you.” So she made the 
other woman fly far off. Skunk came out. “I think someone has been 
here.” — “ No. ” —- “ I saw someone. ” He would not believe her, went 
far off to look for the tracks, found them and caught up with Owl’s 
widow. “ What’s the matter ? You had better stay in my home. Why did 
you go away from my lodge?” She did not answer anything. Skunk 
held her all day. At last she threw some lice into the air, transforming 
them into a mountain-sheep, and said, “ Kill that mountain-sheep. ” He 
went off and in the meantime she fled, having first covered some cactus 
with her blanket. After a while Skunk killed the sheep which turned into 
lice again. He felt badly about it and returned. The woman was far 
away by this time but he thought she was still there. He put his arm 
round the blanket and was stuck by the cactus. “ Don’t pinch me,” 
he said. He did not look. After a while he looked and it was cactus. He 
was very angry then and broke wind, as he did when angry. The child 
looked back and said, “ There is rain coming over there.” — “ No, 
Skunk has broken wind.” The wind caught them by a dry lake and 
being unable to breathe they died. 
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Badger was camping near the lake. He told his boy, “ Go down to the 
lake, there is someone who died there.” His wife and son found the 
corpses. Badger crawled far underground, caught the dead bodies and 
revived them. He said, “ There is a camp over there. Don’t go there. 
You will hear a noise, don’t look or you will get hurt again. There are 
plenty of people there, but they are bad, keep on traveling.” They 
went on and got near that camp. They heard some noise as if made by 
many boys and wanted to look on. The woman made a hole in a hill 
to look through and saw a baby hanging. The baby said, “ There is 
someone there.’ —- “ Where ?” They found her track and all spat at 
her, then she and herson fell dead again. Badger knew it when she was 
killed, followed, found the bodies and revived them again. “I told you 
not to go there, they are bad people ; I told you to travel straight on .” 
Badger was angry at those people. He made a hole in the hill and peeped 
through it. “ Someone is there,” they said. “ Yes, I am here. What 
kind of people are you ? ” He went to the camp and killed every one 
there. 

The woman started toward the camp of Q°%*sa’B" (Chicken-hawk ?), 
Owl’s brother. She got there. Cuna’waB! was also there and his son 
told him, “ A woman has come here.” Ctina’waB! answered, “I had 
better see her, she might have cold water, I’ll see her.” He did not 
return all day. 9°sa’B" made a baby of himself to fool the woman. 
Owl’s wife did not find him. He had gone up a rock in the mountains 
where he had a house. His mother said to Owl’s widow, “ You had better 
get wood by that big rock.”” She saw some rabbit bones there, also a 
house up above. She made a hole in the rock to step into and thus clim- 
bed up, finding Q%*sa’B"’s bed and property. He had gone off rabbit- 
hunting. The woman said, “ I’ll come up tonight.” She went to get a 
load of wood and went home. The people were hunting rabbits every 
day. They went out four days, returning every night. In order to fool 
them, 0°sa’B" appeared to bring only one rabbit at night. As soon as 
he had put down the rabbit, he would disappear, but the Owl woman 
knew where to look for him now, went to his bed and slept with him. 

Ciina’waB! wanted to gamble with 0°%sa’B". “ Whoever wins shall 
take her for wife.” 0°%sa’B" was angry and did not want to gamble for 
her. He planted an arrow in the ground. Everyone else shot at it but 
missed it. Only he himself hit it and broke it in two. He thus made a 
great wind for his arrow, causing a gale that blew all the people up 
except himself and a friend of his. He was very angry. 


I5. THE WATER-DEER. 


Ciina'waB! was camping by a lake with another man. The other man 
said, “ There might be some water-deer in there, you shall watch. I'll 
scare them and you shall shoot them.” He went in. Cina’waB! continued 
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shooting, though nothing came out, till all his arrows were spent. Then 
the deer came out carrying his comrade. Ctina’wan! had no arrows, so 
he tried to hit the deer with his club but missed it as it was carrying his 
friend away. It took him a great distance toward the or ocean (cd’tst). 
It wanted to take him down there. He was shouting. His maternal grand- 
father (¢oyo'n) was living nearby. He was blind and had no sons, only 
one daughter. When he heard his grandson (to-yo'tsin) crying, he said to 
the girl, “ I heard my grandson shouting, I think the deer is carrying 
him away. Make me an arrow.” As soon as the deer passed close to 
them, the girl pointed the arrow at it and her father discharged it, 
shooting it through the heart of the deer which fell down and died. Then 
the man on it skinned it, cooked it and ate of the meat. He was lean for 
he had eaten nothing while on the deer. He could not retain the meat. 
His grandfather said, “ I’ll stop it, swallow some more.” Then he was 
able to retain the food. When the meat was dried, he said, “ Grandfather, 
I want to go home, it will take several days. ” — “ All right, if I had not 
heard you, you would have died. ” He went home with his dried meat. 


16. CuNa’WAB! AND WILDCAT. 


Ciina’waB! wanted to go up to some place for fun. He went up and 
found Wildcat lying dead. “ He is only dead for a little while, ” he said. 
“He is still warm. I’ll carry him and skin him at home. How did he 
die ?”” He carried him homeward. As soon as he had him on his back, 
Wildcat began to whistle. Ctina’waB! looked round. “ Who is that 
whistling ? ” He went down. Again there was someone whistling. He got 
scared, dropped Wildcat on the ground with this rope and went away. 
Wildcat said to himself, “ What am I going to do with the rope ? I 
think I’ll have it for my entrails. ” 


17. BAT. 


felt 


The Indians were living on the other side of Las Vegas. The wa 
seeds were ripe. One man, Bat, was staying at home to make mush, 
while all the others were gone. Only little children came round him 
asking him for mush. He said, “ Why doesn’t your mother make some ? 
Come round, I’ll give you some. ” Having no plates, he poured it into 
their palms so that it ran off. He had first hidden all the plates. “ Go, 
look for mush plates, hold up your hands. ” 

Bat wanted to look for sheep in the mountains. He went up, smoking 
a great deal. He had several sacks of tobacco and smoked continually. 
When he went up, he never saw any sheep. While up there, he shot over 
the side of the mountains and hit a small sheep. Following, he found his 
game with the arrow in it and brought it home. Another man asked, 
“ Have you found any ? ” — “ No, I did not see any at all, I have just 
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come hack.” After a while he said, “ I think I heard some up on top of 
the hill. I heard a rock falling down there. Then I shot and found a small 
one dead with an arrow in it. ” 

Cuna‘was! was chief of the whole camp. He said : “ Let us go up to 
the top of the hill tomorrow morning where he heard the noise!” All 
of them went up for sheep. Bat was far behind the rest. He had two 
grandsons (daughter’s sons, to-yo'tsin), who accompanied the crowd. 
They wished to gamble with arrows before getting to the mountains, 
so they did and lost all their arrows. Bat came up and found them. 
“ Why are you standing here ? I did not tell you to do that.” — “ We 
have no arrows.” He gave them one apiece. “ You boys shall stay right 
here. Perhaps some bucks will come through here. If you shoot them 
and they fail to fall down, don’t pursue them when they run but let 
them go.” All the young men were up in the mountains. Bat stayed in 
one spot and got all the front quarters when the game was brought 
together. Ciina’waB! followed from fifteen to twenty sheep. Bat stayed 
in one place, killed all the sheep, and shot all at once with one arrow, 
which just entered one sheep. Ctina’waB! was behind the sheep, followed 
and tumbled down a big height. When he rose, he saw the sheep there 
dead. 

Bat’s grandsons were down below. Their grandfather warned them, 
“ Don’t follow the sheep, you might meet some bad people. ” They shot a 
sheep but did not hit it in the right place. The younger boy said, “ Well, 
we had better follow, we’ll catch him soon.” The elder brother said, 
“ He told us not to follow at all, we might meet some bad people. ” — 
“ All right, let us follow anyway.” They did so and killed the sheep. 
The younger brother said, “ I am thirsting for water. Where shall we 
find it ?”” Both went up into the air, looked round, but could not find 
any. At last they found water in the place where the sheep had been 
killed. They said, “ By that water there may be a bad man who will 
kill us.” They went down and met a man there. “ Who are you, what 
kind of people are you ? I may do something to you.” It was a snake. 
“We are your grandchildren (to-o'tsin).” — “ All right.” 

Snake had two bad wives, who were gathering jossweed seed. They 
knew of the two boys being there. The boys brought the hindquarters 
of their sheep to snake and went off. One of the two women said, “I 
think someone is over there, let us go home, I think there are some men. ” 
They got home. Their husband had some mountain-sheep meat. “ How 
did you get it? ” —“T killed it myself.” -— “ No, you never did it, 
there are none here.” —- “ Certainly I killed it. ” — “ No, we won’t 
eat, someone brought it here.” They looked for the visitors, went far 
round, and found their tracks. They found them under the jossweeds. 
With long knives they went slashing at them from opposite sides, but 
the two boys went up so that the women did not see them and could 
not find them. At last one looked up and saw them. “ They are up 
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there, we can’t catch them, we had better go home. ” — “ No, we’ll 
kill them some way.” They wanted to try in some way to lure them, 
took off their clothes and lay down. The younger boy said, “ Let us 
go down.” — “ No, they have each a big knife and might kill us. ” They 
took hard sticks and descended. When they came close to the ground one 
woman cut off one boy’s head. The other woman missed the second boy 
with her knife ; he seized her and carried her off so that her sister did 
not know where she had gone to. “ I don’t know how to catch her, 
“she said. She made an arrow and pulled out one of her pubic hairs to 
make it, shot it up, but did not reach the boy. She pulled out a longer 
pubic hair, and then nearly reached him. She pulled out a longer one 
still, hit the boy with her arrow then and brought both him and her 
sister down. Thus she recovered her sister and the second boy was 
also killed. 

One woman said, “I think there are more men, let us follow the 
tracks.”” They found them, followed them and came to a camp, where 
they killed all the people with their knives. At first they did not notice 
Bat who was hiding. “ Well,” said the women, “ let us keep him to 
play with.” They were taking him home, but Bat took them up into 
the air to his house. He thought of the spring by which Snake lived and 
transformed all the water there into ice. When he got there, he dropped 
the women into the ice and they burst up. Then Bat descended ; after 
a while he reached the Snake camp. He put stones on his toes. Snake 
said to him, “ I think you have killed my wives. ” — “ No, I have not.” 
—“ Who are you?” — “I am I.” Snake crawled round and tried to 
bite him. Forthwith Bat kicked him, cutting him in two and killing him. 

Bat wanted to find the spot where his grandsons had been killed. He 
went up and found their tracks. Their heads were cut off. He took a 
stick and with it made them come to life again. Then all three walked 
up to the camp where everybody had been killed. He got up and every- 
one was resuscitated. They were Indians just as before. 


18. FOX. 


Fox wanted to go down toward the west, where the people were 
gathering pinenuts. “ I want to see whether they will give me any. ” He 
took a big sack with him. After a while he thought, “ Perhaps those 
people will bite or kill me. What shall I do ?” He went out and played 
with his arrow. “ If they fight, I’ll to this,” said be, shooting his arrow. 
He reached their camp. When he got there, they were shelling and 
drying nuts. “ To whom does this belong ?” — “ It is mine, eat some. ” 
He ate it all up, then went to another. “ Whose is this ?” — “It is 
mine, eat some.” He ate it all. When other people came with a new load 
they asked, “ Who ate up our pinenuts ?” — “ Oh, that fellow.” He 
continued, eating apparently, but in reality he put all the nuts into a 
sack he was carrying. 
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The next morning the people went out for more nuts. Fox ate the 
dried nuts and asked, “ Whose is this ?” — “ It is mine, eat some. ” 
So he ate them all. “ Whose is this ?”” — “ Mine, eat some. ” He ate up 
the whole heap. The older women and men went for nuts and the 
young ones stayed about camp and they tried to hide the nuts. Fox 
was stooping over with his testes down as he was eating nuts and the 
boys threw rocks at them and continued hitting him. “ Don’t to that, 
boys. What are you doing ?” After a while the men came back and 
also tried to hit him but failed. He got angry, got his arrow and killed 
all the people. One man was watching a baby, his name was To‘pi'- 
yuu nts (a bird). Fox missed him every time. They shot at each other 
all of that day. At last one of them said, “ We had better cease. I can’t 
hit you, you can’t hit me. ” So they agreed to put an end to it, and Fox 
went home. 

Fox went down from the mountains to the level country and found 
a jack-rabbit track. “I think I will follow this track.” He followed it 
all over the desert. At nightfall he went home. The next morning he 
went out again and followed the track all day. At sunset he came home 
again without having found any game. He followed the track far but got 
home again at sunset without having reached the rabbits. The next 
day he did the same. At sunset he came home again. The next day he 
saw fresh tracks and thought he would catch the rabbit. At last he 
caught Rabbit and tried to throw him down but could not do it. In the 
afternoon Rabbit threw him and went off. Fox lay there for three or 
four days while Rabbit was making tracks all over the valley and kept 
watching him. He lay there five days, then he rose and followed Rabbit’s 
tracks once more. At sunset he came home. The following morning he 
went out again without finding Rabbit. Every day he did this. After 
three or four days he found fresh tracks, followed them, and at last 
caught Rabbit. He wrestled with him, threw Rabbit and killed him. 
Then he skinned him and cooked him in the fire, cut his skin and ate 
him up. He allowed the skin to dry and twined it. 


Ig. THE OLD WOMAN’S GRANDSON. 


Some people wanted to gamble. An old woman from their camp went 
for water ; a man from another camp came behind her and killed her. Ots 
(a bird with a long tail) saw this and told his people : “ I saw somebody 
getting killed.” The people got angry and went to the camp that had 
slain the old woman. They killed everyone there. A woman had just 
given birth to a baby. They killed the mother, took the newborn child, 
placed it in a hole and tried to split it by hitting it with rocks, but they 
always missed it. “ We can’t killit, it’lldie from lack of milk,” they 
said. So they threw it into the brush and left it there. Rolling over 
the baby reached the place where its fathers’ mother was lying with 
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four sticks in her anus and four in her vagina. With its feet the infant 
pulled out all the sticks, then the old woman rose and was alive again. 
She dragged the corpses of her people away, cleaned the house where 
she had lived heretofore, and settled there with her grandson. When she 
thought the baby was hungry, she thought, “ What shall I feed him ? ” 
Then she made grass-seed mush (méno'n) and gave it to him. Every day 
she got more of these seeds, leaving the baby suspended in its cradle. 
Once, when she was gone, the baby dropped to the ground and played. 
When the old woman returned she always cried. As soon as the boy heard 
her he wrapped himself up and suspended himself in the cradle again. 
The next day the same thing happened again. When the grandmother 
came back she saw the tracks of the boy playing around and said, “ Who 
has been playing here ? There is no one around here.” Every day the 
same thing happened. One morning the baby dropped again and made 
some arrows with which he killed birds. The woman returned crying. 
but before she came the boy was wrapped up again. She said : “ Who 
killed these birds ? Why doesn’t he come here when I am here ?” She 
gave mush to the boy, but he was angry and would not eat it. When his 
grandmother had gone for more seed, he dropped down, ate the mush 
and made arrows. With these he shot several quail. When the old woman 
came now, she knew it was her grandson that had shot the quail. She 
cooked them and both ate. 

The boy grew bigger and was now big enough to walk. He had a big 
bow and arrows now. He went off some distance and shot a bird by the 
river, breaking its leg. The bird went into the brush. The boy stood 
around there and heard someone talking. “ Grandchild, you have broken 
my leg, what did you do that for ? Fix my leg. ” The boy thought to 
himself, “ I shot a bird, I did not hurt any person. ” But when he went 
into the brush, he found a woman there with a broken leg. She said, 
“ You had better fix it for me.” She went on, saying, “ I wanted your 
people to get here a long time ago. Did that old woman tell you about 
how your relatives were all killed ?” — “No.” So the bird-woman 
told him all about it. The boy went home angry and lay down there. 
When his grandmother returned, he would not eat any mush, but when 
she left next morning he ate it. The next morning he made a snare and 
set it where he saw tracks in the valley. He made a catch the next 
morning before the old woman was up, brought it to her, and asked, 
“What is this ?” — “ That is a jackrabbit,” she said. He set another 
snare then and the next morning went to his catch before his grand- 
mother was up. However he was afraid of what he had caught and went 
home to rouse his grandmother. “ Let us look at it together, I am afraid 
of it.” They went together and the old woman said, “ That’s a badger. ” 
Then he killed it. 

He went down into the brush and heard someone coming behind him 
and saying, “ I wish I had something to eat.” The boy was afraid and 
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hid in the brush. When the person came closer, he saw he had a big 
conical basket and heard him say again, “I wish I had something to 
eat.” The boy said, “ What do you want to eat ? Eat me!” He came 
out of his hiding-place and Qwi‘tu’s put him into the basket and took 
him homeward. While in the basket the boy tried to make fire. The 
ogre said, “ You had better sit still.” — “ Well, there is something 
here that hurts, so I want to fix it.’ He made fire and burnt up the 
basket, then jumped out. Owi‘tu’s caught fire, and then the boy killed 
him. He then ran home to his grandmother and told her whom he had 
killed, but she would not believe it, saying, “ No, you are not yet big 
enough to kill him. ” 

The next morning the boy said to himself, “ Does any one live near 
here ?” He looked all over and finally found a camp. The man was not 
there, only his wife and son. The woman asked, “ What are you doing 
here ? My husband is a bad man. ” — “I want to stay here and smoke 
tobacco with him. ” — “ No, go home or he’II kill you. ” — “ No, I want 
to smoke here.” He went inside, found the man’s pipe and tobacco, 
smoked some of it, then broke up both pipe and tobacco and scattered 
the fragments. About sunset the man came home. “ Who has been in 
my house ?” he asked. “ That fellow; he broke up your tobacco and 
pipe.” The man went in and tried to hit the boy with his penis, which 
was the way he was wont to kill people, but the boy ran to some trees 
behind the house. The man tried to hit him, but struck only a tree, fell 
down and got hurt. He was half dead. After a while he got up again 
and tried to hit the boy once more, but missed him and got hurt again. 
Then the boy jumped on him and killed him and his family. He went 
home and told his grandmother, “I killed that man.” — “ No, he is 
too hard to kill, you did not kill him. ” — “ Yes, I killed him. ” 

The next morning the boy said, “ Where is Bear’s camp ?” The old 
woman said, “ Who told you about him ?” — “I just want to go and 
smoke with him. ” — “ Don’t go, he is a bad man, he’ll kill you. ” Still, 
when she had gone for seeds, he went to Bear’s camp. Bear was gone, 
only his wife and boy were there. “ Why do you come here ? ” asked 
the woman ; “ my husband may kill you when he gets back. ” — “ No, 
I want to smoke.” He went inside, found Bear’s tobacco and pipe, 
smoked, then broke both. Before sunset the Bear came home. “ Who has 
been to my house ? I smell something.” He was carrying some Indian 
flesh, some of it whole, some of it cut up. His wife said, “ That fellow 
wanted to smoke, and he has broken your pipe and tobacco.” Bear 
asked the boy, “ Why did you do that ? How many times are you able 
to die (and come to life again)? ” — “I can die twice, that is all.” — 
“T can die five times, ” said the Bear, “ let us go out and try it.” There 
was a bare space outside where he had killed other Indian visitors. They 
began to wrestle, and the boy was thrown. Bear cut him into fine pieces, 
both the flesh and the bones, and scattered them, then stood there 
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waiting. It began to rain a little. After a while grass seeds began to grow, 
then the boy stood up alive. They wrestled again. The boy threw Bear, 
cut him to pieces, and stood there watching. After a while a whirlwind 
rose, and Bear was alive again. They wrestled again, and the boy was 
thrown. Bear cut him into pieces and stood there waiting. It began to 
rain, and after a while the boy stood up alive again. They wrestled again 
and the boy was thrown. Bear cut him into pieces and stood there 
waiting. It began to rain, and after a while the boy stood up alive again 
They wrestled once more. The boy threw Bear and cut him up. He 
watched for a long time, but he did not rise. He thought, “ I have killed 
him.” So he went and killed his family, too, then he went home and 
told his grandmother. “I have killed Bear.” — “ You can’t kill him, 
you are too small. ” — “ Nevertheless I have killed him. ” 

Next day the bov said, “ I want to go to the high rock where M6i'péts 
(condor?) lives.” He got to the bottom of the cliff, and shouted up, 
“ One of you, catch me!” They heard him, looked around, saw him, and 
finally one of them came down and took him up to their house. They 
tried to kick and beat him to death, but could not kill him. He lay still 
for a while, then he got angry, seized Méi'péts by the legs, threw him 
down and killed him. He plucked his feathers and put them into a bundle. 
About sunset he thought to himself, “ How can I get home ?” A bat 
came flying. He thought, “I think he’ll take me down.” So he said, 
“Bat, take me down to the ground.” Bat said nothing, but the next 
time he came circling round he took the boy down toward the ground. 
When near to the ground, the boy killed the bat and then went home. 
“ Grandmother, I have killed that Méi'péts.” Now the old woman be- 
lieved him for she saw the feathers and now she also believed that he 
had killed all the rest. 

The boy said to the old woman, “ Grandmother, make me arrows with 
those feathers. ” She made arrows and tipped them with points, then he 
went to hunt deer and killed two in the mountains. He became thirsty 
and wished to drink and wash his hands before eating. He went to the 
spring and found someone lying there asleep and barring the way. The 
boy said, ‘“‘ Move away so I can get to the water.” He repeated this 
request, but the man did not stir The boy thought to himself, “ I’ll 
shoot him.” The man was lying so as to expose his testicles, and at 
these the boy aimed, but his arrows merely bounced back until all of 
them were spent. He went back for more, and shot them off, but with 
the same result. At last the man rose, picked up the boy and carried 
him to the sky (¢wga'mbai). The man was N6n6’naB"; he always carried 
off Indians. He left the boy home when he went off the next day and 
said to his wife and sons, “ Cook him, bake him in the ashes; before I 
get home I want him to be done, so I can eat him.” But when he was 
gone the boy said to N6né’naB"’s family, “ My father’s mother is very 
bad. If you kill me, she’ll smash the whole sky and kill all of you. ” So 
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they were scared and let him live. In the evening N6én6’naB" came back, 
“Why didn’t you kill him ? ” — “ He said his grandmother would kil] 
us if we killed him. ” — “ Oh, his grandmother can’t do anything. Cook 
him before I come home, don’t believe what he says. Put a red-hot 
rock inside him when you have cut him open.” He went off. His wife 
and sons made a fire, killed the boy, put a red-hot rock inside him, and 
covered him with ashes. Then they all went off to take a bath. The boy 
sank underground and got to the water where they were bathing. The 
boys caught sight of him. “ How is it he is here ? We have killed him!” 
— “It is not he.” —“ We had better see whether his body is still over 
there.” They went home and the body they had buried was not there. 
When N6n6’naB" came home he asked, “ What is the matter ? Why did 
you not kill him ? I am hungry.” — “ We can’t kill him. We buried 
him and he came to swim with us. ” N6én6’nas" said to the boy :’ What 
are you good for ? You can’t do anything.” The boy had some dirt 
behind his ear. He rolled it up into a ball, threw it at N6n6’nas" and 
killed him and his family. Then he thought, “I don’t know how I'll 
get back.” He was in the second tugu'mp. He turned himself into a 
cottonwood leaf and came down to the first twgu'mp, and then down 
to the ground. There he resumed human shape and went back to his 
camp. His grandmother had died long ago ; she was all maggots. He said, 
“ Grandmother, you had better get up. ” He said it again. After a while 
she rose. “I have killed Néné’nan".” — “ That is good, he killed and 
ate many people. ” — “ Make me some monu'n mush. ” She prepared it. 
Then he told her all about how he had killed N6n6’naB". “ This is 
good,” she said. 

Once he found something he had never seen before. He did not show 
it to his grandmother, but hid it. For three nights he would go out a 
long way from camp and sing all night coming home in the morning. 
At last he brought it to camp and showed it to the old woman. She said, 
“What have you found ? This is a hip-bone belonging to one of yous 
people who were killed long ago.” He was angry, did not stir and lay 
for two nights without eating or saying anything. Then he gathered 
together a number of boys and set out to kill the other people. “ I’ll 
go ahead, do you follow, ” he said, “ I’ll be there when you come. ” He 
left a long knife in a place before he got to the enemy. When the enemy 
saw him, they pursued him. He got to the place where he had left his 
knife. Then he and his followers killed all the enemies. The boys who 
accompanied him never came back ; they wished to live in that place. 
Only the boy himself and Ciina’was! returned. They had some of the 
dead men’s hair with them. After a while they got to Ma‘qa’sat’s house, 
and Ma‘qa’tsat played with the hair. The boy said, “ Why did you do 
that ? ” and killed Ma‘qa’tsat. They got back. The boy asked Ciina’was', 
“ Where are you going to live ?” — “ I’ll live anywhere. 1’ll lie down in 
one place one night and go on the next day ; I’ll have no home. Where 
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are you going to be ? ’The body said : “ I’ll be nothing, I’ll be like the 


sunshine. ” 


20. THE HERO SPLIT IN TWO. 


There was a camp where an old woman was living with her son’s son 
(u‘tsi'tsin) ; his father had been killed. The boy said to her, “ You had 
better split me in two, then put a conical basket over me. ” — “ That’s 
not right,” said his grandmother (w‘tsi’%), “ I don’t wish to kill you. ” 
He insisted, then she cut him in two and covered him up. She cried and 
died. After a while two boys rose and said, “ Grandmother, get up.” At 
first she lay dead, then she rose and saw her two grandsons. The mother 
of those two boys had been taken away by people who had killed all her 
other relatives. 

The boys said, “ We are angry because our relatives have all been kill- 
ed.” They gathered together plenty of people and went off. They found 
their mother staying all alone. The two boys were monkey (?) ? doves. 
They went up into the air and dropped near their mother ; their followers 
came behind. They recognized each other. The mother had an enemy 
for her husband now. She told them how bad the people were and that 
at every spring they had a sentry stationed. “ Don’t go to the water, 
there is someone at every spring to kill people.” The boys had a snake 
with them for a comrade. They went to the spring anyway. A sentry 
was hiding and tried to shoot the boy but missed him and ran away. 
“T think those people are going to fight my people, I want to track 
them. ” He went down and found a string there. He wished to take it 
and show it to the camp, but when he picked it up it was the snake 
which bit him in the armpit so that he fell dead. 

The two boys went to another spring. The watcher tried to shoot the 
boys but missed and said, “ I’d better track them.” He found a red rag. 
“Td better show this to the people.” But it was the snake which bit 
him in the armpit so that he fell dead. At another spring there was a 
watcher who shot at the boy who was in the lead but did not hit him. 
“TI think I’ll track them.” He found something belonging to them, 
picked it up, was bitten and died. The boys returned carrying the snake 
with them. 

The boys turned themselves and their followers into deer and went to 
drink. A watcher said, “ Deer are coming, I had better kill some. ” They 
got into the water. He shot but missed them. They ran back some 
distance, he tracked them and found something he wanted to show 
to his people and picked it up, but was bitten by the snake and died. 
The boys carried the snake again. Their mother had told them all about 
the enemy. “ One of them stays right in the middle of a dry lake, he is 


1. Probably, mourning-doves. 











Igo Journal of American Folk-Lore. 


the meanest of them all and looks all over.” They got close. “I don’t 
know what to do, he is hard to kill.” He let the snake go. The watcher 
looked everywhere except down below. The snake went down under- 
ground and he did not see it. It came nearer ; the boys were watching it. 
Then it got close, bit him in the armpit and killed him. The boys took 
up the snake again ; when one of them got tired carrying it the other 
would relieve him. 

The mother said to them, “ My husband is hard to kill, you won’t be 
able to kill him.” They got there late. Her husband, she told them, 
always eased himself in the same place before daylight. So they put the 
snake there and the boys watched all night. Before daylight the man came 
to the same place as usual. The snake lay there waiting for him, having 
put dirt over itself so as to be invisible. When he had eased himself, 
it bit him in the anus. “ What is that ?”” He thought it was a splinter 
and went back to bed. But he was hurt ; then he thought it might be the 
snake. He swelled up all over and soon died. He was the hardest of all 
to kill. Then the boys killed all the camp except their mother, whom 
they took back with them. 


21. THE SUN BOYS. 


In the spring the people of a big camp were gathering qu’w’' seeds, 
which grow on the flats at the foot of the mountains. One woman went 
toward the sun every morning and urinated towards him. After a while 
she gave birth to two boys whom the Sun had procreated. Whenever 
the woman went for seeds, she would always leave the boys in camp. Sun 
would come there to take care of the babies, withdrawing before the 
people got back. 

The two boys made a flute each and played on them. Two girls far 
off listened to the sound and wanted to get there. They went towards 
it but did not know where it came from. Another boy was stopping on 
one side and they asked him, “ Are you the one who played the flute ? ” 

— “ Yes.” — “ Well, try it again.” He began to sing. “ No, it is not 
you.” They pulled up their dresses and went on. They got to another 
young man, tested him in the same way and went off. They came toa 
third young man. “ Are you the one who played the flute ? ” — “ Yes.” 
They tested him. “ No, it isnot you. ” They went on and met still another 
young man. “ Are you the man with the flute ? Do it again.” He tried. 
They said, “ No, it is not you,” and went on. After a while they heard 
the sound again. This time they did not ask but knew about it. The elder 
girl went to the elder brother, while the younger sister married the 
younger brother. They slept together all night. Thus they got married. 

After several days the girls went back to their home and stayed there 
for several days. After a while one of them gave birth to a baby. There 
were many people in camp and several boys came to her and asked her, 
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“What kind of a baby did you give birth to ?” She answered, “ It is 
a boy.” The boys of the camp killed the baby. The next day the second 
sister gave birth to a child. The same boys came to her. She put a girl’s 
dress on the infant boy, and when they asked her what sort of a baby 
she had, she answered that it was a girl. Then they thought it was really 
a girl, spared the infant’s life, and returned to their camp. 

After a while Sun wanted to come and give blankets to his sons. He 
brought them blankets, shirts and other articles. Then he went home. 
One boy said to the other, “ What had we better do ? We ought to go to 
our wives.” The other said, “ I don’t know, I think there may be bad 
people there, they might kill us. I think they always kill people.” The 
younger one said, “I don’t think so, let us go there.” The elder one 
objected but at last they went. When about halfway they sat 
down to rest and both smoked. After a while they blew some smoke 
away. It went up and traveled to the dwelling of their wives who were 
camping a short distance from the rest of the people. As soon as the 
smoke entered their lodge they laughed, for they knew that their hus- 
bands were coming. The other people said, “ Those husbands of theirs 
must be coming, we had better meet them. Why did you laugh ? Are 
your husbands coming ? ” —- “ No, we were just laughing at our baby 
girl.”” — “ We think you are concealing them.” They ransacked the 
house, but could not find them and departed. After a while the two boys, 
traveling at night, arrived in the dark, unseen by anyone. 

Someone from the camp went there to spy on the girls and from the 
outside he could hear talking indoors. He told the rest of his people, 
“T heard talking inside, the boys must have come. ” So all went to the 
house to kill the boys and surrounded it. As soon as they entered, the 
Sun boys flew up into the air and back to their home. They had brought 
all sorts of property to their wives, but the people took it all away from 
them. The next morning the women dressed up their infant as a boy 
instead of keeping him in girl’s clothing. He said, “I don’t think Ill 
stay here, l’ll go to my father. ” He went and stayed there a long time 
until he was grown up. Then he said, “I had better go to my mother and 
return to you when I want to.” He went to his mother. The young men 
from the camp were still watching to kill the husbends, but this time it 
was the son that came and he did not hide. “ Where did that boy come 
from ?”’ — “ It is our boy, you saw him all the time. ” __ “ Well, you 
told us it was a girl; let us kill him. *’They tried to kill him in every 
possible way but could not do it. At last he got angry. His father had 
given him a hard stick. With this he fought, clubbing them and killing 
every one, When he had slain them all he said, “ Mother, I want to go to 
my father ; they tried to kill me, I don’t want to stay here. I’ll go to 
my father and shall never come back any more.” So he went back to 
his father. 











192 Journal of American Folk-Lore. 


22. THE TWO BROTHERS. 


A woman had two sons. They were living near Snake (toyo'a8). The 
boys said to their mother, “ Tell us a story.” She said, “I can’t tell 
any stories, go and ask Snake.” So they went and asked him, but he 
answered, “ No, I don’t know any.” They returned and told their 
mother. Then she went to Snake herself, but he seized her, took her 
indoors and had his will of her. When she did not come back for a long 
time the boys came to look for her, but now there was no entrance 
where had formerly been the door of Snake’s house. At last they decided 
to burn the house down. When it was all burnt up, thev saw their mother’s 
body all bloated up. “ Get a stick,” said one of the boys to the other. 
Then one of the boys stepped on his mother’s abdomen and at once a 
lizard came out of her body. The second boy struck it with the stick 
and killed it ; when a second lizard came forth, he killed it in the same 
way. Then a snake came out, but this the boy missed with his stick. His 
brother again stepped on their mother and this time an Indian baby 
came out. They took it and wrapped it up in a blanket. 

The elder brother was named Tsuru’mara’*s! ; the younger, Cég6’pit. 
Tsuru’mara’*s! said, “ We had better go away from here.” Then he 
said, ‘“ We had better make some teats out of mud, so we can nurse the 
baby. ” They traveled on. The elder boy hunted rabbits while his brother 
carried and nursed the infant. Several days later the child defecated on 
Cég6'pit’s bundle on top of which it was being carried ; then Cég6’pit 
abandoned the child. When he got to camp alone, Tsuru’mara’*B! asked, 
“What have you done with the baby ? ” — “ It defecated on my blanket, 
sol left it over there. ” —“ Go, get it.” Cég6’pit went back, but a person 
named Tombo’tsat! had seized the baby, and Cég6’pit could not get it. 
He returned to report to his brother who bade him make the stranger 
give up the child. Cég6’pit went back and told Tombo’tsat! to get up. 
At first he would not do it, but at last he got up, and so Cég6’pit recovered 
the child. Tsuru’mara*B! told him not to abandon it thereafter. 

The next morning Tsuru’mara*s! said : “ We’ll camp by the water 
down there, pack the baby again and get there first to make fire.” The 
baby was a girl and was soon big enough to walk ; so Cég6’pit threw away 
his teats. When she was bigger still, Tsuru’mara’*B! said, “ Well’ camp 
by the spring, I’ll hunt sheep and we’ll use the hide for a dress for the 
girl.” He brought a sheep and they tanned the hide. The he said, “ To- 
morrow morning we had better go to that other spring. This skin is 
not big enough for a dress, I’ll get another hide. ” He got one, and for 
two days they stayed there and made a dress of the skins. 

They went toward a new camp. Here Tsuru’mar4’*s! said, “ I won’t 
hunt any more, she has enough for a dress now. We’ll camp over there 
tonight.” They found the people gathering wa’ai! seeds, which were 
ripe then. The people said to the visitors, “ You are getting here at the 
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right time, you had better cut some wa’ui!, too.” Ciina’was! was chief 
of the camp. He told the girl whose name was Pai’’!, “ You had better 
go over there and get that nice bunch of wa’ai!, I saved it for you. ” 
But she did not go. Ciina’waB! said, “ Let us go rabbit-hunting, but do 
you go to that place. ” She did not go, but instead Ciina’waB!’s daughter 
went there. Ciina’waB! and his party went hunting. He saw someone 
in the wa’ai! patch and thought it was Pai’’!. He went there, seized her 
and was going to ravish her, when the girl cried out, “ What are you 
doing, father?” — “I didn’t tell you to come here, I told that 
girl.” He went away. 

After a while someone said, “ That woman never goes out by day, she 
goes out at night. ” Then Ciina’waB! knew what to do. He looked for the 
girl at night all over. He stood and listened, at last he found her, caught 
her and took her to his house. When the girl did not come back, the 
brothers got angry. At last Tsuru’mar4’*B! said, “ Cég6'pit, you’d better 
take one of of Ciina’waB!’s daughters for your wife.” Cégé’pit went 
there, slept with one of the girls and before daylight he spat on her. Then 
he went home. She said, “ Why did you spit on me, brother ?” But he 
went on home. 

The brothers were angry because Cuna’waB! had married their sister. 
Tsuru’mara’*s! had two friends in camp, Ha’ntso’at (a bird) and Ma‘- 
qa'tsat (horned-toad ? ). He asked them, “Can you stay on the earth 
if I make a wind hard enough to blow up the whole camp ? ” They said 
they could. Then he started a big gale, and the whole camp, including 
his sister, blew away up into the air. Only his two friends remained. 

Then Tsuru’mara’*B! said : “ I want to go away to some other kind of 
people whom I do not know. ” He told the rest to stay, but Ma‘qa’tsat 
wished to go along. “ No, you are crazy, you always laugh, you’d make 
too much noise.” — “ No, I won’t do anything, I want to go along.” 
So he went with Tsuru’mara’*B! who made horns for him. 

They got to a camp where two women were indoors. The men had 
gone hunting in the hills. They brought Indians home for game. ‘“ What’s 
the matter ?” thought Tsuru’mar4’*B!, “ that’s human flesh. ” At first 
the women did not notice anything, but then Ma‘ga’tsat laughed and 
one of them swallowed him. However he stuck in her throat and she was 
obliged to vomit him, whereupon he flew way off to where Ha’ntso’at 
was. Tsuru’maraa’*B! said : See what you have done ? I told you so.” 

When the man came back, they gave Tsuru’mara’*s! the two women 
for wives and called him “ brother-in-law.” The next morning they 
went hunting and bade him stay on a summit and to kill any game he 
saw coming along. After a while he saw no sheep but some Indians 
coming. He recognized one of them as his sister and sparing her only, 
killed all the others. With a stick he made her fly away to where Ha’ntso’- 
at was. Then he went home, bringing none of the human game with him. 
All the rest brought in some Indians. While the others ate human flesh 
he hid his portion. 
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The next day they went hunting again and sent Tsuru’mara’*B! to the 
same place. After a while some Indians came and he killed them all, 
but did not bring their flesh home. The cannibals were keeping mountain- 
sheep in a corral. Tsuru’mara’*s! killed one and brought it home. He told 
his wives, “ This is the kind of meat to eat, it is not right to eat Indian 
flesh.” His wives said : “ No, that is not good to eat.” Still Tsurw’- 
mara’*B! cooked it, and his wives tasted it and found that it was good, 
“ We never knew that before, ” they said. 

When the men came in they said, “ Why did you kill that sheep ? 
We'll kill you.” But their sisters said, “ No, that is good meat, we’ll 
not eat Indians any more. ” All tasted it and liked it better than human 
flesh, so they threw all their human game away and ate four more sheep. 
Tsuru’mar4’*s! had two boys by his wives. He told them to kill some 
more sheep. They did, and the people ate them up. “ This is pretty good, 
this is better than Indian meat. You are a good brother-in-law. ” 

The next night he said to his wives, “ I don’t belong here, I think ’ll 
go home now, I am tired of staying here.” His wives said, “ We had 
better go with you. ” The rest of the camp also said, “ We had all better 
go with you. ” He said, “ I don’t want you to go, I think you could not 
stand it. You would have to go four days without water and might die 
of thirst.” It was not true, he was merely deceiving them. 

The next day the entire camp went with him. He took two water bags 
with him, concealing them from all but his wives. He and his wives went 
ahead, the rest did not know the country. He filled up his water bags, 
when they got to a spring he covered it up. Only his wives knew that 
he had water. The others had to camp without having any. 

The next day he was again far in the lead. At sunset he got to water 
again and filled his bags, then he covered up the water. When the rest 
came up, only a few remained of them, the rest had died on the way. 
“ We are pretty dry, some have died from thirst, I wish you would tell 
us where there is water. ” — “ I have not yet seen any. I told you in the 
first place there was no water on the road to my country. I did not 
want you to die on the road.” He kept the water hidden. After a while 
he went down to the Colorado River. Only two of the others got there, 
the rest had all perished on the way. 


23. THE HOODWINKED DANCERS, 


Rat told the mountain-sheep to come down and dance the né‘qap! 
dance. They came and danced all night. Rat and two of the bucks were 
chiefs and Rat said ; “ We three are going to smoke while the rest of 
you dance. Just before morning we three shall dance. ” When it was time 
for Rat to dance, he got between the two sheep chiefs. ““ When I dance, 
all of you shut your eyes,” he said. They shut their eyes. He took two 
butcher knives and stuck them into the chiefs, killing them. The other 
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sheep did not know how they had died. Rat said to them, “ You had 
better go home. I shall burn up these dead ones, and when you see fire 
on the mountain you will know that I am burning them up. ” Instead he 
merely cut them for meat. But when the sheep saw the fire, they said, 
“ That’s the fire he’s burning them up with now. ” However it was only 
brush. 

The next morning Rat again invited the sheep to dance. They came, 
with two big bucks in the rear as chiefs. Rat said, “ We three will smoke 
and will dance before morning.” When morning approached Rat stood 
between the two chiefs and said, “ All of you, shut your eyes now, I’ll 
do the same. ” Again he knifed the two sheep with him, so that they fell 
dead. Then Rat said to the other sheep, “ You had better go home now. 
’ll burn these dead ones. When you get to the mountain you'll see the 
fire.” Instead he skinned the two sheep and jerked their flesh, then made 
a fire to deceive the sheep. When they saw the fire these said, “ There 
he is burning them now. ” 

The next day Rat again invited the sheep. They came down with two 
chiefs. These told two young sheep, “ When he asks you to shut your 
eyes, keep them half open and watch him, we think he’s killing the sheep.” 
Again Rat sat, “ Well, you dance. We three shall sit smoking ; before 
morning we’ll get up to dance again.” They danced all night. At last 
Rat got up to dance and said, “ Don’t keep your eyes open, I’ll shut 
mine, too.” All shut their eyes except the two young ones. When Rat 
was going to knife the chiefs, these young ones cried out, “ Look out!” 
Thus Rat missed them. Then the two chiefs knocked him down and tore 
open his guts with their horns. He fell among rocks and they could not 
find him, so they went home. After a while Rat got up. Ciina’was! got 


there and Rat said to him, “ Patch up these guts for me. ” — “I have 
nothing to patch them up with. — I'll see what I have.” Ciina’was! 


took a piece of buckskin and patched up Rat so that his guts were as 
they had been before. 


24. ECHO (TUMBI'ANOG'B!). 


There was a woman long ago, Ttimbi’ano6é'B!, whose husband was 
Hi’os! (mourning-dove ?). He was afraid of his wife and ran away. She 
pursued him. He got to another camp. Hi’os! told the man there to hide 
him since his wife was a bad woman. The man said, “ I can’t hide you, 
she’d find you anyway ; you had better keep on going. ” So he did. The 
woman got to the camp. “ Where is my husband ? ” — “ I have not seen 
him. ” She went into the house, looked at everything, but did not find 
her husband. Then she saw his tracks and followed them. Hi'os! got to 
another camp. “ Hide me. ” —“ I can’t hide you, she’d find you anyway ; 
you had better keep going.” He went on. After a while his wife got to 
the camp. “ Where is my husband ? ” — “ I don’t know. ” She searched 
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the house but found nothing. At last she discovered the tracks and 
followed them. He got to a third camp. “ Hide me, my wife is going to 
catch me.” — “I can’t hide you, she’d catch you anyway ; you had 
better keep going.” The man in this camp had a long membrum virile 
and was lying so as to expose it. When Timbi’anoé 'B! got there she did 
not inquire for her husband at all but said, “ I had better keep you for 
my husband. ” — “ All right, let us go to these rocks there. ” They went 
there and cohabited. While they were there, the rocks outside drew closer 
and closer together. When there was just a small opening left, the man 
came out, leaving the woman inside. She said, “ Let me get out.” The 
man did not answer her. At last he began to talk. Then she talked back 
what he said to her. 


25. THE ELOPING WIVES. 


The people were living on the other side of the wash beyond Moapa 
station. There were many women there. All the men wanted to catch a 
badger to get the skin for a woman’s dress. All the women stayed home 
while the men went off to hunt. After a while one woman said, “ Let us 
go away. ” They all went away to another country to get new husbands. 
Their men were far away ; when they returned, they found that their 
wives were gone. They found and followed their tracks. They were going 
far up to their new husbands. The chief of the men from whom they 
were running away asked, “ Shall we fight or kill those men ? ” — “I 
think we should kil! them when we catch them. ’”’ The women went to 
the mountains ; the men there were singing. 

The husbands came near the women. “ Let us stay pretty close round 
here till morning. Then in the morning we’ll kill all the men who have 
stolen our wives.” Before morning they shot and killed them all except 
two, one on each side. Now they wanted to kill those two. The husbands 
wanted to catch them, not shoot them at once. One husband jumped 
on one of the men on the side but missed him, hurting himself, then 
his opponent killed him. The other husband was killed in the same way. 
The two boys went home where their kin had been killed. After a while 
they took a cane and revived all their friends by pulling them up with 
it. Now all their people were alive again, but they did not restore to 
life the people from near Moapa. 


26. THE ORPHAN CHILD. 


Tsagwa’r (Lizard ?) lived in a camp with his wife. Every morning 
both of them went for huii'pe seed. They were raising an orphan child 
beside their own baby, but to the orphan they never gave good seed. 
“Why don’t they give me good seed ?” asked the orphan. He went 
outside, looked into a bundle and found good seed. Then he got angry, 
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cut the other baby’s head off, and departed. Tsagwa’r found him not 
walking but crawling on all-fours. He followed him agreat distance. At 
last the baby stood up, then lay down again, then walked. Tsagwa’r 
continued after him. Then the boy made arrows, whittling them, went 
down and killed some lizards and hung them up so the man could see 
them. The boy killed all kinds of lizards, big and small, and hung them 
up on the bushes, then ate them. He killed cottontails and hung them up, 
then jackrabbits, or cooked them in the fire, ate them, then went to the 
ocean (cdtsi'p). There he saw many people bathing and they laughed 
at him. There was a big tree in the water and they all climbed it, laugh- 
ing at the boy. He sat down, walked, and shot at the tree. Those people 
nearly fell down. “ Well, I think I'll do it now. ” He shot again and the 
tree fell down. All the people fell into the water and were drowned. The 
boy went on to another camp. Tsagwa’r overtook him there and said, 
“ Well, I want you to come home with me, daughter’s child (¢o-o'tsin). ” 
— “No, I don’t want to go, I don’t like that country. ” — “ Those people 
might kill you, you had better go home.” So he went. After several 
days they arrived. Then Tsagwa’r killed him where his own boy had 
been killed. 


27. MOUNTAIN-SHEEP AND TSAGWA’R, 


Mountain-sheep and Tsagwa’r were together upon the mountains. 
Tsagwa’r said, “ I think somebody might easily kill you.” — “I don’t 
think anyone will easily kill me, ’ll go into a hole.” They tried it. 
Tsagwa’r went round. Before Mountain-sheep caught sight of him he had 
entered a rock. “ Let us see what you can do, ” said Tsagwa’r. Mountain- 
sheep stayed by the rock. Tsagwa’r went far around. As soon as he saw 
him, Mountain-sheep jumped but he was too late since Tsagwa’r had 
already espied him. “ You are too slow, just as I said. I think you had 
better run over to that hill.” Mountain-sheep ran. Tsagwa’r went way 
around and got ahead ; when he saw him, he went to another place. 
Twice he sat down right in front of him. Mountain-sheep got scared and 
ran back all the time, not recognizing Tsagwa’r, who was sitting in a 
wash. He went up the wash again. Mountain-sheep got tired out till he 
could not run. Tsagwa'r followed him and asked, “ Why are you afraid 
of me ? You don’t know me. It was I all the time. See, you can’t run fast, 
you had better stay in the mountain. I had better go where there are 
rocks. ” So Tsagwa’r stayed among the rocks and Mountain-sheep went 
to live in the mountain. 


28. THE FIGHT FOR A WOMAN, 


A man wanted to get another man’s wife, so he got three comrades. 
The husband also got assistants and they fought for the woman. Each 
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side when beaten called in more assistance. Thus the woman changed 
hands back and forth. At last her husband recovered her. 


29. COTTONTAIL. 


Cottontail was an Indian. He traveled round and killed people when- 
ever he got to a camp. He wanted to fightSun and went far away to the 
sunrise. He saw Sun’s trail and asked the woods and bushes, “ Where 
is Sun’s fresh track ? ” Some small brush said, “ I only burn at the top.” 
Cottontail dug a hole under it because everything else would burn up. 
He watched Sun rise. When he came up, he hit him and ran to his pit. 
Sun burnt up all the woods and brushes everywhere. Cottontail could 
not come out because the ground was too hot. He thought he would 
make snow. He made snow for three or four days. Thus the ground cool- 
ed off, and Cottontail came out on top of the snow 


30. COTTONTAIL GAMBLES AGAINST THE SUN. 


Ciina'wav'!, Cottontail and others wished to gamble against the Sun. 
They started towards him, and got there in three or four days. When 
near they said, “ Who’ll play with him first ? ” — “ Let Cottontail play 
first.”” When they arrived, Sun was not there. “ Where is Sun ?” — 
“Oh, he will be here soon.” He did arrive before long. “ We want to 
gamble with you. ” — “ All right. ” Cottontail asked, “ What kind of a 
game do you like ? I’ll play whatever you say. ” — “ Let us look at each 
other’s eyes. If you cannot look at my face but must turn away you will 
lose.” Cottontail was able to look at him for a long time. “ Well,” said 
Sun, “ you have beaten me.” This was the first time he had ever lost. 
“T lose everything I have, take all.” So they took all his property 
home with them. There they took back each what he had previously 
lost. 


31. THE DEER-HUNTER. 


A man was camping alone. He went up the mountains for deer, wait- 
ing for them by the water. After a while a big buck came to the water. 
Before he had drunk the man shot him but did not kill him. He followed 
the buck for a long time but could not catch him. He was smoking all 
the time. When his tobacco was consumed he went home. The next day 
he took three or four sackfuls of tobacco and tracked the game. When his 
tobacco was consumed, he went home again and got more. He tracked 
the deer again going to the Colorado River. When his tobacco was gone, 
he returned paying no attention to the distance. He got more and as 
usual returned for more tobacco. He continued thus. At last he followed 
the deer to the ocean. The deer was in the water far away, but he saw the 
antlers sticking out. “ How am I going to get him out?” He saw 
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some pismire ants and said to them, “ Gu in and pull him out so I may 
skin him. ” So they went in and dragged him out of the water. “ I think 
I’ll give each of you a piece of meat.” He cut it up into small slices and 
fed them all with small portions. Then he carried the remainder home. 


32. THE BEAR-DOG, 


Tsaya’q" (a blue bird with a big bill) wanted to go up to the mountain- 
sheep to see whether he could find them in the usual place. His brother 
wanted to go too. “ No, I don’t want you to go.” So at night he threw 
away his brother’s footgear and clothes. He rose early, while his brother 
was still asleep. When the brother got up, he could not find his clothing. 
Tsaya’q" followed the tracks. His brother at last found his clothes and 
arrows and came after him. Tsaya’q" met another group wanting to 
hunt sheep. “ Who told you to come here to hunt ? This game belongs 
to me.” — “ No, it belongs to me. ” So they began to fight. Tsaya’q"’s 
brother was at home. He heard the noise of the fighting. He had a bear 
for his dog which he usually kept tied up. He took the bear with him. 
When he got to the fight he took part too and turned his bear loose 
which killed all the other people. Then they returned with the bear. 


33. WILDCAT. 


Mu‘qwa’mb! (a bug) made coal (?), he was going to gamble. He lost 
continually. His grandson (to-o'tsin), Wildcat, came along. “ What are 
you doing, grandfather (to-o'n) ?”” — “I have lost everything I had ; 
I want to bet this now. ” — “ All right, I think you will not lose any 
more, I am here. I’ll hide while you play with them.” Mu‘qwa’mb! 
played all night and won. His opponents said, “ His grandson must 
have come.” He continued winning against them. Before morning 
Wildcat appeared. “ Yes, I am here.” The people ran away, but the 
caught them and killed every one of them. 


34. SALT. 


Salt used to be far away. He was a man and was traveling through 
the country. The Indians never used salt then. He looked ugly all over, 
and the people did not like him. He came to a camp and said, “ Let me 
put my hand in there, then the food will taste well.” — “ No,” said the 
cook, “ I want to eat this, you look too ugly.” He went off to another 
band and said, “ Let me put my hand in here, it will taste well.” — 
“No, it is too dirty.” He came to Moapa and said the same thing, but 
people declined his offer. So he went on and got to a camp about thirty- 
five miles away. There he found a cook and said, “I want to put my 
hand into the food, then it will taste better.” The cook allowed him to 
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do so and he put in his hand. “ Now taste it.” The Indian tasted it 
and it was fine. Salt settled right there and stayed forever about ten 
or twelve miles from St. Thomas. 


35. TURTLE. 


Turtle went to the St. George country. When he got there he said, 
“ T am your meat, I’ll stay here for you whenever you want me. ” — “ He 
has not much meat on him, we don’t want him. ” He returned and said 
something bad that made them all die. He returned and stayed in this 
country, where he is living now. 


III. PAVIOTSO. 


I. THE CREATION OF THE INDIANS. 
(a). } 


All kinds of animals were people before men came on the earth, 
There was a man down by a mountain, and a woman came to him out of 
the ocean in the south. She went down some mountain and got to a lake. 
After the flood she reached Job Mountain. With the man she made 
Indians. 

The old man had gone to hunt for deer and in his absence the woman 
made a mark by the fire with her foot, then she went out. When he 
returned he noticed the mark but did not know whose it was, so he 
called out, “ Come, nothing is going to hurt you ?” Then she came in 
with some ‘upi'c seed. She did not lie by him for four days in his lodge 
but moved a little closer to him every day. On the last evening she 
boiled some deer meat for him. He said, “ Look out, some kind of being 
may come in and eat you.” She handed him the meat and he ate it. 
Then they lay down together and got married. 

They prepared large water bottles. After a while they heard talking 
by two males and two females inside the jugs. After a while these beings 
were big enough, so the couple let them get out. This is how the Indians 
originated. When the boys were big, they made arrows for themselves 
and shot at eachother. The old man got angry and told them to go away 
wherever they wished. The Paviotso were put over by Walker River, 
the Ute in another place, the Shoshoni and Pitt River in still other 
localities. 

(My interpreter added that the old man went east and that the im- 
pressions of his hands and feet can still be seen as far east as Salt Lake.) 


1. Told by Old Winnemucca at Pyramid Lake. 
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(5). ? 


Far down the other side of the mountains there was a cannibal (né’- 
métiga r). A child had been put against the brush. The Cannibal seized 
the child and pinched it so that it cried ; its mother was afraid to come 
out because she knew it was the Cannibal. He ate up the child. The 
woman hid in a cave ; it was a rocky, high place. He began to look for 
her. The small rocks were sliding down. He could not find her. In order 
to escape she transformed herself into a rat. She went under the rocks 
always pursued by the Cannibal. Evening came and he ceased searching, 
saying, “ I’ll wait till tomorrow. ” 

She got out of her hiding-place at night and went off. She went a 
great distance, to the pine-nut country and beyond it. She got to a place 
of other bad beings. There was a group of men getting fish with a net 
there. She went to their mother and gave some of her food to the old 
woman after grinding it on a metate. Before her sons came back, the 
old woman concealed her guest. The fishermen returned and liked the 
taste of the new kind of seed brought by the woman. The old woman 
felt round to see whether her visitor was safe in her hiding-place. Then 
the men grew suspicious. “ Mother, whom have you there ? You must 
have something there.” -— “ I am just looking out for my willow sticks 
for basket work. ” All went to bed. 

The next morning the men got their breakfast and went out for more 
fish. Their mother got the woman out of her cache and told her to go 
in a certain direction. “ That canyon there is a pretty bad place, don’t 
stop there. There is something that flaps up and down across the canyon 
continually, beware of it. A man’s skeleton is there, too; that is also 
bad. Don’t touch the skull, whatever you do; it is bad.” The woman 
did not believe her hostess. When she got to the skull, she touched it 
with her foot to see what would happen. She went on. Then the head 
flew up and tried to hit her, almost reaching her. It did this continually 
as she was traveling on. It made a noise : 7 Biha'’no (How far !). Then 
the woman went to visit Rat (ti‘pu’mu). When she got there he was on 
top of his lodge, urinating. She went into a hole. Rat went out, picked 
a great many cactuses and put them on top of his lodge. The skull came 
and flew to the top of the house. It fell down on the cactuses and got 
stuck on the spines. Thus, the cactuses saved the woman and the skull 
was outwitted. 

The woman left. She traveled fast and got to a deer-hunter’s lodge. 
He had deer hides lying round his Auni'no'bi ; he himself was out in 
the mountains at the time. There was plenty of different kinds of food 
there. She stayed there all night in the front of his lodge. When he 
came back, they did not sleep together. At daylight she crept on a little 


1. Told by Toby, at Pyramid Lake. 
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closer to him. Then she made different kinds of seed into a soup for him. 
Every night she kept moving her bedding a little closer. On the fourth 
night they lay alongside of each other. One night they found a little boy 
between them. The next night they found a little girl between them. The 
third night they found another boy belonging to some other tribe and 
on the fourth night a second girl. Thus they had four children. 

The father began to make flint arrows. The boys picked up the splin- 
ters. There were two kinds of Indians then : Paviotso and Pitt Rivers. 
The boys put on straws (?) and shot at each other, hurting each other, 
while the two girls fought with sticks. The father tried to stop them, but 
the boys got worse and worse. Then he became angry and sent them off, 
telling them to fight each other wherever they went. The mother cried 
when they left, and the springs in this country are her tears. This is 
how the Indian tribes originated in early days. 

The Washo tribe, we think, came from a species of water-bug called 
anabo. 

The old woman taught the Indians how to get seeds. They multiplied 
and had plenty of seeds but do not know them all. 


(c). 3 


Crazy-Bear had a Paviotso wife. He took her to the acorn country 
in California and kept her there. Once he got angry at her and beat her. 
When he went out to hunt deer, she packed plenty of acorns in a basket 
and went homeward. When he got home, his wife was gone. He followed 
her, caught her, and beat her, threw the acorns on the ground. There 
was a very fine-looking mountain there with acorns growing on it. The 
bear let her go and she came back to this side of it. 

The woman put up a lodge and many boys came there at night to 
gamble. One night while they were all gambling within, she made a fire 
outside. After a while she heard something coming, it was Big Owl 
(wi’muhu’). She told the boys : “ Big Owl is coming, look out, don’t 
make any noise ! ” Owl hooted in a low voice then, but the boys continued 
to make a noise gambling. The old woman had food in a pit, jumped into 
it and covered herself up. Owl came, passed her, went right in at the 
door and hooted. He looked at the gamblers. They did not move for 
everyone was transfixed stiff. A babv was asleep in its basket cradle, 
the rest were all dead. Owl went away. After a while the baby woke 
up and began to cry. The old woman got out of her hole and took hold 
of the men; all were stiff. She found the baby creeping about, put it 
into its cradle, got a stick and jumped in the direction ot a high moun- 
tain. Then she jumped in another direction and went north. Then she 
jumped toward Walker River and got to a little canvon, where she made 
a fire. She sat down on a rock and put the baby down in its cradle. 


1. Told by Jim Jones, Pyramid Lake. 
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Another ogre called Ogwa’’its came along. “ Where is your camp ? ” — 
“ My camp is down yonder, there is an old man there. ” The ogre passed 
on. She went a short distance, pulled out a sage root and went into the 
ground. The ogre returned. The baby was crying. He pinched it, making 
it cry. The women was hiding under a rock He asked her, “ Where 
have you gone ? The babv is crying.” He scraped the earth to find her 
till it got so dark that he could not see. Ogwa’’its said, “ I’ll go away, 
tomorrow I’ll come back to get her. ” 

When he had left, she came out and went to another place, to Gopher’s 
house. Gopher had a lot of fishermen staying there. She got to Gopher 
early in the morning. “ Where do vou come from ? Those are bad men, 
they kill anything they see.’’ She cooked and gave her guest some fish. 
She had plenty of willow splints for baskets and covered up the woman 
with them. The fishermen returned and gave fish to Gopher; they 
stayed there over night. They asked, “ What are you keeping there ? ” — 
“ Just willows for baskets. ” In the morning they went away. 

Gopher then uncovered the woman and gave her some tébi's roots. 
“ Look out, for there are bad steps in the road. You must not sleep out- 
side the canyon.” At night she got to the canyon but did not sleep there. 
The next morning she went on the road. Gopher had warned her not to 
pay any attention to a man’s skull there, but she rolled it with her foot. 
After she had gone a short distance, the skull pursued her. It jumped 
on the ground with a great deal of noise. The woman came to a big rat, 
which had a nice house. Rat asked her, “ Have you touched that big 
man’s skull ? ” — “ Yes, I rolled it.” — “ Oh, you must not do that!” 
He fixed his house so that there were no holes in it. The skull came along 
making a great noise. It came down on the top of the house so that it 
shook. Rat had fixed a stick so that it ran right into the skull’s eyes. 
It fell down on the ground and could not see anything. Rat warned the 
woman when she was about to leave, “ Look out, there are many bad 
things on the road. There is a man who has a house and kills plenty of 
deer and mountain-sheep, go to him.” 

She went there. The old man was out hunting deer when she arrived. 
She made an impress at the fireplace with her foot. When the hunter 
returned, packing plenty of deer, he asked, “ Who has been here and 
stepped on the fire ? Where is he ? He had better come here!” She 
came out. He was cooking venison. She sat by the door and slept there. 
He gave her plenty of venison to coock and the next morning he went 
after some more deer. The next night she still slept at a distance, but 
every night they moved their beds and finally they lay together and got 
married. 

First they had one boy, the next night a girl, the next night a second 
boy, the fourth night a second girl, — four children in all. The man 
crossed his legs and made a bow and arrows. He made flint heads and 
the boys picked up the splinters, put them into the shafts and began to 
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shoot at each other. They came home covered with blood. The girls 
fought each other with sticks. By and by the old man spread out his 
legs and threw one boy and girl in one direction, and the other boy and 
girl in another direction. Those at Fallon made fire first, the others 
later. The old couple set out crying, their tears dropping down turned 
into springs. 

(d). * 


Job’s Peak is the name of a mountain near here called Wafi’gura’k‘¥ 
by the Paviotso. A man whose name is not known was living south of 
this mountain. Some distance from him there was a spring, which he 
was able to reach from his home for a drink. A woman was living to the 
south. She heard about the man and set out towards him. She got there, 
but stayed outside, leaning against the wall of his lodge. The man knew 
about her arrival without being told. He said, “ There is no use staying 
outside, come in and sew my moccasins. ” I don’t know whether she had 
a needle or not. She stayed with him. A daughter was born to them. 
The next time a boy was born. Each year they had a child. Next came 
a girl again, and the fourth was a boy. They grew up. The man made 
arrows for the boys and arrow-heads for himself ; he had already made 
plenty of points. The boys were old enough to go away from camp. 
They found some long grass, cut it to about 18 inches and brought it 
home (for shafts). They took the smallest of the rejects left by their 
father in making arrow-heads and put them into their shafts. The girls 
were old enough to do anything like the boys. 

The father was sitting with legs extended and arms folded, one boy 
on each side of him. Both boys had their arrows with them. One shot 
at the other boy under his father’s legs, using his little finger for the 
release. The other boy similarly shot at the first. They did this many 
times ; every day they acted thus. 

The boys grew up into manhood. Now they made bows for shooting ; 
before this they had only used arrows and their fingers. The shot each 
other now, beginning to fight. Their father warned them to be careful, 
but they did not mind him and continued fighting. They went round 
the house, then came inside and sat down on both sides of their father. 
He said to them : “ Why don’t you pay attention to what I have told 
you ? You ought to mind me. ”’ Still they continued as before. One boy 
was stronger than the other and hurt the other more. They went a long 
ways from home now, all the way to other valleys, to the other side of 
this summit. One got hurt more every day. The father asked, “ What is 
the matter with you boys ? Why don’t you mind ? I am tired of it, 
I don’t want to say much.” He began to cry, then he got angry and gave 
up talking to them. He said, “If you are not going to mind, I’ll tell 


1. Told by Sam Dick, Fallon. 
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you what you are going to be. Come with me. ” They followed him. He 
went up Job’s Peak, climbing to the top with them. There he said, “ I 
thought you boys were full brothers, but you don’t mind and fight each 
other. I am tired and will not bother you any more, but shall let you go. 
I think I’ll leave you and go elsewhere. ” He then sent one boy and one 
girl to Lovelocks Valley, the others he sent to Stillwater. He was sorry 
for the boys after sending them away. He went in the opposite direction. 
He struggled (?) around and springs originated there. He went far to the 
east and found springs ; being thirsty, he drank of them. He left the 
impress of his hands and feet on the rocks by the springs. His wife’s 
marks are also there. He said, “ I should like to come back,” but he 
never did.. This is the last thing known about him. 

The boys and girls sent to Lovelocks reached their destination first 
and built a fire there. They were still angry and fought the others. They 
and the Fallon people remained apart. They continued multiplying in 
both places. 

Others came here to fight. There are plenty of bones by the sandhills 
on Pelican Island; I have seen them. Those who went to Loveiocks 
were a different tribe, but the Paviotso were stronger and repelled 
them. The enemy lived in a hole. The Paviotso made a fire in the hole 
and killed most of them easily. Very few of them escaped and live in 
California. This hostile people were called Sai'ru‘qa’*. The people now 
at Lovelocks are all Paviotso. ! 

Before the old man left he said, “ Whoever dies may come to me.’ 
Dead people accordingly went to where the man of the Job’s Peak 
story went, we do not know where. 


’ 


(e). 2 


An ogre came and killed all of Coyote’s children. They were playing 
the hand game indoors. A woman outside warned them : “ Boys, listen, 
something is coming. ” However, they paid no attention to her. She said 
again, “ Boys, an ogre is coming.” Still they paid no attention to her. 
Her husband was inside and she asked him to keep her child there while 
she jumped into a pit and covered it up. The ogre came and killed all 
of the men. Then he said, “I have killed them all.” The woman heard 
him say this. He sang as he went away. She got out about sunrise. Her 
boy was crying indoors. “ You had better come to me, my child.” She 
stretched out her hand, and he took it and came out. They found some 


1. The name Sai‘qa’s (Say-do-carah) is interpreted by Mrs. Hopkins to 
mean ‘‘ conqueror ’’, ‘‘ enemy ”’ and, according to her, is applied to the 
Paviotso by neighboring groups. She develops the last episode of the above 
myth more fuluy as a war of extermination by the Paviotso against a cannibal- 
istic people. See Hopkins, 73-75. 

2. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon who directly merged his Coyote tale into 
the following story. 
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food growing on the mountains. The woman dug it up and ate. She made 
the child sleep there, then left him. A second ogre met her and asked, 
“Where is your home ?” — “ Over there on that knoll is a man like 
you. ” She was pointing out the place where her boy was. The ogre went 
there and swallowed him. He looked for more to eat and returned to the 
woman. She dug a hole and went into the ground. The ogre tracked her 
all over but failed to find her. At last he scraped away the earth with 
his hand and got closer to the hole. He nearly got there after a long time, 
but he said, “ It is nearly sunset time, I’ll cease now and get her tomor- 
row.”’ The woman knew that one more scraping would have unearthed 
her. She was crying for he would have swallowed her. 

She got out and ran away. The ogre came next day and continued 
scraping, but only found the empty hole. The woman encountered an 
old woman who said, “ Come here. My grandchildren are no good, they 
will eat you up when they get home. I don’t know what to do with you. ” 
She hid her, digging a hole before her grandchildren’s return, and put 
willows on the top. One grandchild came and said, “ Coming here I saw 
someone’s tracks. ” —“ No, I have not seen anyone today.” — “ Well, 
I saws tracks there. ” —“ I was over there ; I think you saw my tracks. ” 
The rest of the grandchildren came with plenty of cottontails, birds, 
and other food. They cooked and ate, but the old woman did not eat. 
“Why don’t you eat ? ” — “ I’ll eat them tomorrow. Tomorrow I shall 
not have anything, so I am leaving it till then.” The hidden woman 
looked through the willow covering at the men lying round the fire 
without their blankets. Before sunrise they went hunting. Then the old 
woman said to her guest, “ You had better get up and go. Eat what I 
have here and go to your destination. There are plenty of bad things on 
the road and you had better not touch them when you pass by ; don’t 
touch any head on the road or it’ll hurt you.” The woman went. She 
touched one head, which pursued her. She got scared. She got to a camp 
where a man asked her, “ Well, have you touched a head on the road ?” 
— “ Yes, one on this side.” — “ It is coming.” The man shut up his 
house, then urinated outside and rubbed the urine all over his house. 
He stuck some sticks on the top and bade the woman sit down under 
these sticks. The head struck the ground as it came along ; it was going 
backward and forward. The protruding sticks got stuck in the orbits 
of the eyes, then the head stayed there. The man went outside, looked at 
it, took it down and gave it to the woman, saying, “ Take this head back 
to where it belongs and fix it as it was before. ” She did so. He told her, 
“If you wish to go, go. There are two camps on the road. The people 
of the first camp eat nothing, those of the second eat all kinds of fruit. ” 

She got to the first house. Its owner said, “ I eat bad stuff, not suitable 
for you. Find another man on the road and stay with him. ” The second 
man asked her, “ Where do you come from ? ” — “ From over there. ” — 
“ Tell me all about it, then I’ll give you something to eat.” — “ I have 
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heard of a man living in a certain place, i should like to go up tohim. ’ 
So he gave her food. She was close to her destination. The man told 
her, ‘“ You have only a short distance to go. From yonder summit you 
can see the house. ” She found the house. This is how she got to Job’s 
Peak. There was plenty to eat there. She picked up some food and ate 
it sitting outside on the south side of the house. The owner of the house 
said, “Come here, there is enough to eat here. Sew my moccasins. ” 
She opened the door and entered. The man sat on one side, she on the 
other. He prepared some food and gave it to her. When she had eaten, 
she went outdoors and gave the man some of her food. He ate some and 
returned the remainder to her. 

That night she slept, but apart from the man. The next night she 
slept in another spot and the man also moved his bed. The third night 
they got closer to each other. The following night they again changed 
places. At last they came together and lay with each other. 

The people of long ago used to act in the same way ; a man never 
slept with his wife the first night but they approached each other gradu- 
ally for a week before intercourse. A man who wished to marry might 
stand at the door and then go off without having entered. 

On the next day the man went hunting. In the evening he returned 
with an antelope. On his way home he saw a boy and a girl, who said, 
“ Our father has got something to eat.” The next day he went hunting 
again. When he came back home, he saw two different children. The boys 
and girls ran up to him, saying, “ Our father seems to have something 
to eat.” He made four children in two days. The Paviotso were the elder 
couple. The boys were shooting at each other under their father’s legs. 
He got angry. The boys were old enough to make bows and arrows and 
shot at each other with them ; the girls also fought. When they grew up, 
they got arrow points and used them in their fights. Their father said, 
“Don’t do that, you are brothers. ” The boys paid no attention to him. 
“ If you don’t cease, I’ll send you to different places and I’ll go elsewhere 
myself. When people die, they may come to me. You are spoiling my 
home, I’ll go elsewhere. I’ll send one pair of you to Stillwater, the other 
to Lovelocks.”” The boys went down to the valley and returned before 
sunset ; one was bleeding having been hurt by the other’s arrow. The 
father lost patience and sent one pair here, the other to Lovelocks. “ If 
you want to continue fighting, keep on as long as you wish now. ” 

One boy and one girl came to Stillwater Valley and made a fire with 
a light smoke ; in Lovelocks the smoke was darker. The father saw it. 
After a while he began to go along under the rocks. He and his wife 
were crying, being sorry for the children. The man cried aloud and broke 
a rock, making a cleft that is still visible. This is east of Job’s Peak. They 
were crying and their marks are still to be seen ; their tears turned into 
springs. Where there was plenty of water, he took out bow and arrows 
and shot at the rocks ; the arrows are on the rock. He made Chalk Moun- 
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tain there. On the other side, at Westgate, they camped and cried, 
making another spring. At Middlegate he said, “ My children, whenever 
you come for pine-nuts, come here and drink this water. ” They went on 
farther and got to Eastgate. He made a big rock there. “ Whenever my 
boys come here, let them rub their foreheads against these rocks.” He 
went on and camped on the other side of Eastgate. By the springs on 
the north side I have seen the impress of his feet. On the other side there 
was another spring ; there he piled up rocks. “ Whenever my boys suffer 
from disease, let them come here and give beads to the rock and ask it to 
cure them. ” He went on and left something there. He was going farther. 
His wife asked, “ Which way are you going ? Well’ never find a better 
place, we might as well go back to our boys ; I am sorry for them.” The 
man said, “ Don’t say that, we might find a better country. ” He went 
on and then stopped. The woman said, “ I’d like to go back to our 
boys.” He answered, “ We are pretty near our destination, we’ll get 
there soon. He got to a body of water ; he walked over it as though it 
were land. On the other side he found a white mountain. He stopped 
and sat down for a while. The woman did not say a word. Farther on 
he found a spot and sat down there. He opened the clouds and told his 
wife to look through. “ Perhaps you will find some country. ” She looked 
and saw a beautiful valley, green all over. He said, “ I think you had 
better go through, we’ll go to the beautiful country. Perhaps some day 
the boys will die and come to us. Don’t grieve too much. ” They went 
through there. “ Whenever any one dies, he’ll come to us. ” They went 
there. No mountain was to be seen there at all except in the east, where 
there was only a little one. “ We ought to go and find some timber so 
that we can live under it.” They found some and made a camp there. 
The man went hunting as before and they lived on his kill. He went 
to the little mountain and found seed there like ours. “ This is our fruit, 
you had better get some so we can live on it. If you go to the mountain 
every day, look out, perhaps our children may catch some disease and 
die, then they may come here and you may find them. ” She went out 
every day. Once she found something that looked as if it had been used 
and knew it. She picked out some ashes from the fire. When her husband 
returned from the chase she gave him food and told him about her find. 
“ Tt looks like fire.’ She showed it to him. He said, “ This might come 
from where we have come from ; I don’t know what to do with it.” 
He pulled it back. “ We might spoil it, we’ll know pretty soon.” They 
were crying about it. “ Perhaps our children are coming back this way. 
If people die and we fix it properly, they will come here.” They did not 
know what to do. The woman got up, looked round and saw somebody 
far off. She did not tell her husband, but sat down. Soon after this she 
rose and looked again. It looked like someone moving. Then she told 
the man, “ It looks like somebody. ” — “ Well, it may be some people. 
There was no one living before we came here ; be quiet.” She looked 
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again. “ It looks like people. ” The man said, “ Long ago I saw one person 
here, perchance it is he.” The woman looked again and saw a person. 
Her husband said, “ You had better prepare food for him, he may be 
hungry.” He arrived and the man knew him. The man said to his wife, 
“Perhaps you know what we are going to do. He comes where you 
come from, we’ll try the best we can, we may make it.” — “ I thought 
you were no better than I. You had better fix it properly so that dying 
persons may come here. Make a basket-jug, one big one and a small 
one, and put your find in there. See what will happen.” The woman 
obeyed, put in water and threw in their find. They found little babies 
in the water. “ Keep them in there a while. ” They looked again, and one 
child was old enough to walk. They washed it with water. “ Take the 
children to the little mountain,” said the newcomer, “let them go 
through one hole the first time, then they will grow a little more. Let 
them come through the second hole, then they will be of the same age 
as you. ” They had the same hair as the old man. He brought them home 
and gave them to eat, then they sent them out. “ There is a good place 
for you and there you have to be, go and stay there. Perhaps more will 
come and I’ll send them over to you. ” 4 


2. COYOTE BEGETS INDIANS. 2 


Coyote and Wolf had a stone house on the other side of the moun- 
tains. Inside, the stone walls were marked by a quiver (?) and other 
markings. Coyote came to this valley and went to a place to get arrows 
far away. He had a house there also. A woman came to him and invited 
him to have intercourse, but when he approached her she fled and he 
could not catch her. He went in pursuit through a willow grove, then 
passed out of it. The woman sat down to urinate. Coyote found this 
spot and placed his member there. She continued to travel on and about 
sunset she got to a body of water and went into it. Coyote observed it 
for he had tracked her. He took the blanket from under his arm and 
went in. The water came up to his armpit, so he was afraid of drowning 
and went out. A second time he held his robe over his head and the 
water came up to his mouth. He was afraid and turned back. “ I’ll go 
back home and follow her again tomorrow. ” 

He went back, stuck an ornament through the septum of his nose 
and decorated his face. He put something inside his mouth so as to 
look pretty with a gaping mouth. The next day he went to the water 
again and saw the woman’s house on an island. He kicked the water, 
making a dry path to get there. As soon as he had reached his goal, the 
water went gushing back into its place. He got to the door. Inside it 


1. The last part of the tale is obscure. 
2. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon. 
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sounded as though someone were outside. He entered and found the 
girl’s mother there. Plenty of quivers were hanging on the wall. Coyote 
said, “ There must be many men here. ” He sat down. “ I’ll have a good 
time talking to them tonight. ” That woman had a toothed vagina. When 
men tried to have their will of her, she killed them and the many quivers 
were the spoils taken from them. Coyote thought the old woman was 
beautiful and approached her. She said, “ The one you are looking for 
is not here, she’ll return tonight.” Coyote said he would wait for her. 

The young woman had been hunting. Toward sunset she returned 
with a great many swans. “ Cook some and give some to this man who 
is visiting us,” she said. The old woman went out, taking some of her 
daughter’s catch and gave them to Coyote. While eating he just took a 
little piece at a time, but he made the house dark and then ate large 
lumps. When it got light, he ate small bits again. The old woman said 
to her daughter, “ Fix your bedding, you have been out all day and must 
feel tired and inclined to go to bed.” The daughter prepared her bed, 
while the old woman fixed the door so that Coyote could not get out. At 
the top of the house there was a little hole left, big enough to permit 
the passage of a finger. The old woman took a big stick beside her to 
help the girl. 

When the old woman was snoring, Coyote thought he would have his 
will of the daughter, but suspecting that something was wrong he first 
inserted a finger, which was bitten to the first joint. Immediately Coyote 
jumped up and passed out through the hole at the top. The old woman 
struck at him with her stick, but only knocked off the tip of his tail. 
Coyote, when outside, looked around, picked up a rock of a member’s 
size, also another rock and a stick. He thought he would come in again. 
Since the old woman wished to kill him she opened the door for him. 
He went to her daughter once more. She closed up the lodge as before 
and took her stick. He thought he would test the girl with his rock. He 
inserted it and her teeth closed on it, but all of them got loose. She began 
to cry. Coyote next inserted his stick and tore out all the teeth, then he 
rubbed his second stone on the outside. He went to the mother-in-law 
deprived her of her teeth in the same way. Then he slept with the woman. 

In the morning Coyote said, “ You had better get up and hunt more 
swans so we can eat them. ” It was about sunrise. Coyote went with her, 
and they found plenty of swans. “ Go round the swans and scare them 
towards me.” Coyote got his bow and arrows. She scared the swans 
towards him and he shot and killed every one of them. “ There are lots 
of swans here, I might as well eat little here.” He began to eat and 
devoured them all. “ We'll go down this way and look for more ; perhaps 
we'll find more and take them home.” She found more. He told her to 
scare them. She did so and they came as before, flying low. Coyote shot 
at them but did not hit any. He tried a second time and missed. He tried 
again and failed. He continued till he had exhausted all his arrows 
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without hitting a single one. The woman thought she would try to get 
some. She flew over the swans. She used to bite off their heads, but 
now she could not do it any more and caught only one for she had no 
teeth now. She brought that one swan home. 

The mother-in-law made a big willow water-jug. She put it between 
her daughter’s and Coyote’s heads. She thought she would raise children 
in the jug. She observed after a long time that the jug was moving when 
no one was touching it. She gathered plenty of seeds for Coyote’s parents, 
then she said to him and her daughter, “ Take the jug along. I know there 
are children there. Don’t touch or open the jug till you get home, then 
you may open it. ” 

Coyote’s home was far away. They had been traveling several days 
and were making camp. Coyote said, “ I want to open the jug and see our 
children, I am eager to see them.” His wife answered, “ Don’t you 
remember what your mother-in-law said, — that you had better not 
open it till we get home ?” The went on to a lake. There Coyote said, 
“We might as well sit down, I am a little thirsty, get some water for 
me.” She did not wish to go for water, but at length she went. Then 
Coyote said, “ I’ll open the jug now. ” He began to open it and children 
came out and ran away. When the woman returned, almost all were far 
away. “ What is left inside ? ” Only one or two were left — the Paviotso. 
The woman said, “I am sorry for the other boys, I’ll have to follow 
them. ” So she went after them. Coyote took the remainder to the island 
and washed them. He said, “ You are my sons, my sons are as good as 
any other persons.” He raised the Paviotso and Bannock together. The 
Bannock went off north while the Paviotso remained. Had the jug been 
unopened till Coyote got home, these people would now be together. 
The woman foliowed her lost sons and probably got to them. The 
Paviotso belong here. Coyote did all this south of here. 

The woman ! went a great distance and at last found the children. 
She lived with them there. There were buffalo there then. The boys went 
north and some one drove the buffalo behind them. She said, “I am 
satisfied if the buffalo come behind you. You, boys, stay here as long 
as you wish. Some one has driven buffalo behind you, you may live on 
them. I have to go back where I belong, where we came from. All kinds 
of animals and birds are growing now. Live on them, and stay here as 
long as you wish. There is a high mountain. I’ll go up and cause water 
to be on the top with trout in it for you to live on. ” She moved to the 
summit, thinking she should live there for a while. She made a house on 
the edge of the water and saw trout in the water. When she wanted 
some she reached for them. “ I’ll soon go back where I come from 


1. The following episodes were narrated by Austin on another day, ap- 
parently as a sequel to the Coyote story, though the manner of introducing 
Coyote again without a hint as to his former relations with the heroine is 
rather strange. 











212 Journal of American Folk-Lore. 


Wherever I go, I’ll cause the water to have trout in it.” She said, “ Some- 
one is eating some wai’! seed on the flat.” Some one told the seed- 
picker about the woman living on fish. “ Who is she ? ” — “ A woman 
who came from the south long ago. ” Coyote said, “ Perhaps she is some 
relative of mine, I had better go there and help her eat trout. ” He went 
and got there. The woman got some fish and cooked them for him. He 
fell sound asleep while she was preparing them. She took them from the 
fire and awoke Coyote. She said, “ Fish suit me pretty well, I don’t 
know whether they suit you. Try some.” He ate all of the fish. When 
through eating he fell asleep again. The woman said, “ If you feel like 
sleeping get up and eat, then sleep again. ” He slept accordlingly. Coyote 
said, “ I came along and saw plenty of wood. I want you to get some, 
we must have a fire tonight. ” — “ I’ll go there and get wood. ” Coyote 
slept. The woman got a rope and went for wood. As soon as she had 
passed over the knoll, Coyote awoke and rose. He struck the edge of the 
water and let all the water flow out over the edge with the fish till the 
lake was dry. He said, “ I do not want it to be this way. I like men to 
fish in rivers, I do not like this sort of a lake. Before the woman returned 
he went back to where the people were eating wd@i'! seeds. She came 
home with the wood. She felt sorry about the fish for she had been living 
on them. She went to bed crying. She fell asleep and never got up any 
more. She got lean, she was sorrowing for her fish and lay there till she 
died. She was going to make a water like the lake in different places. 
If Coyote had not acted that way, she would have continued doing so. 


3. COYOTE AND WOLF. } 


Coyote and Wolf were living together on the other side of the moun- 
tains. They were brothers, Wolf being the elder one. Coyote went a 
little ways from their home and came upon a great many people coming 
after Wolf. He went back home told Wolf : “I found plenty of people 
coming against you.” Wolf sent Coyote for arrows. He brought them 
all ready for use. The enemy began to attack Wolf. Wolf said to Coyote, 
“Stay indoors and don’t look at the fight.” He fastened all the doors 
to keep Coyote inside during the battle, then he began to fight the enemy. 
Coyote was eager to look on, he jumped all over in his attempts to see. 
At last he made a hole in the top of the lodge. As soon as he saw his 
brother, Wolf was killed; that is why he had ordered Coyote not to look. 
Wolf had killed lots of people, and now there are plenty of little rocks 
where the people were killed, the Paiute can see them even today. 

The enemy took off Wolf’s hair and went away to their home. Coyote 
was grieving and followed them. At their home the enemy danced 
putting the hair on a long stick. After traveling a long way Coyote 


1. Told at Fallon. 
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found one of the enemy’s old campsites. When he got closer to them he 
found a campfire still aglow. Then he thought he would soon overtake 
them. He caught up with the people and asked for the chief’s house ; they 
told him it was where some one’s hair was hanging up. So he went there 
and said, “ I want to see what this thing is.” The chief gave him the 
hair. Coyote looked at it and recognized it as his brother’s hair. He 
returned it to the chief who hung it up again. It was in the evening. 
People began to dance, and Coyote sang for them as follows : 


6pa’ rvarik® od'pi op! dpa’ rariik®. 


He sang for them until daylight. Then everyone fell asleep. Coyote alone 
continued to dance. Two old women who had not danced at all were 
sitting outside. Coyote took his brothers’ hair and ran homeward. The 
two old women saw it. They had suspected Coyote of being Wolf’s 
brother even during the dance. Now they roused their people, “ Don’t 
sleep any more, he has taken that hair away with him. You had better 
get up and chase him.” So they pursued him and ran him down, took 
the hair away and brought it back to the dance ground. 

Coyote tried to get the scalp again. He changed himself into a woman. 
He made lots of people to help him. He went back to the dance ground 
and being a woman he went among the women. He made a baby and 
took it over to the women. The baby was crying. The other women 
said, “ Let us see the baby. ” Coyote replied, “ No, I don’t want to give 
it to other women. ” The others said, “ You smell like a man. ” He said, 
“ T am married to a man, that is why.” He made a great many men and 
said to the women, “ We’ll go somewhere and hide. Some time a great 
many bad persons wille come and kill all these people. Let us go some- 
where else and hide.” So the other women went off with Coyote. They all 
went to bed. Coyote said, “I am going to sleep at the end of the line.” All 
the rest went to sleep, but Coyote kept awake. He killed off all the sleep- 
ing women. The men he had created went to the dance ground and killed 
all the men there. Then Coyote went there and got his brother’s hair. 
He took it home. Every evening, while on the way he soaked the hair 
in water. Thus he revived him before he got home. Now they were both 
back home again. 


3a. COYOTE AND WOLF. ! 


A group of short animals called Pu’ixoboro were playing football 
against Coyote’s followers, and the latter lost every game. Toward 
sunset Coyote said, “ Those short men ought not to beat us continually. ” 
He began to kick the ball and before it reached the ground he kicked it 


1. Told by Jim Jones, Pyramid Lake. 
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again. There were four men on each side. One of each side would put a 
foot on the ball. A Pu'ixoboro’ kicked the ball and Coyote with his 
men went after him, but he threw Coyote on the ground and kicked the 
ball between the two goal posts. 

At sundown far to the north the Paviotso were gathering and cooking 
pine-nuts. Black Crow smelt it first, Coyote also smelt it. Coyote went 
to every lodge and told the people he smelt something nice. Then they 
set out. Before starting Coyote took under his arm a blanket belonging 
to his brother Wolf. Coyote traveled fast and arrived at the camp just 
before dark. The chief told everybody to make the nut mush not thick 
but like water. Some children got a handful of pine-nuts and hid it. All 
the women were grinding up pine-nuts and made watery mush. They 
handed some to Coyote in a willow cup. He put it on Wolf’s blanket, 
but it would not remain there, passing through like water. He ate up 
what they gave him, then went home about bed-time and told Wolf, 
“T went over there, they have the best food, it tastes fine.” In the 
morning Wolf got up, went round, and told the inmates of every lodge, 
“ My brother went and found out that those people have the best food 
to eat.” 

Then all the people gathered in one place, — Crow, Eagle, Wildcat, 
Yellow-hammer. Big Rat was chief of the dance. At the dance they 
sang : ti'kap pu'hu icata‘ka na‘dzixi (I am going to shoot mountain- 
sheep). After the dance they passed on going north, but before they 
had got halfway the Pine-nut people caused ice to cover the river so that 
no one dared cross. Coyote, Mountain-sheep, Deer, and others tried to 
break the ice, but failed. Mountain-sheep took a run and tried to break 
it with his horns but failed. Crow had a house in the west, and there 
was smoke there. Coyote went there and tried to break the ice, but in 
vain. The Crows went up to the sky till they were seen no more ; one flew 
right down and nearly cracked the ice, the other came down and broke 
it. Coyote got started as soon as the ice was broken, packing as many 
willows as possible, but before he had got halfway across every one got 
ahead of him, so that he got out last. 

They continued traveling and got to the Pine-nut people. These had 
put all their nuts together, placed a bow and arrow in the middle, and 
hidden it all. The visitors and their hosts began to gamble at the hand- 
game. Wildcat had some wood, which he put into the fire and Magpie 
raked the ashes with a stick. Mouse and others tried to find the nuts 
but failed. They continued gambling. Coyote went by himself, playing 
against a man from whom he won everything. His opponent got worn 
out from playing so much and contracted all kinds of pains and sickness. 
Coyote won these, that is why we have them now. At last Mouse found 
the pine-nuts and told his people, “ I have found the nuts right in the 
middle of a bow. ” He bit the bow but could not get it out. Owl took out 
his eyes to make a light. Yellowhammer also made a light and imme- 
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diately succeeded in getting out the nuts. They were not gambling 
any more. All started homeward with Wolf and Coyote in the rear. 

After a while the chief of the Pine-nut people said, “ Our children 
are getting hungry for pine-nuts, get your nuts and put something on 
the ground. ” They pulled out the bow and only hard nuts came out ; the 
shells of the nuts were thick and the children could not bite them. “‘ Those 
fellows must have taken our nuts, they had no business to come here. 
Let everyone get ready to go after our pine-nuts. ” 

They went in pursuit. First they reached Wolf and killed him, next 
they killed Coyote. They killed all they could. They would break up 
the bones of all, searching for their nuts. Coyote’s people passed the nuts 
on to the best men in front. Chickenhawk got them and was going on by 
himself. His legs got sore and rotten, he put the nuts into his rotten 
leg. The pursuers caught him, broke his legs and threw them away. They 
thought the nuts could not be there because they smelt so disagreeably. 
They had killed all now and asked, “ Where are our pine-nuts ? — Per- 
haps in that Chickenhawk’s leg.” They looked back, but it was no 
longer there. They scratched away the dirt and gave up their search. 
They went home without their nuts. 

Wolf came back to life first, then Coyote. They made all the tribe 
come to life again. They passed along a dusty road and took the nuts to 
their home. They ground them up and made mush. Wolf filled his mouth 
with it and spat it out, and pine-nut trees grew therefrom. Coyote said, 
“ T’ll do the same as my brother. ” But when he did so, nothing came out 
of it but juniper trees. Before this had happened pine-nuts existed in the 
north. 

Wolf had a house by a big mountain and made a little gap there. He 
made a corral wherein he kept deer, mountain-sheep, and every kind of 
game. Whenever he wanted he would kill one of his animals, the 
biggest deer or other animal, then shut his gate again. Coyote had a 
house far away by himself and heard that his brother was killing plenty 
of game. He went to Wolf and asked, “ Brother, how do you manage to 
kill plenty of deer to eat ?” Wolf would not tell him. He continued 
asking At last Wolf said, “ I go over there. There is a gate there. I 
open it, kill one, then shut the gate again. ” Coyote went there and open- 
ed the corral. Plenty of animals came out. He tried to stop them but 
failed ; all the game came out. This is how he spoiled it for Wolf. 

Wolf also caught plenty of fish by putting grass into the water, and by 
and by there would be plenty of fish, which he would look at and take 
out. Covote heard about it and spoiled it. Wolf also caught plenty of 
rabbits. Coyote went to him and asked how he did it, but he would not 
tell. At last he said, “ I’ll tell you how I do it. I have to dig up a sage- 
brush stump, pound it up and make three piles of it. Then for a while I 
must not look at them. Later I turn round to look and they have turned 
into rabbits. ” Thus he caught lots, but Coyote spoiled this method. He 
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dug up a few stumps, looked round, and saw a few rabbits. He said,” 
“ Oh, that’s the way to catch them. I’ll eat some before I dig more sage. 
He ate all of them. By and by he dug up plenty more sage and made 
three big piles. He did not look for a while but when he looked round 
there was nothing there. Thus he spoiled it. 

Coyote made a weir in the river. He also fixed some nets in his house, 
Some woman came by, making a noise with her lips. As soon as he heard 
it he ran after her. At every step he took the nets got stuck to the trees, 
By and by he took off the string for his net and piled it up. The woman 
touched the sagebrush. Coyote pursued her but could not overtake her. 
She sat down to urinate. After a while it got dark and Coyote went home. 
In the morning he put on fringed buckskin leggings, long hair, plenty 
of beads, and stuck an ornament through his nose. Thus prepared he 
went in pursuit of the woman. He tracked her and arrived at the shore 
of a lake. 

In the middle of the lake, far away, he saw a house, but did not know 
how to get there. After a while he found a rock and threw it at the 
house, thus making a dry road up to it. There was no one at home except 
the girl’s mother, the girl herself had gone to hunt ducks and other 
game. Coyote thought, “ That is the woman I want.” She looked like 
the girl. She said, “ The girl will come pretty soon. ” Coyote made move- 
ments with his mouth for good luck because the woman was so good- 
looking. After a while the girl returned with plenty of ducks. Her mother 
took them and cooked some. All had their faces painted up and wore 
beads, being ornamented in Bannock style. The mother picked out some 
ducks and gave Coyote some she had cooked. He merely cut off a little 
piece and put it into his mouth, but when it got dark he put all the 
ducks into his mouth and ate greedily. While the girl was eating, she 
would throw ducks into her vulva, which chewed up the bones. They 
were to go to bed and Coyote tried to have congress but the vulva 
nearly bit off his member. The old woman in going to bed said, “ Stop 
up every hole in the lodge.” But there was a little smoke hole as the 
only opening and through it Coyote jumped outside, where he transform- 
ed his member into a dog, which he called Tuni’dzap. He came in with 
his dog, but the girl bade the dog be gone because he made too much 
noise wanting to chew the bones. They went to bed but when Coyote 
attempted to have his will, the vulva tried to bite off his member. He 
went outside through the smoke hole and made a rock into a member, 
then he returned. He was not afraid now. As soon as he inserted the rock, 
the girl bit at it but all her teeth were broken. Coyote put a sharp willow 
through her genitalia excising all the teeth. He fixed up two rocks like 
a whetstone for an arrow-smoother and rubbed the vulva with them. 
When he had done this, he threw the rock away and slept with the girl 
in normal fashion. 

When daylight came all got up and the women cooked ducks to eat. 
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The young woman told Coyote to go and shoot ducks because she was 
no longer able to kill them with her teeth. She had killed many men 
before this. He took his bow and arrows and went out with his wife. 
There were plenty of ducks there. Coyote killed two or three with his 
arrows and said, “ That’s the way I kill, eat up what [ kill!” He killed 
plenty of the ducks in the water. The girl flew over them but could not 
kill any of them now. They took the game home. The girl had a water 
jug. Coyote said, “ We are going to my home. ” They got started and the 
girl was carrying a big jug. When she stopped, she would move it, mak- 
ing a big noise. Coyote wished to open it and see what caused the noise, 
but she would not let him and bade him not look at it but let it alone. 
Coyote did not mind her but opened it. Plenty of men came out, look- 
ing very fine. When they got home there was nothing in the jug. The 
woman had tried to make plenty of Indians out of the bottled-up people, 
but now they had all gone away. They arrived at his house. 

Coyote made a net. In another lodge there was another girl. There 
was a bend in the river, and she went out there to urinate into the water. 
An a‘iaiBo fish came to Coyote as he was netting, lay down for a while 
and called out, “ My grandchild (776-0’), that girl has plenty of pine-nuts, 
you had better go and lie where she is urinating and run up into her 
belly.” By and by this girl was big with child and gave birth to a baby. 
The infant grew very fast and always wanted to play in the water. When 
the mother wished to carry him about, he wanted to be in the water. 
He always said, “ a'da, a'da, a'da.”” When he got close to the water, he 
would cease crying. Once he went into the river and got drowned. All 
the Indians began to cry. Coyote started out trying to catch him but 
failed. The baby, after getting into the water, ran to Coyote’s house 
and lay there laughing at those mourning him. Coyote was also crying. 
He tried to roast pine-nuts, put them into a tray, putting red willows in 
place of the nuts. He set them on fire ; it made a crackling noise. This 
is how he got all their pine-nuts. When he came home, he had lots of 
nuts in a willow basket. He cracked the nuts and put them into his 
mouth. The people were all mourning, so they did not notice him. 


4. THE THEFT OF PINE-NUTS. 1 


Coyote and Wolf were brothers. They lived in the eastern Pine-Nut 
Range. Squirrels, cottontails, the crow and all the four-footed animals 
lived there. One day they were playing the hand-game. The crow felt 
strangled (?) on something that smelled a peculiar way. All of them 
began to wonder what it could be. Coyote got up to see whence the odor 
came. First he went south, then west, then east. When turned north, 
he found where the smell had come from. It was late in the afternoon 


1. Told at Lovelocks by Humboldt Joe. 
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and he said, “ I’ll see what it is.” He started out. “ Let steps be made 
into miles, + so I can get there quickly.” He made the trip in a short 
time and soon arrived where the other tribe was living. They were the 
Crane people. He sat down and watched for what it was. When the 
little ones passed with pine-nuts in their hands, he tried to poke their 
fingers so as to get one. 

Crane was chief. He was suspicious of Coyote, so he made a speech to 
his people, telling them not to make the pine-nut mush thick as usual, but 
to make it very thin. They did so and gave Coyote some of it. When they 
gave him a cupful of the soup, he wanted to take it home but did not 
know how. He put some into his mouth, but then he swallowed it. Then he 
tried to put some in his coyote robe, but being so thin it ran through and 
could not be held. “I cannot take any home,” he thought, “ but I’ll 
run home and tell them about it. Let steps be made into miles, so I may 
get home soon ,” he said. He got home and told his brother what a fine 
meal he had had with his brothers from afar and had found the food detect- 
ed by the Crow. Wolf then made a speech telling the people of Coyote’s 
find and bade all the animals get ready to go for what Coyote had found. 
Everyone went with Coyote and Wolf except Hummingbird who said, 
“ T’ll stay home and keep the place. I’ll watch for you and when I see 
you returning I'll make a big fire and smoke myself.” While on their 
way they had to hunt deer to live on. They traveled all day. In the night 
they stopped and had no water there. All were pretty thirsty and said, 
“What shall we do without water tonight ? Somebody ought to get us 
some.” They talked it over and decided that Coyote should get the 
water for them. He was to get all the marrow from the deer bones as his 
reward when he got back. 

Coyote took a jug and went for water. While he was gone, the rest 
said he was getting too much pay for his work and that someone with 
a sharp bill ought to remove the marrow from some of the bones ; that 
they should pile the good bones on top so that Coyote might not notice 
the deception at first. Hummingbird said, “ I’ll do it.” So he took out 
the marrow of about half the bones, then they piled the bad ones under 
the good bones. When Coyote got back, all hurried to get a drink of 
water before he should find out. While he was eating the good bones on 
top, they made haste and drank the water. When he got to the empty 
ones, he broke one bone after another. He got angry and was going to 
empty the water, but all the people hadhad their drink, so only a little 
was left. The people gave him a little fat then, but Lizard came along 
and fell into it while it was boiling. Lizard did not get hurt. Coyote was 
angry and chased Lizard, who ran into the river. There Coyote could 
not follow, so he said, ‘“ Your name will be Fish hereafter, not Lizard 
any more. The Lizards outside the water shall be black. ” 


1. My interpreter’s exact rendering. 
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Crane’s people were suspicious, so they made a canyon on the road 
close up with slippery ice, so that Coyote’s people could not pass. The 
next morning they reached this canyon. Coyote was going to show the 
other people what he could do and scratched the ice, but that did not 
help. The Crows were there and Coyote said to them, “ What do you 
think will happen to you black things ? Iam a mighty man, still I cannot 
pass.” Coyote made fun of them. One of the Crows said, “ We’ll show 
him that we are mightier than he is. One of us will fly so high and come 
down so hard as to crack the ice.”” Another Crow said, “ I’ll go up the 
second time and come down so as to break it in so many pieces that 
each one will be able to pass. ” So one crow flew high up and roared like 
the thunder. Coyote looked up and said, “ There is nothing up there, 
only a little red cloud.” The Crow came down so that the ice cracked 
with a terrible thud. Then the second Crow went up and came down 
with still greater force, breaking the ice all up, so that the people could 
pass through. Now Coyote said, “ It is a very good thing you have done, 
my sister’s son, I’ll be the first one to pass.” But he had on his back 
sucha load of wild flax for netting that he got caught in the narrow pass- 
age and could not get through. So every one jostled him and got ahead 
of him, and he was the last to go through. 

At last they got to Crane’s people. When they got there, the first 
thing they were going to have a hand-game. They began to play and 
continued till toward morning. The Cranes were winning, but then Crow 
got into the game and then his side began to win in turn. Crow was a 
very handsome man ; he wore a pebbie necklace, and today his neck is 
still very pretty. While this gambling was going on, the Mice were look- 
ing for the pine-nuts, which the Cranes had hidden in a tree-trunk, so 
that none of the large animals could find them. The Mice looked every- 
where without finding what they sought. At last one of them ran to the 
top of a tree, and at the top there was an old bow, and in the middle of 
the bow there was a pine-nut. Just at daybreak the Mice reported they 
had found the nut. When Coyote heard of it he said, “ I’ll make them 
all sleep. We’ll take the pine-nut home with us.” But the nut was so 
high up that nothing but a bird could get it. They said to the Wood- 
peckers, “ You go and break the tree in two, and take out the nut.” 
Woodpecker said, “ Our bills are not strong enough.” Another Wood- 
pecker said, “ We’ll put our two bills together, then they’ll be strong 
enough.” So they put the two bills together and one of them flew up 
with a long bill and broke the tree. Thus he got the nut out. When he 
got it he set out straight for home. Wolf said, “ Do you all go first, I'll 
follow in the rear. ” 

When Crane awoke and found the nuts were taken he made a speech. 
“ We are starving. If there’s an orphan here, you had better kill him, 
feed on him, and then we’ll be able to chase those people with the nut. ” 
Crane’s people did so and then gave chase. They overtook the Wolf’s 
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people. First they killed Wolf and cut him all up but could not find the 
nut in him. They killed one after another and searched for the nuts in 
their bodies. Coyote was among the foremost and he said to his com- 
panions who carried the nut,“ Give me the nut, nephew, I can run very 
fast. ” But the others said, “ No, don’t give it to him, or he’ll swallow 
it.” Coyote was killed. Then Crow and Chickenhawk were the only ones 
left. After a while no one was left but Chickenhawk. He looked back and 
saw that all the rest were killed, so he said, “ May my thigh be inflamed 
and malodorous, then I’ll put the nut in this bad spot and they won’t 
find it.” They caught him and were going to kill him, but his odor was 
so bad, that they took him by the neck and threw him away thinking, 
“ The nut would not taste well if it were in him. ” So they turned back 
to the rest of his party and examined each one. “ Well our nut is gone, 
I suppose that stinking one has it. ” 

The Chickenhawk by this time was pretty far on his way back. When 
Wolf saw that the Cranes were gone, he revived and restored all the 
other people to life. Then they returned to their own country. Wolf and 
Coyote took the nut, took a bite of it, and sprinkled it allover the moun- 
tains, so that pine-nut trees should grow there. Wolf said to Coyote, 
“Don’t swallow any of it, lest juniper trees be mingled with the nut 
trees, we want them all to be nut trees.” But Coyote swallowed some, 
so when he besprinkled the mountains, they were half covered with 
junipers and half with pine-nuts. Where Wolf sprinkled, there were only 
pine-nut trees. 

When Crane got back, he spoke to his people. “ I don’t know what 
we'll do, the trees are here, but there are no cones. I am going to follow, 
I will not stay here, I’ll share my food with those people. ” He started 
and crossed the mountains. Looking this way he saw smoke all along 
the mountains, where they were cooking nuts. When Crane saw the 
smoke, he said, I am going right over there. “ When they saw him com- 
ing, they said, “ Place all the rotten ones in one place and tell him to sit 
there and help himself.” He came, sat down and helped himself, but the 
the food was rotten. They did this because his bill was so long that they 
were afraid he would not leave anything for the other birds. Blue-jay 
picked out some good nuts for Crane and gave them to him, but as soon 
as he touched them they turned into rotten ones. 

Crane said, “ You live here in the mountains on food taken from us. 
I’ll go to the valley and live on moss and seeds. ” When he said this, he 
began to fly. An old woman got a stick and hit him, knocking his tail 
off. When he saw that he had no tail, he took the ends of his feet and made 
a little tail for himself. He went to the valley. This is why he never 
goes to the mountains any more. 
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4a. THE THEFT OF PINE-NUTS. ! 


Coyote was smelling pine-nuts far off. “ I smell pine-nuts, I’ll go there 
and see whether they are pine-nuts or not.” He went and found some 
people picking pine-nuts. When he got there, one of the people said, 
“ Make lots of pine-nuts ready to eat, so that we can feed this fellow. ” 
He helped them eat the nuts and stayed there over night. “ They have a 
pretty good taste,” he said. The next day he returned to his brother 
and told him all about it. Then Wolf went and told everybody, “ Coyote 
has been off somewhere and has tasted something good.” All the Paiutes 
were notified 

Coyote, Wolf and the birds and other animals set out toward the pine- 
nutters. They went a long way. They got to a big river all covered with 
ice and camped on one bank of it. It was pretty hard to cross there. The 
black crow flew up and came down again hitting and breaking the ice. 
The people crossed and got to where the other people were gathering 
nuts. 

The two tribes began to play the hand-game, but Woodpecker did 
not play but tried to get the nuts during the game. About daylight he 
found them while the resi were still playing. He began to go home, and 
the players of his side all followed. The owners of the pine-nuts ran 
after them. Wolf was in the rear of the fugitives and was the first to be 
killed. They killed one after another. Chickenhawk was carrying the 
nuts, but they never thought he had them, so they did not kill him and 
never found the nuts. The Chickenhawk went far away. The owners 
of the nuts gave up the search. Then Wolf revived and made all his 
people come to life again. So all came back, following the Hawk. This 
is how they got the pine-nuts. 


6. THE EYE-JUGGLERS. 2 


One day Cottontail and Wildcat were sitting down and telling each 
other what tricks they could perform. Wildcat pulled his eyes out and 
threw them up into the air, then held his face up, and they fell back into 
their sockets again. Cottontail said he could do that too, and did it. 
Then one of them said, “ We have a visitor coming to see us.” It was 
Coyote. He sat down quietly while they performed their trick. “ My 
nephews, you are doing very good tricks.” — “ Do like us, uncle,” 
they said. “ I do not think I can do it.” — “ Try it, pull out your eyes, 
throw them up, and they’ll fall back in again.” Coyote tried to pull 
out his eyes, but he could not, his eyes began to bleed. So they said, 
“ We'll show you how. ” They pulled his eyes out and told him to throw 


1. Told at Fallon. 
2. Told at Lovelocks. 
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them up and hold his face back, when they would fall back again. He 
did so, and performed the trick in the same way. “ My nephews, you can 
do wonderful tricks, now I can do the same.” The second time he pulled 
out his eyes, they told him to throw them a little higher than before. He 
pulled them out and threw them higher. As they were coming down 
Cottontail and Wildcat caught them. He stood there, his face held back, 
waiting for the eyes to fall back again. They took the eyes and went 
away. 

Coyote was left totally blind. He called them, but got no answer. 
“Where have you gone to ? What have you done with my eyes ?” He 
wandered about, stumbling over bush and stone, and fell into a deep 
canyon. He was very thirsty and hungry. He was wondering what he 
should do. “ Where shall I find water and food ?” He found that he 
was in a canyon. “ I know there are always water and willow in a canyon. 
If I could find water, I should be satisfied. ” As he was feeling round, he 
got to a clump of willows. “ There is always a stream under willows, ” 
he thought. He wandered round for a while and heard water higher up 
the canyon. “ I knew there was water somewhere. ” He groped for it, 
found a little moist place and drained what water he could. “ Why did 
I do as they told me ? I should not have lost my eyes. ” He lay down and 
heard a little bird sing in the willows. The bird seemed to come nearer. 
He said, “ Nephew, I’d like to see what you look like, come a little 
closer and sing to me. Come closer, I want to listen to you, you sing so 
prettily.” The bird drew nearer and nearer. “ Come closer, nephew, I 
want to feel of you.” It came closer. Coyote felt of it. “ I suppose you 
are very pretty, but how can I see you? I am blind. ” He took the bird’s 
eyes out, put them into his own sockets, and threw the bird away. “ Get 
buffalo-berry seed and make eyes for yourself therefrom, I’ll have your 
eyes.” Now Coyote saw as well as before and felt very well. After the 
bird made berry-seed eves for itself, its eyes were very red. It is alittle 
gray bird with red eyes. 


7. THE SEASONS. ! 


Tori‘gwa (Nighthawk :) and Coyote once held a council with other 
animals to decide the number of months in a year. Coyote was to have 
the first say about it. So he counted his fingers and toes, found there 
were twenty of them, and said, “ A good rustler can make a living in 
twenty months. ” He bade the others wait because he had _for- 
gotten his smoke. “ We’ll have a smoke before talking it over.” He went 
away, and the rest thought he had made the year too long. So one of 
them said, “ Let someone else think of a shorter year.” Tori’gwa said, 
“ There shall be twelve months, three in spring, three in summer, three 


1. Told by Humboldt Joe at Lovelocks. 
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in autumn, and three in winter.” They quickly agreed upon that and 
went off before Coyote got back. Tori’gwa uttered his characteristic 
whistle and flew away. Coyote came back and made a big fire. He no- 
ticed that all were gone. “Come back, I have got the tobacco, let us decide 
about the months. ” 


7a. THE SEASONS. 


Coyote had a large crowd come together to decide about the number of 
months in the seasons. He said, “ Every year there shall be ten spring 
months, ten summer months, ten autumn months, and ten winter months. 
I am strong. I shall be able to get along in the winter. ” The others did 
not say anything. Coyote said, ““ We ought to have a smoke. ” He had his 
pipe and tobacco at home and went to get them. “ I’ll go after them, we 
must smoke. ” The other people did not like Coyote’s speech. When he 
was outside, they said, “ Let us hurry and decide about the moons 
before he gets back.” One bird (called toriuk) living on the mountains 
rose and said, “ There shall be three spring months, three summer 
months, three autumn months, and three winter months.” They did 
not like Coyote’s plan, he made the seasons too long. When Coyote 
got back, no one was inside any more. He said, “ Where is everybody ? 
Come on, we’ll speak about it.”” — “ We have talked about it already, 
we are all through. ” Coyote stood there, he went back home. 


8. COYOTE AND OWL. ! 


A man was looking for pine-nuts. He took a great many to show to 
his people at home. On the way he met Coyote and gave him some. 
Coyote said, “ Go right along, you may meet somebody on the road. ” 
Soon he met another man to whom he gave lots of nuts. This was Coyote 
again. When Coyote had thus got all the man’s nuts, he no longer met 
him. 

Coyote went on and saw Owl (Pai’dzo'°) coming with a big rock 
(pa'ha) for crushing seeds. Owl wanted to catch someone and pound 
him in a mortar. He made a noise. Coyote made a willow shade ; he was 
sick in there and lean. Owl entered, put the pa‘ha close to Coyote’s head, 
and asked, “ What kind of game are we going to play ?”” He wanted to 
play at hitting each other over the head with the rock. He was going 
to strike first. Coyote lay down. Somebody told him, “ You had better 
put your body but not your head there.” Coyote did so and shut his 
eyes a little. Owl struck him with the rock, but could not hurt him. 
Coyote shouted and jumped out. Ow! said, “ We must have two trials. ” 

“No, we never do it twice, only once. ” Owl yielded and lay down. 


1. Told by Jim Jones, Pyramid Lake. 
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Coyote took the rock. He said, “ I don’t know whether I can do it, my 
arm is weak, I am pretty weak. You had better shut your eyes.” Owl 
shut his eyes, then Coyote killed him and mashed him all up. “ You 
killed all my best friends, I have killed you. ” 


Q. COYOTE AND THE EARTH. ! 


Coyote was going along a road. He said to the Earth, “ Nephew, how 
do I look ? Do I look very handsome while running ? ” — “ No, you are 
not handsome, your nose is too long and your tail too bushy. a Coyote 
was furious and ploughed up the earth with all his might. He started 
traveling again. “ Nephew, ” he asked the Earth, “ How do I look ? Does 
my plume look very pretty ? ” —- “ You don’t look very pretty and your 
plume looks fuzzy. ” He went on, then he asked again, “ Nephew, how 
do my tracks look, — round and pretty ? ” — “ Your tracks do not look 
very pretty, they are too long and spread out too far.” He set out again. 
Then he stopped once more. “ Nephew, how do my eyes look ? Pretty and 
bright ?”” — “ Your eyes do not look very pretty but squint.” He was 
angry and ploughed up the earth again. He left that trail and went in 
another direction, then he lay down in the shade of a tree to rest. He jay 
there till spring. The grass began to grow all through him. When he saw 
this, he thought it was time to get up. He rose, pulling up all the grass 
with him. 


10. COTTONTAIL AND THE SUN. 2 


Cottontail was once like an Indian and hunted cottontail rabbits. 
The days were pretty short then. Cottontail said, “ I go after cottontails 
but can’t get any ; the sun goes down too soon.” He got angry at the 
sun : “ I’ll go after him, he ought to make the day longer. ” Cottontail 
went to his maternal grandmother. He said to her : “ I am angry at the 
Sun, I wish you’d put up a lunch for me. I do not care what persons 
are on my road, I’ll kill them, until I get there.” His grandmother pre- 
pared food, and he took it along, as well as all of his arrows. 

The first one he saw was a squirrel who lived with all his family on a 
mountain. As cottontail was coming along, the squirrel said, “ What is 
coming along the road there ? It does not look like aman. I don’t know 
what it is.” Cottontail got angry. He took an arrow and shot it over the 
squirrels. The squirrel family went into their house. Cottontail ran after 
them. He said, “ When you said that you made me angry, I will kill 
you.” So he killed every one of them. 

The North Wind used to be a person. Cottontail went on and got to 


1. Told by Humbolat Joe, Lovelocks. 
2. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon, Nevada. 
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his house. They were all away hunting cottontails. Cottontail went in 
and lay down. When he heard someone coming, he reddened his eyelids 
and the face around the eyes. Then he picked up some rocks and hung 
them up inside the door. Next he went tothe rear and lay down watching 
the entrance. He thought to himself; “ When the first one comes in, 
[’ll see what I can do. Perhaps the rock will strike his forehead. ” The 
North Wind and his family had twisted cottontail-rabbit skins and 
stretched them about the house. When the first one came in, Cot- 
tontail was lying down without looking at him. At last he glanced up- 
with his reddened eyes. This scared the one coming in, and he ran with- 
out noticing the rocks which struck and nearly broke his head. A second 
man came and asked, “ What is inside ? I’ll look.” He peeped in, but 
also got frightened at Cottontail’s appearance, ran out, and bumped 
his head against the rocks. One after another member of the party struck 
his head this way. At last North Wind himself said, “ I don’t know what 
is inside, we ought to find out.” Then one of them said, “ Perhaps it is 
Cottontail. ” Then one of them addressed Cottontail : “ My grandson 
Cottontail, I have some cottontail skins already prepared inside there, 
you may have them.” Another one said, “I also have some, you may 
have them, too. ” Others also gave him their skins. Cottontail rejoiced 
at these gifts. He rose, took down all the stretched skins and put them 
down by his seat. Then he took down the rocks from the door and threw 
them away. Now everyone in the North Wind’s party came in. One sat 
by the door, and the rest passed him and took seats one after another. 
There were so many people coming in that Cottontail was obliged to 
shift his place from the rear to the door. The hunters skinned the game 
and began to bake it in a pit covered with dirt, with a fire on the top. 
One of them asked, “ What is the matter ? Aren’t you going to give any 
to your grandchild ?” They cooked only one for Cottontail and when 
they took the food out of the pit they gave him the poorest one. North 
Wind and the rest had the fat ones. They began to eat, but when they 
opened their rabbits there was no fat in them. Cottontail, at last, opened 
his and began to smack his lips. They looked and saw that his rabbit 
was all fat inside. One of them said, “ Let us take it away from him. ” 
So all went and seized him, but he evaded them, jumping underneath 
them over to the opposite side. They were piled on top of one another, 
and he laughed at them from the opposite side. Then he got angry. “I 
had better kill you, ” he said. So he killed them all except one young 
one, whom he could not find. He looked for him all over, but could not 
find him. At last he gave up the search and said, “ Well, you are the 
youngest, you will be the North Wind.” He took the arrows belonging 
to the people he had slain, and went on. 

Cottontail got to a lodge where Raven (?) and his son were living. 
Cottontail remained standing outside. Raven was making a noise inside ; 
he was sharpening his claws. Cottontail overheard him speaking as 
15 
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follows, “ Cottontail has come from the west, and I hear he has killed 
everything on his road. When he comes here, I’ll do this way with my 
claws and kill him. ” Cottontail entered his house. “ I heard you talking, 
Raven. What were you saying ? Tell me. ’”» — “ No, I was only sharpen- 
ing my nails. I was not saying anything. ” — “ Well, I heard you say 
something, tell me.” — “ No, I was not saying anything. ” Still Cotton- 
tail continued asking, and at last Raven said : “ Well, since you keep on 
asking I shall have to tell you. I was saying, ‘ I hear someone is coming 
from the west, and he has killed everything on his road. When he gets 
here, I’ll sharpen my claws and stick them in his head.’ ” Cottontail said, 
“T thought you were saying that, I heard you.” Raven arranged the 
beds. “ You may sleep on the other side of my boy’s bed.” — “No, I 
should like to sleep between you two.” — “ Very well, you may sleep 
between us. ” After the three had gone to bed, Cottontail began to snore 
as though sound asleep. Soon old Raven was sound asleep. Cottontail 
got up and exchanged places with Raven’s son ; he did not fall asleep at 
all, but watched Raven. He had seen him stretching out his claws, that 
is why he changed his bed. Now the old Raven stretched out his claws 
and killed his own son. Then Cottontail laughed. Raven was soon sound 
asleep again. In the morning Cottontail got up first and built a fire. Old 
Raven got up and saw that his son was still asleep. He said, “ Don’t 
sleep all day, my son, get up. Well, sometimes the boy sleeps longer 
than usual.” Cottontail said, “ Let us play a game before breakfast. ” 
He suggested all kinds of games, but Raven would have none of them. 
At last he suggested an arrow game. Cottontail said, “ You shoot first, 
and I’ll go there. ” He went off to a tree, climbed up, and sat in a crotch. 
But he put only his skin on the crotch, keeping his real body behind. 
Raven began shooting at him, but the arrows only pierced the skin, and 
left Cottontail unhurt. Thus Raven discharged all of his arrows. Then 
Cottontail put on his skin again and jumped down. He took his arrows, 
and now Raven sat down on the crotch, looming up big. Cottontail 
said, “ You are a better shot than I, I think I’ll not be able to hit you. 
I’ll miss every time, I have never used an arrow betore. ” He began to 
shoot and missed Raven. He missed him again and again. He kept on 
saying all the time, “I don’t think I’ll shoot you.” At last he had only 
one arrow left. Cottontail raised it, straightened it, and said, “ Well, here 
is only one more,I suppose I shall not hit you.” He discharged it. Raven 
fell crving from his limb, for he was shot through the heart, and died. 
Cottontail went on to a gap in the mountains. He heard some one 
playing on the other side and saw some one running back and forth. It 
was Louse. He had arrows and was shouting as follows, “ I hear someone 
is coming from the west, and I can kill him this way when he comes. ” 
Cottontail went up and sat down beside him. He said, “I heard you 
shouting. What were you saying ?”” — “I was not saying anything.” 
But Cottontail kept on asking the same question, and at last Louse 
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answered : “ I was saying, ‘Someone is coming from the west, I’ll kill 
him’ ”. Louse had a big belly. Cottontail picked up some sagebrush bark, 
broke it and crumpled it into a ball while talking. Then he threw it at 
Louse’s belly, and it burst. He went on a little ways and listened. He 
heard Louse saying, “ Well, Cottontail, you thought you’d kill me, but 
you can never kill me by splitting my belly. If you mashed my legs and 
head and the whole of my body, then you’d be able to kill me.” Cotton- 
tail went back and mashed him all to pieces, but he could not find one 
of his toes. At last he said, “ You do not amount to anything, you will 
be a louse, I’ll let you go. ” Cottontail took all Louse’s arrows and other 
property and went on. This was the last person he met on his way to 
the Sun. 

He went on all night. By daybreak he got there. He went a little 
closer. He sat down on a mountain. The Sun came up the mountain. When 
he got nearer, Cottontail shot at him, but the arrow was burnt upand 
fell down. He discharged one arrow after another, but as soon as it got 
close to the sun it was burnt up and fell on the ground. At last he had 
only his fire-drill left. This he discharged, and half of it was burnt up. 
But the rest hit the Sun, so that he fell down on the ground. Cottontail 
ran up to him, cut open his body, took out the gall-bladder and threw it 
straight up into the air. The Sun used to go round close to the ground. 
Now Cottontail said, “ Go straight up, and the Sun will shine a little lon- 
ger. Then when I hunt rabbits, I’ll have a longer day. Now, I have not 
time enough to hunt, the days are too short.” Then he went back home. 

After he had gone a short distance, everything was burning behind 
him. The fire nearly overtook him. He went into a badger hole and 
stayed there for a little while. The ground was burning, and the fire got 
to the top of the hole, so that ashes fell on the back of Cottontail’s neck, 
where patches may now be seen on cottontails. He got out of the hole 
and ran a short distance. Then he found another hole between rocks. The 
fire was again catching up to him; some of it caught him on the sides where 
the body of cottontails is red. He got out of the hole, and the fire was 
right behind him. He got into the hollow of an old tree stump. He got in. 
The fire got there, and ashes fell on the back of his neck, where he had 
been burnt before. He got under some cactus. There the fire did not 
bother him much. The spines burnt, but the rest of the cactuses did not 
burn, and the fire ceased there. 

Cottontail came home to his grandmother. He hunted cottontails 
again, and the day was longer than before. He was glad of it. Once his 
grandmother said, “iguma ” (my husband). He overheard her, and 
asked, ‘‘ What are you saying ? ” She said, “ I was not saying anything, 
I was only coughing. ” — “ No, you were saying something.” He per- 
sisted in asking the question, and at length she answered, “I said you 
were my husband.” Then the boy seized her and had his will of her. 
While exercising marital rights he had all the rabbitskins on that he 
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had got, and they moved as he moved. Thereafter he regarded his 
grandmother as his wife. 


5. THE THEFT OF FIRE. ! 


Long ago the whole world was under water except one mountain 
south of Walker River. The sage-hens at that time spoke Paviotso. They 
had fire on that mountain, then the only dry place in the world. When 
waves came, they would touch the tails of the birds. Sun (Taba’) said, “ I 
don’t like to see water around here, I want it to dry up. When it dries up, 
all kinds of animals shall come to the world and use the Indian language. ” 
One can see where the water once touched the mountain. Sun said, 
I’ll send something down to this mountain (Job’s Peak) ”. He sent a 
messenger, saying, “ Go to the mountain and stay there. Anything that 
comes to the world after the drying up of the water shall be your rela- 
tive.” He said he would send the antelope with his messenger to serve 
as his food. 

Until then neither birds nor beasts had used fire. Two different kinds 
of birds saw someone very far off using fire. “ Someone there is using 
fire.” All then talked about it and wanted to get fire. “ We must get it 
somehow. ” — “ I wonder who is going to get it.” They asked different 
ones. Soon Wolf asked everyone who wished to do it. He found Wildcat 
and Jack-rabbit and sent them out at night. They started towards the 
fire-user. Smoke was passing out of his wikiup. Rabbit and Wildcat 
both got on the roof; the wildcat’s stripes are due to that fire. Soon 
some live embers came up from the fire. Wildcat caught them and put 
them under Jack-rabbit’s tail. They caused a cold snowstorm to come 
from the north and they started to run. They got some sagebrush 
bark and put the spark inside. Thus they got fire from the other people 
for everyone of their own to use. 

The fire-owners saw their fire going down. “ I wonder what is the 
matter, perhaps someone has stolen the fire.” It continued going down 
until it finally went out. One of them said, “ Someone has stolen it. I 
have heard that some people toward the north never use fire, perhaps 
some of them came here and got it. Try to track them.” Then all got 
out to search for tracks but owing to the snowstorm they could not find 
them. “ I have heard that those northern people now use fire, I think 
they got our fire. We can get along without fire, we’ll stay, we can’t 
find a better place. ” So they stayed there. 

After getting fire the man from Job’s Peak came and raised his four 
children. Before that all the wild animals, rocks, greasewood, and so on, 
were like persons and spoke the Indian language. After the Indians had 
been made, these birds and beasts got wild, while the Indians used lan- 


1. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon. 
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guage and killed wild animals. They got their language from the animals. 
The Indians began to hunt game to live on. Rabbits, antelope, and 
other game of that sort belonged to men ; ducks, swans, and geese belon- 
ged to the woman with vaginal teeth. 

Wolf was chief. He said, “ When someone from elsewhere comes and 
kills you, I am going to make you alive again, you are all mine. ” 


II. CENTIPEDE. 
(a) * 


Centipede (A’qonidza'Ba) was a great gambler who played the hand- 
game and football. A large tribe was living in the valley. Men and women 
would go thence to play with Centipede, but none came back. The 
members of the tribe went till all were gone except two girls and a baby 
boy. These cried for their relatives to come back ; they climbed a tree, 
but could see nothing of their people. They nearly starved. The boy grew 
up so he was big enough to kill small game, so the girls made him a bow 
and arrows and told him what animals he should kill. He went out, stayed 
away for a whole day and came with a lizard. “ Well, brother, this is 
not good to eat.” — “ All right, grind me some seed tomorrow and I'll 
go again.” The next day he went off and came back witha snake. The 
sisters told him that was not good to eat either. “ Very well, grind me 
some seed, I’ll hunt again.” But every time he brought either a snake or 
a lizard. One night, at last, he brought a little bird. The girls thought 
this was fine. “ Oh, that’s good, we shall cook it and divide it. ” So the 
boy thought he had done a great thing. He said, “ Get up earlier tomor- 
row, so that I can get another bird. ” 

So the next day he started early and caught sight of a little bird ona 
bush. It did not try to get away, but when he aimed, it flew to the other 
side of the bush. At last it spoke to the boy, “ Little boy, why do you 
want to kill me ? You should not kill me, I’ll tell you something great. 
Do you know where all your people have gone to ?” Still the boy was 
going to shoot, but the bird spoke again, “ No, don’t shoot me, I’ll 
make a great man of you. ” Then the boy stopped and listened, “ Little 
boy, far across the mountain there lives a very bad man. He has killed 
all your people, cut out their hearts and dried them in his lodge. He has 
hung up their hands, all together, and the rest of their bodies he has 
burnt up. You can bring all your people back to life if you listen and do 
as I tell you. ” The boy went on his knees and said, “ Little bird, I’ll 
listen.” — “ I am going to tell you; get up before sunrise and come 
here to my nest.” With this he flew to his two eggs. “ Come here before 
sunrise. These are my eggs. Just as you see the rays of the sun, my 


1. Told by Annie Lowry, Lovelocks, Nevada. 
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eggs will begin to wabble. Then hit my eggs, and then there will be 
little birds under you which will take you through the sky above 
Centipede, and he won’t see you. Every morning, when the sun gets 
high, he’s always practising. When you get above him, spit on his 
forehead. Then tomorrow morning, come again, I'll tell you more. I 
wish to tell you what his place looks like. He always spreads a big 
red robe, but don’t sit on it. ” 

The boy came home without any game. His sisters asked, “ Where is 
your game ? ”—“ I haven’t any.” — “ What shall we eat ? ” — “ Never 
mind, we’ll soon have our fill.”” He was asked, when they should get 
something for him to eat the next day, but he said, “ Never mind about 
food, I’ll leave very early.” He went to the nest again. When he got 
up that day he was a handsome man. The bird said, “ When you cross 
the mountain, you’ll be able to see him. If he sees you, he will shake his 
red robe and spread it, but do not sit on it, sit on the ground. Don’t let 
him touch you, he will try to get his arms under yours. Choose the game 
you want to play, you’ll beat him in the end. Don’t play the hand-game, 
but choose football. You will have to go through a dark place, where it 
is always night. That is where the Indians lost their ball and thus lost 
the game, after which he burnt them up. Those two eggs of mine shall go 
with you, but Centipede will not see them. One will be the Gopher, the 
other Owl. Owl will sit on the right side in the dark place and blink his 
eyes, so it will be light for you. Gopher will be on the other side and dig 
a hole, so that Centipede will lose his ball in it. When you have beaten 
him, he’ll be very apt to want to pay you in hearts and hands, but don’t 
take them. Take him by the arm and burn him up. There is just one of 
your people left, but he is so burnt that he has turned into the crow.” 

The boy struck the eggs and went flying through the air. He landed on 
top of a mountain. He saw Centipede shaking his red blanket. Gopher 
and Owl were with the boy, but the boy could not see them though he 
heard them talking. Centipede washed and brushed himself and said, 
“ What a handsome man is coming.” When the boy arrived, Centipede 
asked him to sit down on the blanket, but he would not do so sitting on 
the ground instead. Centipede asked, “ Why is it you do not want to 
sit on my blanket but want to soil your clothes ? ” He went inside his 
wikiup and got his hand-game sticks, but the boy said, “ No, I came to 
play football.” — “ All right, whatever you say.” He got ready, went 
into his lodge and brought two balls. “ Choose your ball.” The boy 
chose the right one, and they went to the starting-place. Both began 
to run. When he got to the dark place the boy did not know where he 
was, but Owl blinked his eyes, so that he saw his ball, got out, carried it 
to the goal and was bringing it back while Centipede was still in the 
dark place, for Gopher had dug a hole and his ball had rolled into it. 
The boy returned to the starting place, and when Centipede saw he had 
lost he went no farther but returned and said, “ My boy, you have won, 
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come to my lodge and choose whatever you want for your prize.” — 
“No, I don’t want to go in there, I want you for my prize. ” — “ Oh, no. 
I'll give you anything I have. ” — “ No, I want you.” The boy took 
hold of him and seized him, so he could not get away although Centipede 
was much bigger. Centipede always had a big fire burning. The boy 
pulled him toward the fire. Centipede could not get away. Crow recog- 
nized the boy, hopped up to him, and said, “ I’ll help you throwhim in, 
that is what he did to all our people.” They threw him in and held 
him down with the fire-tongs he had used on other people until he was 
burnt up. 

Crow took him to Centipede’s lodge, which was full of hearts and 
hands. The boy did not touch the hands, but he and Crow carried out 
the hearts, which were so dried up and shrunken that they two could 
carry them all. As the boy traveled homeward, he buried the hearts 
in a damp place every night. The third night he was not far away. He 
went to his sisters. They asked, “ Where have you been ? ” — “I have 
been hunting.” — “ We are nearly starved and famished. ” — “ Never 
mind, you’ll forget that when all our people come back.” On the third 
morning, before sunrise, the sisters woke up, while their brother pretend- 
ed to be asleep. They heard laughter and conversation. “ Wake up 
brother, hear all the people coming.” They were afraid and were going 
to run away, but he said, “ Those are our parents and relatives. ” Thus 
he got them back. 

The crow now hops because his legs were burnt in Centipede’s fire. 


(0)? 


Centipede was living south in a valley. He was a good ball player. He 
would play with two balls and those who lost were thrown into the fire. 
Chickenhawk (Ti’kiwi na) was his opponent. He had a wife, two daught- 
ers and a child just old enough to walk. ? He played against Centipede, 
lost and was killed. The little boy at home tried to get out of his cradle. 
His sisters stopped all the holes in the house and took him out of his 
basket. He wished to follow his parents, but his sisters would not let 
him. When he was old enough to hunt, they made a bow and arrows for 
him and he went out and killed birds and fetched them home. Once he 
was hunting and tried to get close to a bird which began to speak to him 
as follows, “Boy, you had better not shoot me, let me alone, and I’ll 
tell you something.” Your father and mother went to a certain place 
and never returned. Do you remember that ? I’ll tell you about that. 
Boy, lay an egg.” He laid an egg ?, and the bird told him to use it for 
a ball. He was going to kick it with his foot but when he did it broke 


1. Told by Railroad Tom, Fallon. 
2. Cf. the first version. 











232 Journal of American Folk-Lore. 


into pieces. Then he laid another egg ; when he kicked this he could not 
break it, it was like a ball. The boy kicked it to the top of a mountain 
and thence to another mountain. Thus he trained himself. 

Woodpecker said he would help the boy. “ My sister’s son (inana'khw’), 
I will help you. ” Another person promised to dig where they were going 
to play. Big Owl said he too would help. “ When they go along at night, 
I’ll open my eyes and make it light for them. ” In the night it was dark 
for playing ball, that was why he said this. 

The boy trained, then he went over to Centipede. He spat on him. 
Centipede looked at the sky but did not see anything. It was like rain. 
“T don’t know where the rain comes from.” There were no clouds. 
Centipede had killed and beaten many people in the game. He made 
a fire where the game was played, threw in his defeated opponents and 
took off their hair. He scattered this all over and when visitors came 
he told them to sit down on the hair. When the boy arrived, he bade 
him sit down, but the boy merely stepped on it, then went some distance 
away and sat down there. He had three comrades who did likewise. 
Centipede was keeping Crow as a prisoner ; Centipede had cut Crow’s 
knees and allowed his children to urinate on Crow. 

There were four men to play ball for each side. They started at the 
same time. They got into a dark place, but Owl opened his eyes and it 
was like daylight for the boy while Centipede was in the dark. Until 
they got to this place Centipede had been in the lead, but now the boy 
overtook and passed him. Woodpecker made a hole for the ball to go 
into. The boy got out of the cave while Centipede was still in there, then 
he kicked the ball once and got back to the starting-point and goal. 
Centipede’s sons thought it was their father, but it was his opponents. 
When Crow saw who had won, he said, “ Get something to cure my leg, 
so I can help you.” The boy got a stick and put it in place of the old leg 
making it well again. 

Long after this Centipede arrived. He had a big forehead. After sitting 
down he said, “ I’ll give you beads to ransom myself from the fire.” — 
“No, I will not accept this pay, you have killed many people and Ill 
do the same to you. ” Centipede cried when he was thrown into the fire. 
As leader of his party he was thrown in first, then all his family. This is 
what he had done to other people. He had taken out people’s eyeballs 
and hung them up on ropes. The boy took all of these home. In the even- 
ing he placed them into wet earth over-night, then took them out again. 
Thus he restored to life the people whose eyeballs had been strung up. 


I2. THE STARS. ! 
There were two stars who were brothers ; the elder one was married. 


1. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon. Cf. Lowie, The Northern Shoshoni, p. 288 et 
seq. 
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They hunted antelope tracking and running them down without guns. 
Once they found one and trackedit. The woman went behind the man and 
thought she would fool them. She hid. She saw an antelope. The two 
men were far behind. The woman saw the antelope pass her and followed 
it. The man said, ‘““ We never catch it as we used to. ” One of them said, 
“Perhaps our wife is fooling us.” She would always use sinew while 
the brothers were eating, thus he had grown suspicious. 

The next day they went hunting again and found an antelope track. 
They were going to follow it differently. One of them said, “ Stay here 
and I’1l follow it. I think the antelope will go far off and come back here 
again.” So one of them stayed there while the other kept on tracking 
the animal. “ I’ll stay here to see what it is, whether an antelope or my 
wife.” Soon he saw the antelope come back and watched it closely. He 
recognized his wife. She wore a hide with a horn on which she put her 
baby and with her vulva she was making tracks in imitation of the 
antelope’s hoof marks. The tracker got there and joined his brother, 
who said to him, “ It is my wife, that is why we didn’t catch it.” The 
men got home first. The woman returned about sunset with some seeds 
carrying the baby on her back. When she entered she wore neither hide 
nor horns and looked just like any woman. She said, “ Give me the best 
sinews again ; children play with them and never cry while I am at work.” 
Her husband replied, “I think we’ll stay home and not go out. The 
child will stay with us, you may go for some seeds by yourself. ” 

In the morning the woman left and the men thought they would fool 
her now. They took a log, put moccasins on it, dressed it up man-fashion, 
and covered it with a blanket. Before the woman returned the men went 
to the water and changed themselves and the baby into antelope to fool 
her. When she got back, she thought she would get some water since 
there was none at home. She went to the spring and before getting any 
water she caught sight of the antelope. She went home to tell her men, 
but when she took off the robe she saw nothing but a log. Then she 
thought she would go after the game herself and went back to the spring. 
The antelope began to run away and she pursued them. Soon she recog- 
nized them. “ There is my husband and my boy.” They kept going. She 
tried to overtake them but could not do so. She called out, “ You had 
better come back, I am your wife,” but they kept on. Soon she got 
angry, took off her vulva and hit her husband in the neck with it. 

Fly and Coyote’s son saw the antelope coming and thought they 
would kill them, so they hid. Fly shot off an arrow first and hit the baby. 
Coyote’s son tried to shoot but missed. The boy was only shot, not killed. 
Soon Coyote himself arrived. Fly said, “ I shot that one. ” Coyote said, 
“No, my son shot him, I know that is his arrow. Here is your arrow, I 
know it.” 

The three stars now seen with one behind are these four : the husband 
in front, the boy in the middle, the brother next, and behind them all 
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the woman. The three stars are called Wu'yu‘a'r® and are seen in the 
winter. 

The Kusi’'tawa’qari (Pleiades ?) are sisters of the two brothers in the 
last story. Two female stars behind the Pleiades were jealous on account 
of a man and fought over him. Plenty of people were around there. The 
man’s mother said, “ My boy’s knife is under there, you people might 
break it. Cease fighting, I want to get the knife. ” All the stars were there 
around the fighters. The two jealous women were the two little stars 
which are seen approaching and receding from each other. This is how 
people learned to be jealous. 

My grandfather thought there was a frog in the moon. 


13. PAMA’’WAZU. } 


On this side of Mason Valley there was a mountain called U‘wai'its! 
or Towo’’® which could speak and had plenty of sons and daughters. 
Pama’’wazu married one daughter ; his home was above Mason Valley. 
His younger brother was living there with his grandmother ; he came to the 
Mountain with whom Pama’’wazu was living. In the evening it began 
snowing. In the morning Pama’’wazu’s brother-in-law thought they 
would get some rabbits. Pama’’wazu’s younger brother went with them 
and killed one of his companions. Rabbits are easily tracked in the 
snow ; the brothers-in-law killed some and brought them home in the 
evening. The younger brother had killed many and left some in the 
valley ; his elder brother helped him bring them in where his numerous 
sisters-in-law were. The man killed was never missed by his relatives. 
They were eating rabbits. 

After a while the younger man went outdoors. He thought he would 
dress up and might marry one of the girls. He went back inside to them, 
sat among them and went to bed there. Soon the women all fell sound 
asleep and were snoring. He touched the first woman’s breast, thus 
killing her by breaking her heart. He killed one after another. Then he 
went home to his grandmother. The next day the brothers-in-law found 
out and went after him. They got there and sat down. He had made 
plenty of arrow-heads. Now he picked them up and threw them away 
thus killing every one of the boys. Then he danced and it felt as if he 
were going through the ground. Soon he said to his grandmother, “ I 
wish you to shout, I feel like going up into the air.” She would not do it, 
therefore he went up into the air and did not return. His elder brother 
was sorry for him and said, “ I’ll follow him.” So he began to dance, 
shaking the ground. Then he said, “ I want some of you to shout, I feel 
like going up into the air.” So one of them shouted and then he did noé 
go up. 


1. Told by Railroad Tom, Fallon. 
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14. CRANE. } 


Frog (Pamo’gu) and Crane (Wassa’) were two chiefs. They were going 
to have a fight. Different tribes were all going to fight. Some marks are 
left on the rocks there. They set out and the first night they camped at 
Po'gwaha’Bin, where there is a big canyon. They sent Tsana’’nagi’’! 
(crested bird) ahead to get fish for the people. There were several bends 
in the river. Tsana’’nagi’’! went into the first bend and got something 
he was going to use and he did the same in each bend. He tried to make 
a net for himself. He finished one and put a rock there. He thought he 
should get some fish for the people who had sent him. But when he came 
to a lake, there were already plenty of fishermen there. He asked them 
to help him get some fish, but they refused and went away. Everyone left 
except the messenger. He said, “I think they don’t wish to help me. ” 
He waded into the water up to his thighs and fixed his net. The next day 
the other fishermen returned. The messenger was seated outside. These 
other men fished in the deeper water and never got much, he did not 
put the net so deep and caught more fish. The others got none and he 
got plenty. When he put out his catch on dry ground, the others went 
for him, held him down and nearly crushed his head. He went under 
them and escaped. He made a fire and thought he would cook some of the 
fish he had saved for his own party. He made a big shade and after 
cooking he divided the fish into sets of five, each to form one portion 
for his friends. 

The people were coming. They made two balls with which to run up 
to their messenger. Coyote wore a belt of wolf hide and looked handsome. 
While the boys were all running and kicking the balls, Coyote looked 
on, then ran but got exhausted half-way. Magpie (Kwi'dawo’wo’°) was 
the strongest of all ; he and the other birds arrived with both balls at the 
same time. Tsana’’nadi’’! told them, “ I got abundance of fish but those 
fellows took them away and nearly killed me. I have only a few left. I 
have cooked for you and you may begin to eat. ” Crane said to his party, 
“Well, when you have done eating, we will go to see those fellows who 
nearly killed him. ” Crane had a brother, somewhat smaller, and white, 

- Shitepoke, also several other brothers who lived on a river some- 
where. 

They set out, led by Crane, and went far above the enemy. They were 
going to have a battle. Crane said, “ O’a’ ! O’a’! O’a’!” An old woman 
caught sight of Crane going about and said to the fishermen, “ Well, you 
people see him, we’ll have a fight now. Why did you not let that fellow 
alone who got the fish ?” Crane was tall. He kicked the house of the 
enemy once and knocked it over. He found fish within and put them 


1. Told at Fallon by Railroad Tom who, however, came from south of 
Walker River. 
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on his feet. He did not kill the enemy but kicked them away. Thus they 
recovered the fish. Then Crane’s people started towards this valley from 
the south. They camped this side of Walker River by Ailen’s Spring 
(Orii’‘térii-Bais*, Warm Water). From the spring there extends a line of 
rocks. Crane drew a line from the spring where water was to come forth 
and where it still flows. From the other side of Sinclair Lake came Shite- 
poke and Little Shitepoke. The little fellow got back to Crane’s party 
with his brothers, crying. 1 Crane fell back from sorrow for Shitepoke. 
Coyote came up and said, “I am sorry myself.” Crane kicked him so 
that he fell down. Coyote said, “ I don’t know why you do this, I am 
sorry myself and thought I should help you crying. ” 

Crane and his party set out from Allen’s Spring and got to where their 
boys were captured by another tribe. There were plenty of people there. 
Crane went over ; he and Frog fought on the same side as leaders. The 
enemy shot arrows in abundance, like rain. Crane and Frog sang about 
arrows. Frog wore just one eagle feather at the top of his head. Many 
were shooting at Crane. His legs were made a little weak by the arrows 
hitting them. He got back his captured Shitepoke brothers and went 
back with all his people. 


I5. THE TWICE-BORN BOY 3, 


Long ago all kinds of birds were dancing west of Hawthorn. In the 
evening a singer began to sing and they made a fire to light up the site 
of the dance. One woman who had a baby began to comb and dress her 
hair which was very long. Her mother was one-eyed and there was 
another one-eyed woman there who thought she would fool the young 
woman. The baby’s mother, before going to the dance, gave the infant 
to the one-eyed woman who swallowed it and transformed herself so 
that she had two eyes again. Then she went away on a high mountain. 
When she had nearly reached the top, she thought she would give birth 
to the swallowed baby. When a baby is born water is kept warm all 
night. When the dance was over the longhaired woman asked her mother, 
“What have you done with the child I gave you ?” Her mother went 
about, asking all the spectators, but could not find it. 

The grandfather (a kind of green horsefly) of the child looked for it 
all over the mountains but failed to find it. The boy grew up and got 
to be old enough to hunt. Then his grandfather found him killing a deer. 
He asked the boy, “ Where do you come from ? Where do you belong ? 
Are you Pu’itcitci’s son?” — “ Yes, I am Pu’itcitci’s son, I don’t 
know how I got here.” When a relative dies, these Indians still cut 
their hair ; the long-haired woman had clipped all of hers. The old man 


1. The nature of his troubles is obscurely told here; the sequel shows that 
some of his brothers had been captured. 
2. Told by Railroad 1om, Fallon. 
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had been away for a long time, now he brought his grandson home 

carrying him on the deer meat. The dogs got home fifst. The daughter 

saw them and recognized them, she also saw someone coming with a big 

load. She recognized her son. She greased and combed her hair and it 

grew as before. She removed the dirt from her face, which she had not 

washed on account of her mourning. All the other relatives did likewise. 
I have seen the place of the boy’s second birth. 


16. FLINT AND DEER. ! 


Deer once dreamt that Flint got inside him and killed him. He told his 
dream. Rock had a dream and told about it : he had dreamt of falling on 
Coyote around the bend of a road and crushing him. Coyote had no 
dream, but he got angry at Rock’s having a dream about him. So he 
said, “ I must lie down and have a dream myself.” He lay down and 
got up after a while. “ I dreamt I did this to the Rock, ” said he, 
breaking it up into little pieces. This is why flint always kills deer when 
shot into them and why a deadfall with a rock set in the bend of a road 


always kills coyotes. 
I7. THE EAGLE AND THE WEASEL. 3 


An eagle and a weasel were going to race. Weasel said, “ If I beat 
you, I’ll live on the Paviotso. ” Eagle said, “If I beat you, I’ll live on 
the mountain-hog and gopher. ” They began to run. Eagle jumped and 
flew away. Weasel jumped two or three times, then went into the ground. 
Whoever flew away first was to win the race, so Eagle won and lives on 


mountain-hogs and grophers. 
18. EAGLE’S SON-IN-LAW. 3 


An old woman was living with her grandson. Eagle had two good- 
looking daughters and announced to everybody. “ The young man who 
kills a silver fox shall marry my girls!” The boys all tried to kill one 
but failed. The old woman’s grandson said to her, “ Cut off some buckskin 
from your basket.” She answered, “ You can’t catch it with a cord.” 
Still he cut it off and set out. He made a snare. He was gone for a night. 
The next morning he had caught a silver fox. He went to the old woman 
saying, “I have caught it.” — “Is that so?” She fixed a stick and 
killed it, then took it home to her camp. She packed it up and gave it to 
Eagle. 


1. Told by Humboldt Joe, Lovelocks. 
2. Toid by Tom Austin, Fallon. 
3. Told by Jim Jones, Pyramid Lake. 
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The boy sat down and asked, “ At what time shall I go to marry that 
girl ? ” — “ Towards sundown.” He went over before sundown, sat 
down there playing and began marital intercourse at once. The girls 
began to make the bed. He slept with one of them and after a while 
he urinated on her. She did not like it because her dress was all wet and 
threw him outdoors. He cried without ceasing. His grandmother heard 
it and carried him home. He never ceased crying, no one could make him 
cease. At last he went straight up a steep mountain, very high up. He 
wanted to get up on the top. Somebody gave him the best horse he had 
and fixed him up with plenty of beads and other fine things. The boy 
kept on singing a song and jumped down on his horse. 

In the meantime the girl who had thrown him outside had become 
thin. Eagle bade her return to the boy, but she would not do it. The boy 
told Eagle, “ You had better rub silver fox fat all over her body, then 
she will get well.” Her father did so and she recovered. 


Ig. THE BLIND MAN. 3 


The stars once talked Paviotso and hunted rabbits like the Paviotso. 
There were two blind men among the stars. They would sit on one side 
of a netted rabbit snare, with strings tied to their ears, and when rabbits 
ran into the snare they could feel it. The stars spread out in a line and 
went toward the net as they do today. The two blind men went along 
the net to their house, on the other side of the net. When eating they 
were in the habit of feeding each other. In the evening after the hunt 
they went to bed. They got up in the morning and cooked some rabbits 
for breakfast and fed each other. Soon Eagle came in between the two. 
One of them was handing some food to this comrade, but Eagle took it, 
continued to take all the food thus passed and ate it up. When all had 
been eaten, one of the blind men asked his comrade, “ Did you give me 
some food while you were eating ? ” — “ Why, I gave you some rabbits 
and you got them. ” — “ No, I did not get them.” — “ Perhaps some- 
body came between us and got them. ” — “ Well, go and stand by the 
door. I’ll get up and sweep the house with a stick, I may find some one. ” 
So he went through the house with a stick and came upon Eagle whom 
he grabbed, and felt from foot to head. Through the nose he recognized 
Eagle. “ It feels like my paternal aunt,” he said, “ yes, it is she, her 
nose is crooked.” Eagle said nothing. The man at the door went back 
to his bed. They left Eagle alone. 

One of them said, “ My paternal aunt, we are both blind and we don’t 
like it, I wish you would doctor our eyes, if you do it, I don’t care how 
you do it.”” Eagle answered : “ If you want me to doctor your eyes, I 
shall have to doctor them. She took off one of her feathers, and said 


1. Told by Tom Austin, Fallon, Nevada. 
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“ After I shall have treated you, when you look up at the sky and see a 
star, don’t say a word about it. If you look round and see a mountain, 
don’t say a word about it.” She brushed the eyes of both her patients 
once with her feather, then she went back home. This happened in the 
daytime. The blind men went to sleep that night, and in the morning 
they looked up through the smoke-hole, and one of them said, “I see 
that star up there plainly. ” The other one said, “ I see it toa. ” They got 
up and looked around. “I see that mountain there plainly,” said one. 
The other said, “ I see it too. ” Soon after that they became blind again, 
just as they had been before. 


20. SPIDER. 


Tokcaoi was living with his younger brother. They were roasting a 
groundhog. Tokcaoi said, “ I am very sleepy. When that thing we are 
roasting throws up ashes, don’t touch it, but leave it alone. ” His brother 
disobeyed, and when the ashes were thrown up, he asked, “ What is 
it?” He stuck a stick into the ashes. When he pulled it out, he had 
made a big hole, and out of it came a large spider, which seized him and 
pulled him into the hole. 

When Tokcaoi woke up he wondered where his brother could be. 
He could not find him. A bunch of wild tobacco was there, and he asked 
it, ““ Where is my younger brother ? I am looking for him, but I can’t find 
him.” “ I’ll tell you where he is; he is in a hole under your fire. I’ll give 
you some of my tobacco, take some and smoke him with it.” He went 
back, took a stick and scraped all the ashes away. He found the mouth 
of the hole, put tobacco into it and ignited it. It began to smoke. When 
it smoked, he heard moaning inside. Out came the mother spider who 
said, “ Well, I have other places where I can hide, I have a great many 
hiding-places. ” Tobacco talked to the elder brother, “ When they smoth 
er to death, look between their teeth, and even if you find only a little 
speck, take it out and bring it to me.” The mother spider suffocated, 
and Tokcaoi looked all over its teeth without finding anything. He 
searched the baby spiders, and the smallest one had a tiny speck of flesh 
between its teeth. This he took out and brought it to the Tobacco, and 
the Tobacco restored his brother to life therefrom. Then both went 
back to their lodge. 


21. SKUNK AND WEASEL. ! 
Skunk and Weasel were brothers in-law. They were living in the Pine- 
nut Range. There is a placetherethat runslikea road from foot to summit, 


and this is supposed to be the Weasel’s road. Weasel had a wife and 


1. Told at I.ovelocks, Nevada, by Humboldt Joe. 
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family ; he was always busy getting game for his people. Skunk stayed 
home all the time. He would threaten the little ones to eject his filth 
unless they gave him their food, so the little Weasels were getting lean. 
Weasel and his wife decided that Skunk was the cause of their little 
ones getting lean, so one night they got up a scheme how to get rid of 
him. The woman said, “ You had better take him to the summit when 
hunting and throw him down into the canyon. ” — “ No, I’ll tell him to 
get some arrows tomorrow and have him fix the arrows for himself. ” 
Skunk got some cane and put arrowheads on them; he had about a 
dozen arrows and put them in a quiver. When they were all ready, his 
sister stealthily pulled one out and put it into her husband’s quiver. 
The next day Skunk and Weasel went out. They traveled a great 
distance and caught sight of some deer. Weasel said, “ Stay here, and 
I’ll round them up. ” Weasel set out alone, took the arrow his wife had 
put in from Skunk’s sheaf and shot a deer with it. The rest of the deer 
got near Skunk, and he shot all his arrows away without hitting any. 
Weasel came and asked, “ How many have you killed ?” — “I don’t 
think I have got any of them. ” — “ How many arrows did you have ?” 
Skunk counted the arrows and saw that one was missing. Weasel said, 
“ Sometimes you shoot and don’t remember the number of your shots. ” 
They began to track the deer shot by Weasel and after going some dis- 
tance came upon it Weasel had turned it over so that Skunk might 
see his arrow in it. When Skunk saw it he kicked the deer, saying, “I 
knew that I had shot you. I am sure I shot this, for my arrow is still 
in the deer. ” He began to skin it. There was a lot of fat in it, and while 
he was skinning it, Weasel said, “ I’ll tell you a scheme. When I kill 
anything like this, I always have a bite before I take it home. Build a 
fire, find a small round stone big enough to hold it in your mouth and 
heat it red hot.” Skunk built a fire and made a stone red-hot. He took 
some fat and rolled it round the hot stone. “ Now,” said Weasel, “ by 
doing this you will always be a hustler like myself. My grandparents 
did this to me, that’s how I became industrious and came to be able 
to support a family. You are a big man, yet you cannot even support 
yourself. Now, swallow it while it is hot.” When Skunk swallowed it 
he began to moan. Weasel said, “ That’s all right, you’ll be well pretty 
soon. I’ll go and get a doctor ; stay here. ” Instead of going for a doctor, 
however, he looked for a steep and rocky mountain side. When he had 
found one, he returned and told Skunk the doctor would not come, but 
that he would take him there on his back. So Weasel took him on his 
back and set out. He went toward the place selected. Skunk had his 
arms round Weasel’s neck, so Weasel said, “ Don’t hold me so tight, 
and put your knees up higher on my back. ” When he got to the steep 
place he shook Skunk off. Down went Skunk into the canyon, crying. 
“ Soft dirt ! Soft dirt !”” Weasel cried from the top, “ Nothing but rocks! 
Nothing but rocks !” Skunk landed safe at the bottom of the canyon. 
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Looking up he cried, “ You big red-eared Weasel ! ” Weasel shot all his 
arrows into him and left him. 

Skunk had an uncle called Tékwi'p‘. After a long period of time this 
uncle began to miss him. He went to the Weasels and asked the young 
ones where their uncle was. They told him they did not know, that he 
had gone to Tékwi'p‘. “ No, he is not there.” He grew suspicious and 
looked all over for his nephew until at last he came to the canyon ; 
but he saw nothing except Skunk’s skin there. Then he knewthat Weasel 
had killed him. Tékwi'p‘ said, “ I’ll get even with Weasel. ” Weasel was 
a great hunter, he was always hunting. Sometimes he was close to Weasel, 
but Weasel always left a short time before he got to any place. One day, 
however, he overtook him. Weasel had killed a deer and was preparing 
to take it home. Tékwi'p‘ said, “ Don’t go yet, let us sit down and talk 
for a while. ” Then Tékwi'p‘ asked, “ What do you say at home in asking 
for water ?” Weasel said, “I say, ‘Give me water and the baby.’” 
Then Tékwi'p‘ got up and tried to catch Weasel, but Weasel was too 
quick and ran away. Tékwi'p‘ pursued him. When he was overtaking 
him, Weasel ran into a little hole. Tékwi'p‘ took his little finger and tore 
up the earth with it. Thus he caught Weasel, killed him, took out his 
entrails and scattered them here and there. 

Tékwi'p‘ skinned Weasel, wrapped himself in the skin and went to the 
place where Weasel had killed a deer. This he took on his back. The 
women in Weasel’s family were worrying about him, because he was 
coming home so late. Tékwi'p‘ carried his load to the Weasel home. 
There was a road Weasel always traveled and the women could see 
him coming. They were watching, and one of them said, “ There he 
comes, ” Another said, “ No, it is not he, for he does not carry his load 
that way. ” So they did not stay within the wikiup but went outside 
as he drewnear. T6kwi'p‘ threw the load off his back and went into the 
house trying to play Weasel’s part. Inside he called for water, saying, 
“ Give me water and the baby!” But the women were too wise for him 
and had already run away as soon as he had come in. He repeated his 
words. At last he got angry, took his arrows and shot them off through 
the interstices between the tules. But a big water jug was hanging there, 
and all the arrows entered its mouth. When he went outside to see where 
his shots had landed, not a soul was to be seen. 


22. THE GIANT. ! 


An old giant from Pitt River used to come along here to Nevada, 
If he saw a good-looking woman he would fight to get her. The Indians 
fought him. Tsa’vo6é’j6k"™' was his name. One time he took one woman, 
but the Indians took her back. He hit and kicked the Indians. The 
woman had just had a baby, and he kicked the baby. Once the Indians all 
got together and shot him. 


I. Pyramid Lake. 
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23. TALES OF WAR. 
(1) 


In the early days some warriors took little boys north of Pyramid 
Lake and told them to drink. The enemy made slaves of the boys, but 
one of them lay down in the deep water where he could not be seen. 
When the others went off, he returned to see how the Paviotso were 
getting along. There were many of them catching fish and playing 
games ; the young women were playing ball. The Indians saw the enemy 
come, but went on playing for they did not think there were many of 
them. At last they separated to fight them. There were many different 
tribes. There would be plenty of Paviotso if so many had not been 
killed off. “ Look, go to that cave,” said the Indians. All the enemy 
tried to get to the cave. They had to creep through a hole for a distance 
of about twenty-five feet to get to the cave. All were killed except those 
in the cave. The blood of the enemy flowed down from the cave to the 
Lake. The enemy got wood to smoke out the Paviotso and set it afire 
in front of the cave. Many Indians were suffocated, only a few escaped. 
One Indian escaped by hiding in a hollow stone. I heard this story from 
my great-grandfather. 


(2) 


The Soho Indians came against the Paviotso. Scouts were watching 
the Paviotso on the other side of the Willows, imitating the call of eagles 
and hawks. The Paviotso discovered them and went north around the 
lakes to catch the Pitt River Indians. Two Paviotso scouts went over a 
gap, the Pitt River people got ready to shoot them, but the scouts saw 
them from the summit and ran back. The enemy pursued them, but 
could not catch them. Then the Paviotso came over the hill in great 
numbers and spread out on both sides ready to fight. One tribe wearing 
eagle feathers on their heads would not fight the Paviotso seeing how 
many there were, and left. 

The Paviotso lined up and shot at the enemy. The Pitt River head- 
man wore armor, but the Paviotso killed him. They gave the enemy 
an opening just to see what they could do, for the enemy had no chance 
to escape. Then the Paviotso speared and shot them. It sounded like 
plenty of stones striking the lake. They killed all except two whom they 
sent home to tell the story. The Paviotso put a pile of earth over the 
Pitt River chief’s grave and placed the other men beside him. 
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Thirty Fifth Annual Meeting of the Society 


THIRTY-FIFTH ANNUAL MEETING OF THE 
AMERICAN FOLK-LORE SOCIETY. 


The annual meeting of the American Folk-Lore Society was held on 
December 27th, 1923 at the Explorers’ Club, New York City, with Vice- 
President Tozzer in the chair. 

A meeting of the Council of the Society took place in the morning at 9:45 
o'clock. 

The regular meeting was held at 2:30 P. M. and was called to order by 
Vice-President Tozzer. The report of the Secretary was read, as follows : — 


SECRETARY'S REPORT. 


The membership of the Society is as follows : — 
1922 = 1923 








PUOONREY TUOMIIOIG 6.6.6 osc 56k cence vdscnvedaine cesaeaeers 6 6 
Se IN anasto hin. csiie Soni hue, io om Sata LA IR ORO 12 II 
pO ER TEE EE COLT Tt OE 394 342 
CN i casi cvoinn adknacacaneck beeeseakasan 190 200 

NE a6 ss dw oo aROUS eee ow eee uae 602 559 


Nine members have died during the year ; — Archbishop Bruchesi, Henry 
FE. Clews, Mrs. Otto B. Cole, Miss Alice C. Fletcher, Professor William 
Fenwick Harris, Henry E. Krehbiel, Ernest Myrand, Mrs. Frederic Ward 
Putnam, and Hon. L.-A. Taschereau. 

Che Secretary’s report was accepted. 


TREASURER’S REPORT. 


General Fund. 


Receipts. 

I NN PN oie ec as Vp aed a eaemehemewiioeaeene $119.58 
MeMDCPSMip AL IATIS. ...oo cc ccsccsscosecssccceceesecesesseis 503.10 
rer rer Tere rere re TCE eT re eT 232.00 
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ee ee ee ee er Tere ree eT 377.00 
G. E. Stechert, sale of Journal..........cccccccccccsrecccens 385.17 
Archer M. Huntington, April-June, 1921, Journal.............-. 500.00 
Archer M. Huntington, Jan.-March, 1922, Journal............. 500.00 
Dr. E. C. Parsons, April-June, 1922, Journal..........+.-eee0s 568.2 

Dr. E. C. Parsons, July-Sept., 1922, Jourmal..........-.+2+005 412 50 
George F. PeaDoGy.......ccccsecesevecssccssscsrsossveveses 100.00 


TO a Ree Pre ee ere rr EE re ie ny 10.10 


Secs evceseresrererereseseeesereeeeseres 








” ’ 
























Beaverson, musi 
Reprints..... 
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Postage, Editor, Secretary, Boston Branch..........cecesceses 
Se le Ns 0B ai 96. oo oes d 636 Os edu bade eeenceaae 
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Expenditures. 
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Publication Fund. 


Receipts. 
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The finances of the Folk-Lore Society are in a better state than at this 
time last year, when we owed over $1000.00. The present condition of our 
treasury is entirely due to the generous donations of Dr. Parsons who has 
paid ror two numbers of the Journal and an entire Memoir and to the gifts of 
Mr. Archer M. Huntington who has contributed $1000.00, for the Journal 
in addition to a promise to pay for a volume of the Memoirs, We are paid up 
to date for all bills contracted for with the Lancaster Press, having paid for 
virtually six numbers during the year. 

The present income from the sale of the Journal and from membership 
dues is about $1600.00. The average cost of the Journal for one yearis about 
$2100.00, leaving at least $500.00 to be raised outside. This does not take 
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into consideration the fact that the Journal is exactly one year behind in its 
issues. To bring the Journal up to date by January 1, 1925 would take, at 
the same rate of expense for publishing, $2600.00 more than can be raised by 
that date from the present membership and sale of the Journal. The situation 
is one that requires careful consideration. 

| Alfred M. Tozzer. 


Treasurer. 
The report of the Treasurer was accepted. 
Cambridge, December 31, 1923. 


We have audited the accounts of Alfred M. Tozzer, Treasurer of the Amer- 
ican Folk-Lore Society and we find them to our knowledge and belief correct. 


E. A. Hooton. 


. H. J. SPINDEN. 
) REPORT OF THE EDITOR. 


The affairsof the Journal have improved somewhat during the past year. 
We started 1923 more than a year behind in publication, due in part to the 
printer’s strike in Lancaster in 1921, During 1923 five numbers were issued, 
so we have advanced one number, and are now starting the volume for 1923. 
The first number of the current year is already in type, much of it in pages, 
and will be ready very soon. The second number is also in type and will be 
issued as soon as the first number is out of the way. The Canadian branch 
which has beem inactive for several years has just sent manuscript for another 
number, no. 3, with the assurance that it will be paid be paid for. The out- 
look, therefore, is much better than a year ago. 

I wish to make the following suggestion for your approval: I have had one 
memoir printed abroad and find the cost is one-fourth the cost here. I suggest 
therefore that the whole number for 1924 be printed abroad in four numbers 
for distribution as soon as the 1923 number is out, so that at the end of the 
year we Shall have caught up. We shall have to change printers anyway, for 
[ have received advice from the Lancaster Press that their price is to be 
raised again. We have so much material already in type that it would not be 
advisable to change at the present time, but it will be necessary to change 
at the end of the year. The Editor asks your approval to have the 1924 
number printed abroad, in four numbers and mailed out from there, although 
the mailing cost will be somewhat greater, and then to continue at the end of 
the year with a new printer here. 

During the year we have published one memoir, Folk-Lore of the Sea 
Islands, South Carolina, by Dr. Parsons. The memoir on the Cape Verde 
Islands is almost ready. The expense for both these volumes has been borne 
by Dr. Parsons, and Mr. Huntington of the Hispanic Society. The latter 
volume was paid in part by Dr. Parsons and in part by Mr. Huntington. We 
are printing another memoir, Jamaica Folk-Lore by Dr. Beckwith, which 
is nearing completion and will be ready for distribution early in the year. 

During the past year Miss Andrews, who has assisted the Editor for many 
years, died, and I feel that in her death the Society has lost a valuable friend. 
Naturally the work of the Editor as been greatly increased, and I would 
suggest that an assistant editor be appointed to take over the technical 
editorial work. I should like to suggest that when you elect officers for the 
coming year an assistant editor be elected for this purpose. 





Respectfully submitted, 
Franz Boas, 
The report of the Editor was accepted. 
The following officers were elected for 1924 : — 
PRESIDENT, Aurelio M. Espinosa. 
Frrst VICE-PRESIDENT, A. M. Tozzer. 
SECOND VICE-PRESIDENT, J. W. Fewkes. 
TREASURER, P, E, Goddard. 
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SEcRETARY, G. A. Reichard, 

EpiTor, Franz Boas. 

AssISTANT Epitor, Ruth F. Benedict. 


AssociATE Eprtors, G. L. Kittredge, C. Marius Barbeau, Elsie C. Parsons, 

CouNcILtors: for three years, J. Frank Dobie, Edward Sapir, G. F. Speck ; 
for two years, A. L. Kroeber, P. Barry, Henry M. Belden ; for one year, 
J. R. Swanton, Stith Thompson, H. Addington Bruce. 

Papers were presented as follows : — 

‘The Mythology of the Southwest. ’” Ruth Benedict. 


‘*Some Representative Legends of Texas and the Southwest current 
among the Anglo-Saxon Americans. ”’ J. Frank Dobie. 

‘* Principles of the Wiyot Language. ’’ Gladys A. Reichard. 

‘‘Tewa Kin, Clan and Moiety. ’”’ Elsie Clews Parsons. 

‘« A Paleolithic Practice. ’’ Robert H. Lowie. 


‘‘A Preliminary Consideration of the Culture Areas of Africa.’ Melville 
J. Herskovits. 


Gladys A. REICHARD, Secretary. 





PROTAT BROTHERS, PRINTERS, MACON (FRANCE). — MCMXXV 
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